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happiness, the reward of the artist which she ;;r.-,a}v 
cherished: but the joys of the hearlhsulc, the drj;-. d in 
the love of her friends, were the supnnnc picasm.-. u. l.n 
life. 

By arranging all the Icttcr.s and jmirn.ds so .c t- i ‘Hu 
one connected whole, keeping the nithw uf th. n 
and with the least possible inU'iTuplinu of cunu I 
have endeavored to combine a naiMtive *■! ilc. i. 
life, with the play of light and .nhade which nn.v 1 ” ; •, 
written in various moods, can give, and wisIiMiis h no 
portrait can be a good likenes.s. I do not kmov th si 
particular method in which 1 have Ivealeil the hitrt '. . 

ever been adopted before. Maeh letter has lu cu pur-*! 4 
of everything that .seemed to me iireiev.uit t** mv p-n 
pose — of everything that I thought iny nil** uc'hd li c. .• 
wished to be omitted. Every sentence th.u icuM.ir. aw4 .. 
in my judgment, something (however small m e. !• • t • 
the means of forming a conclusion almiit hn ih.n.uUi 
I ought perhaps to say a word of apology It a tth.a os 
appear to be undue detail of travelling expencot r , , !t n 
I hope that to many readers these will !«' in!* ir i. 
reflected tlirough Clcorge J'Hiol'.s iniiid. Tiii' i in ol . • i 
works of art are only meant to he ivcom!-. kI mipM .. ■ 
She would have deprecated fur herself tie- n; ; - ■ ' . » 
art critic. 

Excentin." a sli;flit Introdiicli.-rv skcti h ul' ihr s:.., . 
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.'•fft.iin (if f(iiii[ili‘t(' :u‘cur;i('y, and (‘vcrytliini;' (U'lunitlii 
iiliiin .icciir.u y. kcrullcftitins ul ciinvctsalitiii an* srlilom 
til lie iiiijilicill V in llif ahscDcc' ol iintcs niadf at 

(hr tiiiJf. ‘riic valtu* (if sjinkfii wnnls lU'iicml*;, Itto, mi 
mmii uiHiii lilt- ie>h\ and tin tin* t iicum'^aiiffs wliicli i^avi* 
li'.t’ ill iln-ir nltctaiifi', (li.U lln-v difn nii*.lcad a*, tiinch 
a*. llii'V cidiyjilcii, will’ll, in tin* juntf .*; ul tcjirtiiinn, ilify 
liavi* taki’u f'lliii lu'in aiititln-r niiinl. “All Intel ps fia 
timi'. ilepend \>|iiin the Intel pteiet',” and I have jutlpa’tl It 
lie'.l tti let (letip'.e h.linl he her tiwti Intel plelel , a-, tat as 

pnsahle. 

1 t>ui’ ill. ml.'. I‘i Ml. I'.a.ie h.v.iii'., the hinlliei et mv 
wife, Im iii’-M li >‘l the Hi!. ii iii.it 1 »n in ii er.ii !.i In i i inltl 
lile , .nnl the V, 1 tele ! u ‘i 4. e. a h'li;; linen! < *! ilr i I'n dlje {i i 
tithe! tiiend'. !••! letter.. If in nut, t!ii i »i. a e. nei e-.'.a! \ ter 
me f:i let apitnl.ite the li-.t »<i name . in tin . pl.iee, My 
thanks t'l .dl .ne heaitlelt. !•n^ llieir i, a \isv ‘.p's rd 
,11 L:;i e,*. hnl .ni' n! .e.ie!" Mr-. na I ieumnl, !•» Mr., hri\', 
ami (■> !l.‘- lin M; (■ii.:)- . 1'.; r. -a i - nt; v. - . a ■ Iv 

till til" S In ; ■ h th- pi ;• nl .i! Ue, ... ] *. h. i.-a I 

!><i nr.e h snii*'. - ...n r. Ui.- r.s th-' in • t tr e.i',*, 

1 he ; • nnp. j.-r.; > a. tean i-.p* 

i e.M p, h- • u u: as u v,.h,. .-a tl; .i 

I }■ >■ ;:-. e. t 

1.1 M I ,e>A .{I ,.i^ J ,jin r; 1> !ij"4 ,t •. :;i'' 
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Special thanks arc likewise due to Messrs. 'W ni. lil.u k 
wood & Sons for having placed at iiiy (li‘.pn>..d tl.-.o,.;.- 
Eliot’s long corrc.spondencc with the linn. tin' hnn-f, 
(especially those addro.s.setl to h(-r iVi.-nd (hr hit.- Mi. 
John Blackwood) throw a light, that eonhi n-'t njhri\\:.r 
have been obtained, on the most interesting p-ii( ni I, to 
literary career. 

To the legal repre.sontatives of the late Ch.tilr . [ t. 
ens, of the late Lord Lytton, and ttf Mis. (*,it!\!r , ? > M? 
J. A. Fronde, and to Mr. Archer (luiney, I owe tis.iu'u . t -i 
leave to print letters written by them. 

For all the defects that there may Im in the plan <'! 
these volumes I alone am re.s[)on.sihle. 'The lines urs.- 
determined and the work was sul)%t,ut!i.iliv pn! r ' < 
shape before I submitted the m.uuiseiipr .e:', . - 

While passing the winter in the .smith mi' J i.i:!* - i i •. ! 
the good fortune at C.’annes to find, in I >■:*! Ai ' ; t 

only an enthusia.slie. tulmirer of (Je<n:’.f I.--.; .g. . . i 

friend always most kindly ready to .is-.i-.t nn- vu'.li .g 
ble counsel and with cordial, geiieituis sunpi'.h; {{• 
was the first reader of the ni.uiuseiipl, .im! wh t'i . ! ... 
curacy may have been unived at, p.utu nl.e'v oj - 

names of foreign books, foreign petsuns, .ingi s -i 

places, is in great part duo Ui his fiicudlv, t .uri,.-.: g. 

But of course he has no re.spoii.Nihility uh.jtrvn i i s 


/'rt'/tri't\ 

Mlint’s Il.\ppii*st (-xpci iiMlffS, ;intl willi thi' 
ntii'.t i.ipitl (ti.it il<’V'rlt>pntcii(. 

I'lU pfi iiti'.'.iitit III iiM* till' ■.lu ll h Ilf ilii> 

.It (he I’limy 1 ;nti iiiili-htinl tu tlir Mtvv,i 
Ni’W VmL. 

Ill rum hf.iiHi, ii is in iin rnnvrtiUiiu.il ; 
my lir.ut, th.K ! lirspr.ik tlir iiulu!;;rt)ri> 
my .sii.ur nf this wnik. Of its .sln>itrnmiii 
lir so ronviitml as 1 am mysrlk 

Camiii N lilt 1 , 1 
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Father's Career. 
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trait. He was born in 1773, at Kllaston, in Sf.tli’.tnI- 
shire, son of a George Evan.s, who cariietl on tin- Imsi- 
ness of builder and carpenter there : tin: I'.vaiis t.iniiiv 
having come originally from Nortlio]), in MinKlmr. 
Hobert was brought up lo the Ini.siin-ss ; Inji alM.ut 
1799, or a little before, he hehl a farm of Mr. l-t.isa .h 
N ewdigate at Kirk llallam, in Deihysliiu’, aiul I<r 
came his agent. On Sir Roger Xeudig.ife'*, tie.stU 
the Arbury estate came to Mr. Fraiu in lot 

his life, and Mr. Evans accoinjianled lum iiuu U ,tt 
wickshire, in 1806, in the capacity of agruf. hi j;** a 
he had married Harriott roynton, liy whom hr h.i.i 
two children — Kobert, born sHoa, at Ell.i%ton, am! 
Frances imey, born 1805, at Kiik ll.ill.im. Hi-. Iii-.f 
wife died in 1809; and on 8th I'Vhiu.nv, hr 

married Chri.stiana Pear-son, by whom hr h.nl ilurc 
children— Chri.stiana, born i8i.j ; Isa.ir, boni iHiO. 
and Mary Ann, born iHiy. Rlmilly after tlir l,t *4 
child’s birth, Kobert, the son, became the agent, niwirr 
his father, for the Kiik Ilallain jrropcrly, am! livrti 
there with his sister Frances, who aftriw.uihi m.i!i2».| 
a Mr. lioughton. In March, iHao, wlu-n tin- b.iby 
girl was only four months old, the Kv.tn.s f.ttmly ir- 
moved to Griff, a charming red ■ hiit k, ivy rovrrrtl 
house on the Arbury estate the w.um hiilr tir%i 
where her alTections were llcdgrtl ” am) thru- ( h -r -r 
Eliot snent the first tweiitv one vr.ii s of hn I;!.-. 
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d.iy. It took place at a very impressionable period 
of his iile, and the remembrance of every detail is {ler* 
fetaly vivid. Mr. Mvans was foity six when Ids young- 
est child was Imh'ii. lie wa.s a youlli of .sixteen when 
the Revolution began, and that mighty event, with all 
its consequeuct's, luul left an intleliblc impression on 
Idm, and the convictions atid conclusions it had fos- 
tered itt his mind permeated through to his children, 
and entered as nn indestructible elctnent iiitt) the 
suseeplible soul ol his yiuiugeni d.mi iiU’i. There arc 
bits in the’ (Mpet "i.rioLiisg iS.o ku.ird," io “Tln o- 
pla.eaus .Site h,” wld» h .ui- Hue auti*bi<>gi.ipby 

la my e.nliesi remetnlnance oi my lather n.s h.dr 
was alreatly gi.ty, for I w.ts his youngest child, aiul it 
seenu'd to me ih.il arlvaneed .age w.is apprt»pri.i!r lo 
a father, as, indeeti. in all respects 1 ccitwidered hi»n a 
parent so much t«» my honor ihal the mention of my 
relal)o(t*.!dp to him was blo-ly to sectate me regard 
among, tho .(• In uhnin I W.e. suheiwise a sls.ingrr - 
Ids stoue-i hum he. the lilt lading ‘jii many u.ime^ of 
clisl.ini jH'iMms tlial my imagos.iiiuu pl.u'rd i»o lindl 
to his arf|namt.HH■^^ili|l. . . . .\or ran 1 be -.otiy, 
tbungli myself given to medilalive if iml ,i« live uhh>' 
vaiion,it»..U my bitlu-r was a Toiy ttlm harl uof rx.nily 
a di'dike to ttmnvafors ami ilissrnins, tml a slsglit 
oj'didon of them as |H-r?toiis of ilt foiimieil M'H’t’oii' 
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Influence of Fathers Ideas. [Griff, 

speedy regeneration of all things had ebbed, and the 
supposed millennial initiative of France was turning 
into a Napoleonic empire. ... To my father’s mind 
the noisy teachers of revolutionary doctrine were, to 
speak mildly, a variable mixture of the fool and the 
scoundrel ; the welfare of the nation lay in a strong 
government which could maintain order j and I was 
accustomed to bear him utter the word 'government' 
in a tone that charged it with awe, and made it pari: 
of my effective religion, in contrast with the word 
‘rebel,’ whkh seemed to carry the stamp of evil in 
its syllables, and, lit by the fact that Satan was the 
first rebel, made an argument dispensing with more 
detailed inquiry.” 

This early association of ideas must always be borne 
in mind, as it is the key to a great deal in the mental 
attitude of the future thinker and writer. It is the 
foundation of the latent Conservative bias. 

The year 1819 is memorable as a culminating jDeriod 
of bad times and political discontent in England. The 
nation was suffering acutely from the reaction after 
the excitement of the last Napoleonic war. George IV. 
did not come to the throne till Januaiy, 18-20, so that 
George Eliot was born in the reign of George III. 
The trial of Queen Caroline was the topic of absorb- 
ing public interest. Waterloo was not yet an affair of 
five years old. Byron had four vears. and Goethe had 



<1.1 and Australia), which to-day forms .so large a read- 
ing puhlic, was then scarcely mort; than a geograpliical 
•expression, with less than half a million of inhabitants, 
all told, where at present there are eight millions ; and 
in the Kfniltil States, wliere more copien of Ck'orge 
Kliol’a hooks are now sold than in any other quarter 
of the wtirld, the popnhutoti then numbered less than 
ten inillionsj where to day it Is fifty five tniHitms. In- 
cluding Great Britain, these haiglish speaking races 
have increased fitnu thirty milliims in i<S.!o (<} one luiii 
<lred milHotis in , and with the cm u’^puitding in 
crease in education we can (oitu snm<‘ t (Uti rpiioij ju»w 
a poi<uhu haiglish uiii<‘i’s lame has wiilenrd its rircle. 

'I'hete was a remoteness about a thi.n hed countty- 


conceive now, with our raiHv.iys, penny jM»st, atitl fd» 


an exhibirating stirrouiidiisg. *ri>crc .no nritlier hills 
nor vale’s, jur livcis, bike'.. <*i sr.i nofliing but a mo- 
notonous suci f.Mon (tj .Mi-j-ii iirliK .iud |jriljs-}»nvs, 
with some fine itrc',. '1 he only water t«i In- seen is 
the “blown canal. '* ’flu* elfect ot mh h a laud"-.c.tpc 
o»j art orilinary obsct^t-i is {r««t ojspttrrjg, but "rllec- 
tive magic is tr anwrnilrnt nalnfc and wjsh !»ri Halt 
iicetirlrnl n.itmc (teorge Kiml has Ir.rnsligiirrfl ihrsc 
«i*cnes, dear to Mullaii<l siiiils, irilo rn.my an idyllic 





6 Hlanufacfuniit,^ /ui:h 'ft, {* . i u i . 

powerful men wnlkinjr cineerl)*. with kurr . hr-t .nj! 
ward from squallinf^ isr Uie mine, ii.-uj*' h‘ 

themselves down in their hktrki'iH'il li.un 1 1 .ui.l • i« < !> 
through the daylight, tlu'H lisc and •.(■rsi.l m h .4 
their high wages at the* alehtutst’ with t!a a i- .!•>.>.•. t i 
the Benefit Cliil) ; hen; the pair. rag. i s i. h r d 

loom weavers, men aiul wenum, hag : n.| *■>'*>» 4 

up late at night U> linish the wn k utak, ii u.'ii, |. 

cun till the Wcilnesilav. KvimswU »r ;lu . . ,r I 

the small children were dirty, ha the larg}!! 4 tn s-. 
gave their sirengdi ff> the . p!««n . fJ i- sj.r.g 
women, perhaps, who tuuk hte paijmik, a?; ! !?i -agUf 
that salvation depetuled ehietlv on pN-iir aaMt, > *, a I 
not at all on cleaiiiinesH. Tiie gahlr** «4 1 sr. 
chapels now made a visible sign ft n .n.l «4 

a mceling placc to eomitrrlialaiu r thr ,ili h.- r r. « •. * sj 
in the hamlets. . . . line w.m a |««|ni!4n'->i 3..*i . a 
vinced that old I'aigl.unl was 

here were mulliludituniH mru and w.aiirsj .$A tsr iLsi 
their religion was not exaiily the irlij;. -n < s 
rulers, who might therefore hr luifrr than lia « ; • , 
and who, if belter, might alter umuv tlav;:. ul. St 
now made the world pethap** mujr p.at i ihui a 
need be, and cert.iiitly uu»re soiiol. Xn d.rir n,|. 
the gray steeples loo, ami the thuteln tNrs ludj , ,5 
grassy mounds and venerable hv.H; /..,n. . ■ 

in the siinlichl : there svere h.M.id In hi-, i; ,| i 
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skirl a parish all of fields, high hedges, and deep-rutted 
lanes; after the coach had rallied over Ihe pavement 
of a mamifacturing town, the scene of riots and trades* 
union meetings, it would take him in another ten min- 
utes into a rural region, where the neighborhood of the 
town was only felt in the advantages of a near market 
for corn, cheese, and hay, and where men with a con- 
siderable banking account were accustomed to say that 
‘they never meddled with politics themselves,”' ‘ 

We can iinagim^ the* ex<*itement of a little four year- 
old girl and Iter .seven year cild hinlhei' wailing, on 
hright hu;ay nminings, to lu'.ir llie far <itf liugiug heat 
tjftlu' horses’ feel upon the haul giomul, and then to 
see the gallant appeal. ime of the fcuu gr.iys, with 
coachman and guaul in scarlet, outside passengers 
muflled up in furs, and li.ihkets of game and other 
packages hanging hehiml the bemt, as his majesty’s 
mail swung tlieetily uunid on its w.iy fiom lliimiug 
h.uu to .Si.tniloul. 'Ihvo I (lat bes p.ts^.eil tbetlmn tlailv 
one Hum I’iii iningb.im at inn'ilmk 10 the lu’miuug, 
the oihi'i iioin Ss.imlotil ,il 3 *s'i hn k in the alln iionu. 
’These wete the thirl euniuH ting links brUvtfji the 
hoiisrlmhl at (Inlf aiul the otilsule woiKI. tUheiwise 
lile Went on with that nHMmionons regtikuiiy whirli 
disiinguishen the ctunury from the imvn. And it is to 


3 Falhers Posifiim. [«; tslFI*' 

genius was the outcome oflhesc cumliSsi*!*-.. It 
not have existed in the .same l(»iiu tu'ji.'iu >! ‘4 % ) 

influence. Her father was husyhuih vuth hr-, .•an luiic 
work and increasing ageney Imsim-.s. ll‘- «a . .ihr i>iv 
remarked in Warwickshire for hin kninUr,!;;.* .ti!*! in*;;: 
ment in all matters relating In laiHK.nul t*u io. yvu< 
eral tru.stworthincss and ingU ihai.u u-i. •-« to- « i i 

constantly sclectetl as athiliatfsr .uid ^ .djsn , h ul s 
wonderful eye, especially for valuing u.*...!-., .sad «..•;! I 
calculate with almost absolute jnrii'.io;} tlr.- i|.i.r..:a‘v 
of available timber in a .stamtiug Uvi'. In .id.;!:; ■;> *.* 
his merits as a man of business, he li.nl ilo- r," ‘d 
line to po.ssess the warm fiirtn!*.!»|» and » ..u-,r.!r?.f 
support of Colonel Nevvtligatc of A-.ilry c 'a . ..| 
Mr. Francis Newdigalo of Atiniry, .md a w.r* tsMu.U 
through the coloner.s introiliuison .uu! juilursH r iL is 
Mr. Fvans became agent also lo Laid Ai L 4 
LiHord, Mr. liromley DavcMiptu!, ami -.inri.u ►■'i,* 

His position cannot b« better suimssrd h|* fa sa r.s 
the words of his daughter, wtitiiig in M«. lU.n . u ; .-.h 
September, 1859, in reganl to home «Mir uL < Ss t.| w: .1 
ten of her, after the appearaurr of Ad.rm .r. 

a “self-educated farmer'.s d.iugbter/' 

“My father did not raise himsflf bom Lmig .m .nfi 
san to be a farmer; he raisetj birtisrll bum Lrsag .oj 
artisan to be a man whose extensive knowlnlgr m m 


9 


t 823 'l Mioihi'r s Faimlf. 

fnviu'rs fur special opinions on the clifTcrcnt questions 
iiiciiU'nt to tilt' propi'ielorsliip of land. So fur ns I am 
personally cxinci'nu'il I slioulil not wiilc a stroke to 
prevent any tine, in the zeal of antithetic eloquence, 
Irotn calling; tne a tinker's daughter; hut if my father 
is to be mentioned at all —if he is to be identified witli 
an itnaginary character “-my piety towards his memory 
calls on me to point out to tliose who are supposed to 
speak with information what he really achieved in life." 

Mr. Kvans w.as cdso, like Adam Hcilo, noteworthy 
ftir his exlraor<liu.uy physical strength and dett*rinina> 
(ion (if ch.uacler. 'rheie is a stoiy loKl of him, that 
one d.iy when he was travelling nn the tiqi of a eo.ich, 
■rltiwn in K<'nt, a tleceiu woman silting next him com- 
|)1. lined (hat a great hniking sailor on her other .side 
was making htniseir odensive. Mr. Kvans changed 
places with the woman, and, taking the sailor by llie 
collar, forced him down muler the seat, ;uul iiehl him 
there* with an iion h.iud for the letnainder ofihe st.ige: 
ami .ti til Ilf it I', still leinemhrti-d ih.u tiie imtster, li.ip" 
peiiiiig to p.tss one ihiv wliile .1 x tiuple o! l.diorers were 
w.uling fo! ,i ditnl (xi help (x» niovi* th?' liigh, heavy 
l.uldei m.ed f»»r thatching lickH, hiaced liiniself np to 
ti grr.it etfoii, and can ini ilu: ladder alone .ind iinaid*- 
ed fomi trnr tick lo the other, So tlie wide-eynl wotuler 
nnd .iiliniration rd" his men. With all this ssrcngllt, 
however, bolli of IkkIv nsul of chararler, he seems lo 
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her. Hers was an afTtictioiiati*. wasni 1 ' .':ii >1 u /sa*'. 
and her children, on whom ‘■•hi* <m '‘1 1 <* o' o . ■ o 

of her gaze,” Wi-re ihomn-Idv .lU.n ia-d J-* h' s '-la- 
came of a race of yeomen, ami her •• d '.‘'o u t 
therefore, rather better than hn ImHh.ui.i . .i' !!.•• Mm- 
of their marria;,'e. Her lajuilv ao', n<« «; -j; f. j- 
types of tiie godsons in the ” Md) *<0 f. <• !■ ’ 

Tlicre were three other sisteis rn.oiod. 1. I .1 ! i.-..: ; 

in the nt'ij:;hl)mi)ot>tl ni (liui Ntf* J ‘ ‘-o., \{; . 

Johnson, and Mrs. (»ai net ami M' I . s:; • 

heard a p;ood deal about “the l!.uhii'*n-. :o :< »• I * u 
son family.” Mr.s. Kvans was.i Vi i\ ,u nu-. f »•<! 
ing woman, but .shoiily after her he.s < bJ.i'* I-, h -.hr 
became ailinj; in he.ilih, ami roHM-.|!u to}-, lo : t' .1 

girl, Christiana, w.rs .Nent to *a lim.}, at a v- r <■ '• , 

to Miss Lathorn’s, at .Vitlrboo*. a \:ii' ,»• « m/- 
from Griff, while; the two voitn o r i h.Mo o *q. -e *. ;i»- 
part of their time every day .if the t.*'.; s ;.- i M-, 
Moore, who ke(it a dame's sehoo! d.i-.r s*« i; m , or-. 
The little girl very eat !y hee. tine pos-. I », h 
idea that she was going to he a pn •.’>»!. 1 01 o. ' « • M . 

and Mr. Charles Lewes has tuM me .m ej» ■> .«■ al... U 

George Kliot related of ItetM-ll .ts t h.ir.i. ^ ■ a u.- i. 

period of her childhood. U heu sbr » i , t --i 
years old .she reeolleeted plajing on thr |uu,.., 
which she did not know one nutr, in ooh i !-• 
the servatit with a proper tmiion oj ijrr .i« <p5 :<•;}!* i.v. 
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lo ifatl will) some tlifTiailty ; but Mr. Isaac Mvans says 
that lliis wa.n not from any slowness in apprehen.sion, 
but because .sbe liketl playing so much belter. Ivlero 
sharpness, however, was not a characteristic of her 
mind. Ileifl was a large, slow growing nature; and I 
think it is, at any rate, certain that there was nothing 
of the infant phenomenon about her. In lier moral 
develfiiiment .slid showed, from the eailie.st year.s, the 
trait that was most marked in her all through life, 
namely, llie absolute need ctf some one person who 
should be all in all to her, ;uitl to wlitnn she should be 
all in all. Voy jimIousi iu her affet tions, ami e.ealy 
moved to suiilrs tn to. Us, .she was of a u.itute e.ip.dde 
fif the keenest enjoyment nml the keenest .suffeiiug, 
knowing "all the we.ilth ami all the woe*’ of a pre- 
rndnenily exclusive tlispositioii. She was alfeciion* 
ate, proud, ami sensitive in the highest degree. 

'Fill' son of Inippiueis th.U Indongs to tliis Inuldiug* 
tinn- ol hlf, tinU) lie' .ego td ihire to is apt l«> im« 
pu ss iSsrlt voi V ■ l:o!j;dv on tits' m«-m<»!y i aiui it is this 
priisitl whi<h is Irfr!!*-*! fii ill tin' liirUiirl .i!id Sisfrf 
.SituUt'l, *' Ihil WfK' atisdhrr c hililjiood’H ttmiihl lUV sh.ye, 
I would hr Ihmu ,» huh' sislr! thru'.'* \\‘hr!i lu'i btsUll’ 
er W'.ts eigftl vr.U’. ««ld hr was smi l«» sclmol .U t'tivrii' 
tsy, ami, her tiiuihn coutinuing in vny tlrlicalr lir.tllh, 
the iilile Maty Ann, imw five ye.us of agr, wrul ttr 
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forming round too narrow a rurplin*. Th . ‘.uiirntj 
from cold was the beginning *•! a g. a:, ! .,! 

health; also nt this lime she begaa !•' i-a i; . ? { 
fears at night -“tlie hUsfej»;j!':h!v !*« ui. ; 
she lias describcHl as b.iuntuig tint (s-I -i. a if i'". 'b i 
her chililiioutl. 'riie other nt th ■ s..--, ui., 

were all, nalurallVi veiy nineh Mhl. !, ot i '» i e !..• 
of the child, and used to lali Iss-i "i id'- tn laiui i.' a . ; 

she was not unhappy e\eepi at . . !• a ! ; 

me that this liability to have " .di h* s • ‘ ! . ;s». , 

quivering fear,*' which tetu.uted v.i'li P. s » i%\ v..', , 
had been one of the .sujttemrly sni|*<'!:.s’ s ;.J? e •,* . i 

dominating at times her futnir bh-. M- l-.iu ! » 

ans’.s chief rccollertion oftln-^ pr!i..t! r. li:*- >.!' 

the little sister at ins jumie * .auu!;: f -i !» ■’ b .r., | 
her anxiety (o know all that In* bad o *: \ 

learning. 'I’lte ehlcst chiiii, \rliM ursii In sbr *; ou 
Chrissey, was the chU-f f.»v*>iit«‘ ».| !hs- 
was always neat and (hly, and n*ic-.| !.. - p ■ i ; . 
deal of her lime with ihnn, win!*- sb - . ■ ■ - ; , v, , 

inseparable playfellows at luMnr. ins" 1 ■ I . ’ 

mother’s pet and the girl Inn fnhrj’'* I •, I ' 
erything to make clitldreij happy a! ebui i .1, b c. r ' 
old-fashioned garden, a jumd ainl i!>r i n. b ; . u .!i j *, 
and the farm-olTtees close to tin* liMis-ir, '’P.m- ‘ .3.,- , .,1 
shed, where generatimis of tlir millv tr.. -brr. I,-.- 




s8’4 l liarliesi Kt'tuiin^, ij 

jitnvtnfuK tnitU!U*‘a 5 ;tHl man wilh ihc strongly marked 
Ir.iiutfH siiH in his (Uu'p, If.alicr c'ovincd arm chair, at 
llu* light h.uiil tsniHT oi'tlm rutldy niepl.icc, M'ilh tho 
luMil of “ the hiilf Wfiu h " hriwccn his knecH. 'Tho 
rliihl turns sivct ihf hook with jiiclincH that she wishes 
lift father to ex|tlaiu to her -or that peihaps she pre- 
fris explaining to him. Her rehelliuus hair is all over 
her eyes, tmu h vexing the pale, energetic mother \v!m 
sits on tlte opposite sale of the fire, emuheieil with 
niui'h set vice, h-liing ii>t iiislanl ol time escape (he in- 
fvilahli' {In k t'f the kniltni;* needle^, .u csiiup.iiiied hy 
t pt;*i.uuin4i!< •.prci h. ‘t he t hfri gnl, piiiti and tiily, 
wall hei UMik hiiiijr hrt, is hy liei niotla-l’s nuie ; Ulld 
the hlotlji t, hrlwern the two gtotips, keepN .isstuillg 
htiiisell hv peipetiia! mmu li lliat iiont" o! his favenile 
means of amusement are escaping fimn in*, pockets, 
'hhe father is ahe.uly vety ptinu! of the axtoni-dung and 
Ipuwiuy. iutelligenre uf his httle gill. I’lnin a Very 
eailv at'e h*' h hern in the h.ihii »•! takisig her wilh 
liUn so he. sis.', I ', aisoii! lUr ni ij’ljhoi h>'' “ %tamliug 
h»'!'arrn li'O la'So'i's Un'TS .c. f.e ilsme Irt'inU'lv,” so 
tii.r hi'. ihiOik ni I nj |bc iS'imtlV .tnd 
oj fii'k at ail li'! An i»!i| f.e.himiril 

rlisi.l, .ihr.nly liuiy,* ni a w>ahj «»| hm oun iiiiagina* 
nnpie'ealtle So Isrt Insga'! bps, ailsl Willing to give 
hrr Virtt'1 on ailV stihjet !, 


14 


Earliest Reaiiing. 




thinks of me with some tender lifn?! afjrr I .un il» m*I 
take care of this book for my sake, Ic tn.tdr uir vrtv 
happy when 1 held it in my Utile h.uuls. .usd tr.id j' 
over and over a^ain ; anti thnui^lU {fir Uraiiii 

ful, especially ihc uuc where ihc linncl irriUni^ Urr 
young.” 

It must, I think, have been very sIkhIjv ••he 
received this present th.it an ukl I'unul **l iln- l.imdv. 
who was in the habit of eoming a*» a ll'.iii 

from time to time, used occasumally U* bini;' .t hsu.k 
in his hand for the little girl, I very wril truinnbrr 
her expressing to me deep graiiiiult’ ft»r liin* r.nlt mat- 
istration to her childish delights ? and Afr. Ilisfnr 
has been kind enough to tell rne uf « « ranrm.iH**!* 
with George Eliot about childrtni’s buoks, uUm 
also referred to this old geiuU-man's kisidnm-i. 'lUry 
were agreeing in dis[taragcnu*nt of s«mr slir b«w4-,i 
that the rising genenuion take ilwir |i!r,V'4wr m. .sr.*! 
she recalled the dearth of clsiUl-Uirtaiinr sn U.-? <-.«a 
home, and her passionate ddiglu ,iml ir»!.d 
in .®sop’s Fables (given to her by flic al'nsrvi^ii ,.ui 
gentleman), the possession of which ha*! n|»f|ird ssriiV' 
worlds to her imagination. Mr. Ikirne J <i«r^ |»,ji in IS- 
larly remembers haw she laughrd till the fr.ui r.|!t 
down her face in recalling her hihifiiine C!S|<6\ ti( 
the humor in the fable of Mercury anti ihr StAiv- 

Rpll/a,- T-Tfuniifir . » 



it in Miss Simcox’s own wonb: " S^nnn^hcrc .tinHi 
1827 a friendly neighbor Ifni ‘Wavrilry' lu .m rlilr 
sister of little Mary Ann Kv.uw. if w.j*» {rjumr.i 
fore the child had read to the cm!, .ins|, in lirj th':,Uf%\ 
at the loss of the fasciiiaiing v« 4 «inr, -du* lir»4n 
Write out the story as far as she lt.«l ir.ul 1 ! h.j }»rf,r|i 
beginning naturally where the s!»«y l»r|,;!!i<4 ttish W'.nr-r 
ley’s adventures at 'I'ully Veuf.ni, nsnl » .sn^jusuj.. !?«!} 
the surprised elders weie nnivr*l i«» |^r! Isn 5l»r bu.A 
again.” Miss Simcox h.H jadnlnl «««! tiir irirmmj 
to this in the motto of the 57ih rh.i|iirr «r' 
march t” 

“They numlrered tcarce einhi ainntnm mltm 1 «*if» 

Rose on their mhiIs ami Mhinl jH.!.is,.n4 5i,rrg 
As ihi'lll the liinis snd lliiftf tn«l4cn fi*«w 
At penetration of the as» j 

His name who told ofloyil MIim, 

Ofqnaint Bradwardiiie, and Vktt bn Vs*?, 

Making the little world iWr 
JUrp with A littd of rnoimyin. bkr. 

^nd larger yet with watwlei, lavr, tk-jjcr 
Towards Walter Scoit, who, living im a«af, 

Sent them Ihti wwlth of Joy m%l gttef/ 

The book and they mw%t part, tmt, «i«f tsy 

In lines that thwart lik# |H»fiSy r sw. 


1837-1 Franklins School at Coventry. 17 

We know, too, from the “Mill on the Floss ” that the 
“ History of the Devil," by Daniel Defoe, was a favor- 
ite. 'The hook is still religiously preserved at Griff, 
with its pieture.s ju.Ht as Maggie looked at them. “The 
rilgrim’.s I’rogre.Hs," also, and “ Rasselas " had a large 
share of her alfeetions. 

At Miss Wallington’s the growing girl soon distin- 
guished herself by an easy mastery of the lusual school- 
learning of her year.s, and there, too, the religious side 
of her nature w.is deveh)ped to a rem.ukable degree. 
Miss Lewis was an aulenl F.v.uigelie.d flumhwotnan, 
and e^c-iti-d .1 .strung influenct* on her y«tiing pupil, 
whom she Amiid very sympathetii ally inclinr-d. but 
M.uy Ann Fv.uih rlifl imt associ.ite heely with lier 
Ht hoolielluws, aiul her frientlship with Miss Lewis was 
the only intimac y r.he indulged in. 

On coming home hir their holid.tys the sister and 
brother heg.tn, about this time, the h.dut of mlitig 
ih.u.ules tojo-sber belutf* the Gnll hi>UMh«4d .uul the 
aunts, wh»c wrje gie.ulv inipie‘>*'ed With the s levmu'SH 
of llu’ pet foi in.ini c , and the gul u.r. lunv tei-ogiu/ed 
in the hundy i in le as tsf* otdm.u v < laid. 

Anotltei epm h plrseistiv stna reded, «»n her frmcwal 
to Miss Lrankbu’s seUtml .u Ikn-etjliy. m hri lluilrrnih 
year. Hiie was ptobaldy {lien very tiiurli what rdic h.ia 
dcscfibed tier own Maggie at the age of Ihtrlccri .* 

It A API' AKt -a ir I) * » 4 4 Kii fc. ft ir-tt p Si I I ft Sl» IVcft 


i8 Exceis her Schtmjt'iwws. ftissrr, 

ward and the inward, that painful coUifthiiiH c«mc «f 
it.” 

In Our 7'imes of June, i8Ei, tijni* is a paiwr l»y 
a lady whose mother was at .selKKil wilh M.uy Assti 
Evans, which gives some iulcre?*ling p.siiu-vil.u’* *4 tin* 

Miss Franklins. 

“They were daughters c»f a r«i!ss-4rr wlis» 

had preached for many years in t'tjvruiiy, .md wlm 
inhabited, during his pastorate, a hoii‘.r jn ihr » li.tpri 
yard almost exactly resembling ih.ti of Kuhr» I.\4»n 
in ‘Felix Holt’ B'cr this venerable grtii^nsi.m .Mrs-i 
Evans, as a schoolgirl, had a great admit aiul I, 
who can remember him well, can trare in Huhri I.y«n} 
himself many slight reaemblanrcs, ibi- * laitlr 

legs,’ and the habit of walking up arnl when 

composing. Miss Rebecca Frasiklni w.w a l.uly »*i' 
considerable intellectual power, anti rrntajk.ililr lui 
her elegance in writing and cosivcrsaiicui, as ws-ll 
for her beautiful calligraphy. In tier ba 

lish Composition Mary Ann Evans \%'n% f!«ati isn lit -4 
entering the school, far in advance of ilip fr-.i, an-l 
while the themes of tim other chiklren wcie trad, « jsss 
cised, and corrected in cbm, hcri wetc rc-irivrd far 
the private perusal and etrjoymciit of the it- at lie?, 
rarely found anything to correct. Her eiiilw-iia-un for 
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iSja.j Rc'gard for the Miss franklins. 

summoned to the parlor to play for their amusement, 
and though sun'ering agonies frenn shyness and reluc- 
tance, she obeyed with all readiness, but, on being re- 
leased, my mother has often known her to rush to her 
room and liirovv herself on the floor in an agtmy of 
tears. Her schoolfellows loved her as much as they 
could venture to love one whom they felt to be .so iru« 
measurably superior to themselves, and .nhe had {)hiy- 
ful nicknames for most of them. My mother, who was 
delicate, and to wlmm she w.ts very kind, w.is dubhetl 
by her ‘Miss lu|ii.iiiiiniiy.' v\ srHitce dt gir.ii inttMest 
to the gills, and nf cmvy lt> llmse wlm lived t. other 
horn hnme, was the weekly c.ul whivh binughi Misn 
Kvans new l.iid eggs ami other tlrlighllnl protlnre th 
her f.ithei's hum.” 

In talking .dmut these early days, my wife impressed 
on my tnind the debt she feh that .she mvetl to the ^liss 
lT.mklinH for their excellent inHlrm tion, .uni she li.id 
alsii the Nfiy highest tespret lor tlirit moral finalities. 
U’lih hei i hatnelroit like ualute sin' soon adopinl their 
leligioiis \!ctts with iiileuse eages i)e*e, ,unl eouviliion, 
aUhoiigh she never lorni.iUy jonied tfu' }».tpir4s «*r ,iny 
ruher roiimmnmii titan the I’hrmit <4' fargland. She 
at tmee, however , totik .t lornnosi pi. u'c in the s«, !p'm4, 
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H iit u-r, 


friends, not only as a nt.uvd of mt'iif.i! ]5.n\i i, Inu al-.o 
as a person “sure to f;rt .si-un'ihm;-, up mix ■... u h, 
the way of dothinj^-cluh or oi!»-i t hain.il.’r lou!, ! 
taking.’' 

This year, 1H32, was not only im lu.'i.sM.- i.-i tl,,- 
change to a new aiul snju'iioi I»n! ?; w s-. 4. n 

much more inennirable to (Inny,*' f-.bx* !■ 1 sin- o.*; 
wliich she saw at Ntiite.tion. on Uu* m . 4 . . n .-i il.,- 
election for North Waiuii K*<!jio‘, .uo i il.'- |>r. o ■ ; <1 
the great Reform Hill, ami wliii h s ujx .h. .1 

her with the incidents for the ii«n m " 1 1 h\ I i- ’t '* Ii 
was an event to lay hold on ihr *•! .lu nn 

pressionablc girl of ihirieen, .ind it r. this-. 4 

in the local newspaper of .loth 1 >c u mUt s, i .s ; j 

“On Friday, the ^ist Deertuhn, ai \}5s:.r,s'..ts, is.m 
the commcncenuml of the poll fiil nr.u!) li.s’s p »■.; 
the Ilemingites' ooetipietl the px!l . ilir oE-.n!!. 0 r,i 
plumpers for Sii' Fardley WilniKf .iml iIh* 4.!hrir»,' , ^ i 
Mr. Dugdalc being constantly niSrua|<!< .l m 4 »n 
deavors to go to the luistingH to ps-o- .iss h. s-r .r .sixi 
conscientious vole. 'Fhe magistiatc-i wnr ♦ !.? 

ly applied to, and from the irpu".risi4!i-!r, iLi s. 
ccived from all partie.s, they wne .u ut.lia rd f.i 

call in aid a military foice. A tlri.u hm* u? .•» il,- * , . v. 
Greys accordingly artived; biU ii .»p|«.isi5 p !li.5! tL.o 
gallant body wa.s not .siilficiently SlfMU’* {** |<n! di"', ;} 
the turbulent snirit of the tnoh. a ims!.,*. 
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Ncwciigale, in tlie discharge of ihcir magisterial duties, 
received personal injuries. 

“ On Haturday the mob presented an appalling ap- 
pearance, and but for the foibearance of the soldiery 
numerou.s lives would have fallen a sacrifice. Several 
of the ofiicers of the SecU.s (Ireys were materially hurt 
in tlieir attempt to quell the riotou.s proceedings of the 
mob. During the day the sub .sheritTs tiL the. dilTerent 
bootlis received sevei.nl leltcis from the fiicnds of Mr. 
Dngdale, .stating that (hey were outside of the town, 
aiul anxitnis to vtUo for tlial gfiithnnaii, but weie de- 
lerretl iVmn enteiing it ftoin li-ar of pristnial violence. 
'i‘wn (»r llnee uidui ky indiv idu.ils, tli .»\vn fimn tin; files 
t>f the military on their approach tt» the jjoII, were 
tniu'lly beaten, atul .stripped literally tsaked. We re- 
gret to add that one life h.is been sacrilied during the 
tmutest, and that heveral nilHguided iiulividtials h.ive 
been seriously injured.” 

TIu' tin in einliii;* (“hiistinas, 1.H35, wa*. the la**! *q»ent 
at Miss k’l .lukhu’s. In the fioa leiiej ti! (h-uige hJini's 
that 1 h.rve be»-n .dde to ili'-s ovei, dale*! mh jamMty. 

and addiessnl to Mis*. I.t-niH, who was ,il that 
time gfsvemens in the family of i!»* Rev. I.. 
llurlon Latimer, N«»ish.smnlrmshije, she sjir.tks «sf lirf 
mother havitig ?>kuflcird a g!'e.a increase of pain, amt 
addfi — 
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ger, though very much riHlucctl by ficqui-ni bbn-tiin^ 
and very powerful inediciues." 

In the summer of this yc.ir fSjO rrioifser 
after a long, painful illness, in wlin !* shr w.t‘i {jiji-*r») 
with great devotion by her d.mi^tbtrjs. |i w.is Jln-ir' 
first acquaintance with death ; anti to a lH|*}dy 
sensitive girl of sixteen sucIi a loss sf-rms .m uumdtn 
able calamity. "To the tsUl.Murtnv is stnunv ; i*» ilu* 
young, it is despair.” KLuiy rrirsmer-* »sll !«• f.miisl 
in the subsequent corresjK>ndem-e to ttts.ii ’dir suilru-tl 
at this time, all summetl up in the **ld |h»|«u!4s piti.i-.e, 
“We can have but one tiuufje'r.” In ih«' luilunssjj* 
spring Christiana was married i«» Mr. I''.d«.ii4 Cl.itltc-, 
a surgeon practising at Merkirn, i«» Watwii k-4sisr, i hir 
of Mr. Isaac Evans’s most vivid rrrtjllci is.nri n il»4! 
on the day of the marriage, afirr the Inulr*;* tlrp.tiiuir, 
he and his younger si'^ter h.tt! *• a gosnl rsy " 
over the breakaip of the old hrmtr bfr. wliu li « .no-.r 
could never be the same wiili the inothri an. I ihr r.Mn 
sister wanting. 

Twepty-three years later we fiinl t;r.4*f-r |•:hsl| 

■writing, on the death of this »i%icr, iltai >^1?** ”IkuI 4 
very special feeling for her-^Mrotigrr iloiu any ilnid 
person would think likely.” The rrlatkw lnriwrrji jhr 
sisters was somewhat like that clt?wrsbeti »•% riramg 
between Dorothea and Celia ifi 
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portraiture is the best autobiographical representation 
we can have of (Jcorgc I'iliot's own feelings in her 
chiltlhood, aiul many of the incidents in the book are 
based on real experiences of family life, but so mixed 
with llctitiou.s elements and .siluation.s that it would be 
absolutely mi.sleading to trust to it as a true history. 
l*’or instance, all that hai>ptnKHl in real life between the 
brother and .si.sler was, I believe, that as they grew up 
their character.s, pur.suit.s, and tastes diverged more and 
more witlely, I Ic look to his f.vlhef.s bu.siness, at which 
In; wtnked ste.ulily, and wliieh absuibril tnosl of Ins 
time and allentiun. lie w.o. ab.ti ilevoletl te hunting, 
liked the, <iidiu.uy ple.isuies ol a stumg ntan itt his 
eiicmuHlaiues, ami was ijuite saiislied with the citcUi 
(»f ac (jiiaiiu.ince in which he move<l. After leaving 
schtMtl at (‘ttvenlry he went to a ptivalt; tuuu's at Itit« 
mingham, where In; imbibed sltnitg Uiglt t’lmreh views. 
His sister Inul tunn* b.n k fiotn the Miss hiankliiiH’ 
with idli.i 1 .v.itg',i lit .d n isih n* if., .iml llicii tbfihieiH'es 
«i| cijiitinni usrd fit h ad (n a g*'"d tleal ol a’.iim.ttetl 
atgnmeut. Mi-.s ha .tie., .e* she now was, louUl not 
rest s.ilisfu-tl uish .1 iiii if pjolt ‘.s!»m t.} faith without 
ttying to sh.lp*' bt i own ble .oul, il lii.iV be atldnj, the 
lives aoniml In-i in aecttulun e VMih hei com it lions. 
'I'hc jnnswit ttfpirasute was .\ ;.u.ur ; dtess w.i% v.vniSy j 
society was a danger. 


like when we set out on our ah.uuicmnunti i 4 ' rn.n'un 
the path of inart3'r(lum and etului.uit r, nfsrtc' iln- p.tli 
branches grow, rather tlian the Ntft-p luj'hnjy (»l f< 
erance, just allowaiire, and srltM.inu', uhrsr ilu-sr ,t 
no leafy honors to be galheu'd and utun,’* ' 

After Christiana's inarri.ij^t* the cuiur thasi-r uf si’ 
Griff establishment devulveil on M.hv Assn, wIsm !m 
came a most exemplary luntscwdr, jr.sHsrd 
everything that had to be duiif, and, wnh Im i jonat 
desire for perfection, was never sa!s?*iird unlr ek lu r s!«; 
partment was administered in ihr vcjy m.snsjr 
that circumstances permiittal. Site ^|sr!it a tira 
of time in visiting the poor, otgani/iu}^ t h4liuf,|; rluhi 
and other works of active clunisy. Ihi? mn .md .d»MM 
this, as will be seen from llie folhswin^ lr!!rr». nlie 
always prosecuting an active inirllrrinal liJr«j iirr 
Mr, Breni, a well-known masirr «d’in««lrin l.juy.ts.igri 
at Coventry, used to come over lofdsii' to 

give her lessons in Italian and (♦ranan. Mi ^l i rt rst, 
also from Coventry, continued her Ir 'i'lHlni it) linr'U, 
and she got through a large anunna insa*. s'llanrum 
reading by herself. In the evt?»iirig ^hc m 

the habit of playing to her failier, wlir» w.r» uny b.jui 
of music. But it requires no great rfidii ni nn.igma 
tion to conceive that this life, though full i 4 uonr-a-i 
of its own, and the source from whetur litr inixuv 
novelist drew the most powerful and the 001*4 lung 
bfher creations, was, ag a mutter of faci. veiy m.isiofo 
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nature autl hungry intellect, shut up in a farmhouse in 
the remote country. For there was nosympalhctic hu- 
man soul near with whom to exchange ideas on the in- 
ttdlectual anti spiritual problems that were beginning 
to agitate her mind. “ You may try, but you can never 
imagine what it is to have a man’s force of genius in 
you, and yet to suffer the slavery of being a girl,” ‘ 
This is a point of view that must be distinctly recog- 
nued by any one attempting to follow the develop- 
ment of (k'orge KlitJt's character, anti it will always be 
corrected hy the other ]inint 'd' view which she ins 
math* so piomiiicnt in all Ix-i tnvii wilting ihc stiolh- 
iiig, strciiglhcniiig, sacicd iiillucnccs til'thc Inmic hl’c, the 
home hives, the home tiulics. t ■iicumst.uices in later 
life .scpuialcd luT fituu her kitulrctl, but among her last 
letlcis it will be seen that she wrtUe to her brother in 
May. iRHo, that ” our lung silcuce has never brtjken 
the affectiou ftir ytut that began when we were little 

ones”" - ami she expiesscs her saiisfaiiion in the 

growing pro-.j)rtity nl liiue-flf ami all his fanrily. It 
was a teal giatilication to her to hear fomt sonu- fov- 
entry fiicmls that her nephew, the Urv. Freiletit: Kvans, 
the present reelur of lletkvorih, was well spoken of as 
a preacher in (he old familiar plaeen, am! in onr last 
summer at Willey we ofirit spoke of a visit to War- 
wickshire, that r*he might renew the sweet mcmorieii of 
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observation was narrow in one sense, it intiutlrt! • 
various grades of society. Such fine places Auli 
and Packington, the seat of lantl Ayh'sfmd, uhere 
was being constantly driven by her f.alirt, .dfrr ini 
imagination and acceuttmiei! the mh i.d 
differences which had a prortnuul siipupt .uu r lo! s 
a sensitive and such an ifitfllrrtually ctinnii.m< 
character, and wlsich left their niaik on ii. 

“No one who has n«i a sironu naiiu.d pifiinp 
and susceptibility luwartls suth |!lir 

luxuries of ladyhoadj asul h.is, at the san»r iitnr, 
fered from the prestnicc of oppr.ifr roudshniri, 
understand how powerfully minor aciHlr!!ii 
rank which please the histklioiw f,m {»ic««ic; 
the imagination.” ' 

The tone of her mind will be srm ifnm ihr Iri 
written during the following years, Mm! I irninr 
once, after we were married, when I was rngmi* Iw 
write her autobiography, nhe sanl, hall j 

smiling, “The only thing I .shcMild rare* niHt h i« ih 
on would be the absolute desfair I siiiirsni p.au 
ever being able to achieve anyttiing, i»nr i «; 
ever have felt greater despair, ami « kmmlrdi^r .4 
might be a help to some other stnigglet *'■ .nldmg. 1 
a smile, “but, on the other haritMi miglii ojily Icai 
an increase of bad writing,” 
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aliout CirifT— Coach communicalion—Fatlicr’H position— =AneC" 
dotes of father — Character of mother— 'Mother’s family and ckl- 
icacy— Dame’s school—CtunpanionsIiip with brother— Miss la- 
thorn’s sclxiol at Atllfhoro— HitflcrH from fear— Father’s pet— 
Drives with him— First borjks rcatl— First journey to Stafford- 
shire— Miss Waliington’s school at Nuneaton—Misa Lewis, gov- 
erncss*— liookn rcMil— Religious impressions— Charade acting— 
Miss Franklin’s school at Coventry— "Riot at Nuneaton— First 
letter to Miss I,ewis— Mother’^ illness—kfother’a death— Sister 
C'hrlstiana married to Mr, Clarke — Relations with brother — 


CIIAI’TF.R I. 

In the foregoing in!r<»tlmis*ty '.kris li I Is.tvr r»«lr| 
©red to prCienl the iSlilurfieri Iw tthuh ilr.a^r l-.l; 
was subjected in her yewib, itiul ilie rsnsiinisiK-n-i 
which she grew up ; I am mnv .ililr !<» Wpn ilir !u!| 
ment of the promise on lim lulrp.igr, ili.is ilir hir w 
be related In her own kiirrs; nr, f 4 thr!, 
from her own litter*, for «t» siiigle Inin i--* fiiuiiril «< 
tire from the beginning to ilie eiKi. I Ii,ivr t^.! •«, 
ceedid in obtaining arty bciweeii fiilt |4«M,isy. iSj 
and i8lh Auguit, lijBi but ftwin the il.iir {■ 
correspondence becomes regiiLir, ♦iihI 1 iin.ii-i*) 
it as a continuoui narrative, wiiii ilic is.ittiri i.f i' 
pewoM to whom tl» ktlers are at|j|fe%^r»! sfi stir msj 
gin, The flight thrtid of «arra|j%-e «f r%|*:.in.»uj 
which I have written to titickifiic il« Iriin-i, 
neceisaty, will hereafter cccupy an hnidr 
that the 'reader will lee at a glanci? i-* ti-siMts 
and what is correipondence, .ifwl mil Im* !?4*i!!*srs| 
little as possible with marks of qifcitaiion m 
of type. 
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rather Irish), ai\cl stayed only a week, every day of 
which we worked hard nt seeing sights. I think 
CIreenwich Hospital interested me more than any- 
thing else. 

Mr. Isaac Kvans himself talks me that what he 
remembers chielly impressed her wa.s the first hear- 
ing the great bell of St. Paul's. It affected her 
deeply. At that time she was so much under the 
influence of religious and ascetic ideas that she 
would not go to any of the the.Ures with her brolh- 
er, bill spent all her evenings alone, le.idiog. A 
chai .letei istie u'iuinis«-enee is ih.il the i hief thing 
she w.inlcal to bny u.ts f ost-phns's “ History «)f the 
Jews anil .it the s.tme botikshop her brnther got 
her this he bought fur himself a pair of hunting 
skeleheH. In the s.unc letter, alluding to the mar- 
riage of one of her Iriemls, she says : 

I-’or my p.ut, when I hear of the mat lying anti giving t oie-r 
in mania-'t* that is t «tii%l.mtlv being ii ans.u led, 1 e.ui * 
only sigh for ilite.e who .11 e nin'tspUing eaiihiy tiesefijt. 
which, though pmvrilul enough to dt l.n U ihrii he.Uis 
and thniiglits fioin hr.iveu, .ne so bnillr ,is to be Ii.t 
bit' to be sn.tpped .isundel' at eveiy liier/e. Vc»U Wall 
fliink th.il 1 neet! imiliing bill a tub for my Iwbil.uinn 
Iti make me a pet feet fein.tle Hiogrnes ; and I plead 
guilty to freeasional miHanthiopical but not 
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to Miss 
Lewis, 

1 8th Aug. 
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On '' Living for Eit rniir." 

near communion with their Gail--«\vh<» ran wamtly l«»vr 
the creature, and yet be careful that the (‘rraiint m.un- 
tains his supremacy in their heartH ; hut I ih.u, 

in my short experience and nairtnv Nplirtr nf’ ai inut, I 
have never been able to attain l« thix 1 an hr. 
Johnson said respecting his wiftr, tufa! ahaiutau « 
much easier than moderation. I tl»> ii«»t wtunlrt )«»»< 
are pleased with Pascal his thtmghi'4 may l»r %r 
turned to the palate again and again ujili imir.i ng 
rather than diminished relish. J h.tir highly nijovi tl 
Hannah More’s letters ; the c*ontempla?it»n •,«» l.h <,•» 
ed a character as hers is very saluiafy. '• J hai yr hr 
not slothful, but followers of them who. ihnnjgh i.uth 
and patience, inherit the promisrs," is a valis.ibir ad 
monition. I was once told that ihert* was f»y| 

of myself to prevent my becoming an rrniitnstly tsufy 
as St. Paul ; and though I think th.u in loo %%\rr|>uig 
an assertion, yet it is very certain we .»te grnrrally Uu* 
low in our aims, more anxious for s.ifoiy ih.ni sant uty. 
for place than purity, forgetting that t-arh involvrs ihr 
other, and that, as Doddridge tells us, to test h.in airtl 
with any attainments in reiigkm is a fratful psouf 
that we are ignorant of the very first principlrs of is. 

0 that we could live only for eternity I that wr r«iuhl te 
alize ib nearness 1 I know you do not hive fiuoi at sons, 
so I will not give you one ; but if von da rnu rlkiirtr jIk 
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blood : for I verily believe that in most cases it re- Letter 
quires more of a martyr’s spirit to endure, with patience 
and cheerfulness, daily crossings and interruptions of 1848. 
our petty desires and pursuits, and to rejoice in them 
if they cati be made to conduce to God’s glory and our 
owji sanctification, than even to lay down our lives for 
the truth. 

I can hardly repress a sort of indignation towartls Lphw 
second causes. That your time and energies hluniUli rwia. 

, . Ml. K..V. 

be expended m ministering to the petty interestH of »«!»• 
those far beneath you in all that is really elevating is 
about as liicnsi'ant as liiat I should set lire to a goodly 
volume to light a m.tteh by I I have luul a v<'ty un- 
.seltleil life lately Michaelmas, with its onerous tiuties 
and anxieties, much eotnpany (for us) and little rtsitl- 
ing, so that I am ill prepared tor corresponding with 
profit or pleaHure, I am generally in tire same pre- 
dicament with btwtks as a glulttm with iris fe.ist, hur- 
rying thifHigh one roiiiM* that I m.iv be in time fn.r the 
next, aiitl so not reli-.liiug or ilige aiog eithn ; not a 
very elegant illustration, but the lu-a my tugans «tf 
ideality anti eotnpaiisnn will fnntish jtsst mnv, 

I have just begun the “ Idle of Wtjbrif«itrr,'‘ai»l I ,itn 
expecting a rich treat from it. There is a sinnhtiiiy, 
if I may compare myficlf wiiti sudt a man, liciween 
his temptations, or rather and my own, that 
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be sanctified wholly! My nineteenth bitihcKiy will 
soon be here (the sad)— an awakening wgnaL My 
mind has been much dogged lately by langitt.r of 
body, to which I am prone to give way. .iiui lor the 
removal of which I shall fed thankful. 

We have had an oratorio at (‘avrnify lately, lira- 
ham, Phillips, Mrs. Knyvett.aml Mis, Sh.nv ihr list. 
I think, I shall attend. I am not fiilrd in drnifr im 
the question of the propriety or lawftdiirss «f ‘an h r* 
hibitions of talent and »o forth, kTaitsc I have n«» st.yl 
for music. “ Kappy is he th.it t ondcmitt'ih p«i him 
self in that thing which he allowctli.’* I am a i.nir 
less person, but it would not co^i me? any rr|;sti'i. if'ihr 
only music heard in our land were that «f sfm-i w«i. 
ship, nor can I think a pleasure that invnlvr*! ilit* dcvi^ 
tion of all the time and powers of an tiummiiii lirini* 
to the acquirement of an ex|i(criiic« in ?tfi ii^rlrss tai 
least in ninety-nine cases out of n hiindinll 411 ai’riun 
plishment, can be quite pure or clcv»iiiHg w ii<» ico' 
dency. 

The above remarks on oratorio ire fhr m««r 
prising because, two years lalcr, when bt .m-i 
went to the Birmingham fesiival, in Srptniilwf, 
1840, previous to her brother** sbr 

affected to an extraordinary degree, riiwdi ai» 
that Mrs. Isaac Evans—then Mks 
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wliich belonged to her whole nature, and made her 
faults and virtues all merge in each otlier— made her 
alfeclimis sometimes an impatient demand, but also 
prevented her vanity from taking the form of mere 
feminine cociuetry and device, and gave it the poetry 
of anshitiun.” ' 

'I'he next two letters, dated from (kilf— Keb* 
ruary 6th and March 5 t!i’ -are addressed to 
Mrs. Samuel Mvans, a Methodist preacher, the wife 
of a younger lirother of Mr. Kobeit I'amus, 't'hey 
are tlu* imsie inteiesting I'utm the fact, whith will 
appear later, that an .mecilnte lelaied by this anul 
dining liei visit to (Iiilf in iSgy w.m the geim of 
" Ad.im Ilede." 'To wh.U extent this Idi/abrlh 
I'AMtiH jfseinbled the itie.d character of Uinah 
Morris will also bi’ seen in its place in the history 
of “ Adam lU’de.'* 

1 am so unwilling Iti believe that yon r.rn forget .i 
plntni.c\nt to eiilett. dn fe.Os 1 espet dug ) oiu Ijrahh, 
that I peisnade nivself ! unea have mr-taken the 
tcllUH ot the agiccineht belwri u ii^, aiiil dial I ought 
tn Itave sent you a letter bri<»ie ! u»n*.ii!nrd iii\M-!f 
entiileil to {ine lioin \\'ii ksw«»t dn IloWi-vri tins may 
be, I feel so anxious t«* Ihmi of jour weH iH-nsg in 
every way, tlnil I ran tio longer rest sadsh’-d witlnnit 
using my nnly means of obtaining dtlings of ymi. 


I rllpr 
SO* S 

nrj r li 

r.lh r* 

Iliv, 
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Lettcrto able to fill !i slu‘<*t, I am sun* uui !»• .nt-l 

Mrs. Sam- , , . , . , , . , , 

VielKviina, would 111 (loillljr SO 111’ fOlll] *h Ul;; \\/!t ibr ]!.,.}< 

6th Fob. 

«B3y’ “Lift up the ll.llUlH (li.il li.Ui;* i. 'Wii, .s;-.' ; pla 

llie feeble kiu’es.” I nei-d ii*'! !t ‘l 'I t' ’! . 
diy aiul thir.siy laml, and I sh.dl .r. ‘r;; « . . 

for a draught fittni your in-di • !<■!!- ; .s . 
in the Ka-iteni desett is in iftr u-kr n !. . ; »: . 

digs a well for him. " t'u- i.d*’,i- .t . v,,t'. t, • . s; 
not e.N;cel,'’ seems to be inv « b.u i> *« t. . i f * i 
regular progress from Mieu;::!j l < -'oi ;:;s u: 
even in ihis world of nii-.i.d%>--.. ;hr « . - ' e. !. r 
in the heavenly Zion, .sfam! be.s.jr (i .i, | •!:.;! j 

only Hufler, but he dcliglifetl o* n .. ,-..-, , : 

exhortation, and I beg yon n.-! ; * v, t;.;. ' i :* if 
did not know how htile uni om I 1. on . r ' 
should regret that my iguoi.uno .o-.d « •. a : | 

feeling in .spiritual thing*, pu-u-ja mr 5; -u •• . 

profitable or refie.shiiig i hough! n , I ■.>. I 
took care to tell you that my tfnv.u' . ■ ■ .. . 

ence with you was rjuile one ol '.« h ' 

I am thankful to tell you that no. d- ; . : . ■ . , 

are all well. I h.ive a f.um h-yr ihs! •!., . - 

and profit I have fell in yum nm fy n. jv ! ■ *. ■ > 

ill the .summer: there is no pbnr I w.- d.l : ra •. ; 

than Wirksworth, or the inb.tlnt.nn^ »«j mI,., Ij i ■ , ,, 
stronger hold on my affeetions. 
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only desire such a spiritual digestion as has enabled 
you to derive so much benefit from its perusal. I 
am truly ghul to hear that you are le.s.s embarrassed ‘»*v- 
with respect to your congregation, etc., than you were 
when we .saw you, I must protest against your mak“ 
ing apologies fur .speaking of yourself, for nothing that 
relates to you can be unintcre.Hting to me. 

The unprofitableness you lament in yourself, during 
your vi.sit to us, had il.s true cause, nut in your hike* 
warmness, but in the little improvement I sought to 
derive from your society, and in my kuk of humility 
uud C’lnisti.in siinpliciiy, th.it maki's me willing to ob- 
tain credit for gic.iicr knowledge* and lieepei feeling 
than I really possess, Inste.nl of [witting tuy light 
under a bushel, I am in t!ang«*t ot’ osti*nt.uimih!y iHs- 
pi. tying a f.dsc* one. Von h.ive much loo high an 
opinion, my dear aunt, t*f my spiiiiu.d eondiiiun, anti 
fjf my jHTson.il ami eiicumst.uui.d advantages. My 
ram! sj'em*« for weeks t**gfilnT (oiuphtrlv immunbeii, 
and when 1 .on .iiou ail finut tin*. !f<!|»sd st.ifr, the 
inteivals activity .ue coinpai.Utvrh- shojt, I .im 
ever finding exi uses for this m itse ilr[i!tvation of' 
outw.utl exiileim-nt ami the small s«*<|se I have lor 
the ajiplieation of my piiueiph-s, iie.ic-ad of leriing 
selfabasement inulcr tiie rrnss* irnjsiiess tluii I abuse 
precious hours of rniicmenr, whii-li wmilil be eagrily 
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Letter to much value to a disclosure of rfligioun ffclnsirs 
SiriwiS probably to the dominant corrtipii«it I b.ivc pi*.! Iirrn 
speaking of, which “turns the milk tif fny g«HHl |ntr 
pose all to curd.” 

On i6lh March, iSjg, in a kilrr ir» l.rwis, 
there is a reference to gowl spiiiin, whu-li r* *4 stir 
rarest occurrence all tlirtnigh thr r*irrr^l»<milriK:r ; 
>ti.er^ I am this morning hardly mywlf, itwiug i** !i»r tiinisn' 
•!ewia,i6th nressible rising of my animal sthtiH t?n a lirlfU't.iin r 

Vich. 1839. \ “ 

from sick headache ; 

and then the letter contiriurH m ff» ihr rsi|w«i3rii<'y 
of reading works of fiction, in a!f»wrr i*« a 
tion Miss Lewis bad a<^ked ; 

I put out of the question all pcrson-i tif |*i'frrn!}«»i« »» 
quick, memories so eclectic aw! rrictiitvr, aiwl 
so comprehensive that nothing k« than onij$nii8«iM 
reading, as Southey calls it, can »4ii?ily ihcir isUrilm 
ual man j for (if I may p,arocly the wi»rch Si-ftpitirr* 
without profaneness) they will g.tihrr i»i ihnii-srlir-i 
all facts, and heap unto them^lvri all l*»ir 

such persona we cannot legl.Hlate, I wmtiti pni 

out' of the question standard work«, wlt<i%r t ««!r«i!’4 
are matter of constant referenci*, amt the «»!' 

whose heroes and heroines briefly, and ilicirf»fr i«*si 
veniently, describe character and itiras - ^ntli arr 
■“Don Quixote,” Buller’« “ HudibraV’ “ 
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bounds, we should, I think, qualify ourselves to 
.stand lliem. Shake.spcare ha.s a higher claim than thi.s LewKi 
on our attention ; but we have need of as nice a power 
of di.stilhuion as the liee, to .suck nothing but honey 
from his page.s. However, as in life we mii.st be ex- 
posed to malign influences from intercourse with oth-* 
er.s, if we would reap the advantage.s designed for ii.s 
by making us .social beings, so in books. Having 
cleared our way of wliat would oilierwihe have en- 
cumbered u.s, I would ask why is one ciig.iged in the 
instruction of youth to read, as a jniudy eouseientituis 
and si-lfdeiiying pel foi m.iiiee of duly, woiks wlntse 
value to others is alloweil to be d<iid)tlul.^ 1 e.m only 
imagine two shadows of re.vsoiis. Hither that she 
may be able experimentally to decitle on their tlesira- 
bleiiess for her pupils, or else that there is a certain 
power exerted by them on the mind that WouUl rentier 
her a more etru lent "tutress” by tlu-ir petus.tl. I 
Wtinhl not depo t i.rle the tlisinleiesleihu ss ttf those 
\vln> will ni.tke lli.d of the t ll'et I on themselves of ;k 
cup suNpet ti ll poi‘,ciiiMU%, that they tn.ty tlelei .int»llier 
from iiskiug lite ; but it .rppe.os to me .* wnik t»f su 
peietftg.ttittii, hime theif aic enough witru fti its 
b.nieful elleti tut themselves ahe.iily to put .tu cut! to 
all strife in the matter. *rhr Hcnpftii.il tirt In.ilitm, 

** As fare answrretli to f.iee in a glass, ».fi ific lie.ui t»f 
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Letter was quite a little child I coiilil »«! !«,• wtil» 

Levris^ath the things around rue; I wan rosisi.usily insui: tn *1 
Meii. 1839, of my own creiitiaii, .uui w.ji t »«isir jiirsf i« 
have no companions, that i noglii !«• Irii iisv mvn 
musings, and imagine scnirs m ^’khulj I wa-^ « inri’ 
actress. Conceive whai « tii.ii.irir} novrh w»suld 
give to these Utopi.m I w.is r.nly wiiii 

them by those who kindly smigh* s«‘ rm- .i|'»pr' 

tite for reading, and of couttr I tn.idr mr »»! ihr m.i- 
terials they supplied for tnnUfuig f«y tsi ihc 

air. But it may be sild --"Xm »*isr riTj »ifr.iiiir«| isf 
recommending children to rcatl ilimt - .id ilm di>ri, 
not apply to persons cotnc to iiIs.i-ir 

judgmentB are In write dcgrer ftuiwrd." I 
that men and women are hut tli»iilrr!i t4‘ 4 l.ifi-rr 
growth; they are still Irint.-itive Wr r.i!f?si4 

(at least those who ever read iit»y |rtif|M'ir .i? allf - 

we cannot, I say, help being by tbr sdr.i^ 

that pass lhrott|h our mliith. WV Isjsdly %iidi i<s iiy 
claim to such elasticity as rri-un-^ fi« tiuptf'-* \Vr 
are active beings too. W« are r.iiit *m-e iIh* j,.i- 
matk pmmim In some play wi itsr -,i4gr *4 bir ; 
hence our actions have tlirir in ihr f«rr!i ^4 
our reading. As to the discipline «Mf inmd* sc* rr.r 
from the perusal of ftettens, t cat! fS'jifi-r llt.iJ 

Is beneficial but may te iiialned l»y iliai t 4 iiS4!»fy 
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specimens of human nature, from which we may safely 
draw inferences. I dare say Mr. James’s “ Huguenot ” 
Would be recommended as giving an idea of the times 
of which he writes j but as well may one be recom- 
mended to look at landscapes for an idea of Euglish 
scenery. The real secret of the relaxation talked of 
is one that would not generally be avowed ; but an 
appetite that wants seasoning of a certain kind cannot 
be indicative of health. Religious novels are more 
hateful to me than merely worldly ones: they are a 
sort of centaur or mermaid, and, like other monsters 
that we do not know how to class, should be destroyed 
for the public good as soon as born. The weapons 
of the Christian warfare were never sharpened at the 
forge of romance. Domestic fictions, as they come 
more within the range of imitation, seem more dan- 
gerous. For my part, I am ready to sit down and 
weep at the impossibility of my understanding or 
barely knowing a fraction of the sum of objects that 
present themselves for our contemplation in books 
and in life. Have I, then, any time to spend on 
things that never existed? 

You allude to the religious, or rather irreligious, 
contentions that form so prominent a feature in the 
aspect of public affairs — a subject, you will perhaps be 
surprised to hear me say, full of interest to me, and on 
which I am unable to shape an opinion for the satis- 


Letter 
to Miss 
Lewis, 16I 
Mch. 183 


Letter 
to Miss 
Lewis, 
20th Maj 
1839. 
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1839,] First Authorship. 

rchcnsible a spirit I will not be llie judge), “the tem-ieupr 
pie of the I,ord, the temple of the T.ord, the temple of 
the Lord” is exclusively theirs ; while the authors of iBw 
the Oxford I'racts go a step further, and evitice by 
their caini>limeuts to Rome, as a dear though erring 
sister, and their attempts to give a Romish crdor to 
our ordinance, with a very confused and unseripiural 
BtalenuM\t of the great doctrine of justifieation, a tlis- 
posilion rather to fraternize with the members of a 
Church carrying on her brow the prophetical e[)itlictH 
applied by St. John to the .sc.ulet be.ist, ifje mystjay 
of ini(iuiiy, than wiili pimis Noncotifoi mi'.K. It is 
true they ilist l.dm all this, and tli.U tlu-it opittions aie 
seconded l»y the extensive le.nning, the Ldnuioos /e.d, 
and the tleep devotion of those wIuj piop.ig.tle them ; 
bill a refeiimce ts> farts will cmivinee us that siu h has 
generally beeti the elnu.uter f»f hereiical teachers. 

S.it.m is tojj rr.ifiy to enmmit Ids i ause iuto tlic h.imls 
of those who h.iVe mulditg to terojiimrSid llirin to 
appi ob.itioi). Am Ml iliu” t<i iIm u d>’;', ms**, stir .S«t.|rb 
Clmu li and the toirigu I'totrsianl t huoln-s, as wril 
as the* iHin h'pi'4-opab.ms of otii ouu lasul, .nr uansuig 
in the rsseoli.tls o! rxisfruce as p.ifl ot ifie t'losiK ||, 

In tlie lirXl Irllrt ihrir is jhr fiisl !o 

aulluil ship, but, b'«»m ll»r Woithug of’ {hr srtjfnii'r, 
the poem relesr«:*«l t«s has rviilnuly isol lirru a fiisi 
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■ .1 I'i’ $ I IS ! 14 

“ Ai o‘er the f»fhl« l»y eveni«K'f> 2*^- ? i » ■« •« 

I hear a ^lill. »nw» wliHiHrt --* «» a*. , 

Thou nittit i‘» this U»vei| «•>•*'? 

I 48 1 »r s! ! 

“The maudate I’d «»t»r¥. my lam|« virr^sf. 

Gird up my earmrs»i». gn-r mj v'mI *•» «, 

And »ay to canh, ainl ai! that hirailsc tuih'^ Ait. 

|■’«c«l <r u ! 

“Thou iun, to «!»« fwrruul t^am I 
AU that haigladdeiul ww 
Moon, stars, »mI w¥tnan«-t»n!uitH.^it t»*«. 

I’ jirwrll ! 

“Ye verdant mead*, fail Um.*i>m\ sta!?:!- *♦»•?=>, 

Bweet wni 01 Wfda ami aotUhHtg hwsr ■«*» 

Refreshing miori wafldl *m ihc l»srr.#-f, 

I* 4Sf fsrU t 

“Ye patient strvinn c»f rreaiHm*# 

Whose mlghif »tre«|ih k gMrrfrw’*! Iss3 » .*j4. 

Who raiment, heifi i» Ss«l 

I’"*lf sirli * 

“ Books that have been U» me m thc»M «f g>44. 

Which, mimlike, I secretly hi%e 

And lot them love, healtli, fstyiKlshifs, l-a.is'-r ft- 44, 

i' At't mr ‘I 

“ Blest volume I whwt cte« twili-wtli img* »«■» 

Fades not before h»»in'i Mnshitw «i h9U% 

To ihftft I ftEtf fiOL fftf i^a.Flk^4: ii-41^# JLiret^ 


Poem in ^'‘Christian Observer!' 
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After a long search I found it in the Chrisiian 
Observer ior January, 1840. The version there 
published has the two iollowing additional verses, 
and is signed M. A. E. : 

“Ye feebler, freer tribes that people air, 

Ye gaudy insects, making buds your lair, 

Ye that in water shine and frolic there, 

Farewell ! 

‘ “ Dear kindred, whtim the Lord to me has given, 

Must the strong tie that binds us now be riven ? 

No ! say I — only till we meet in heaven, 

Farew’ell !” 

The editor of the Christian Observer has added 
this note: “We do not often add a note to a 
poem : but if St. John found no temple in the New 
Jerusalem, neither will there be any need of a 
Bible ; for we shall not then 'see through a glass 
darkly — through the veil of sacraments or the writ- 
ten Word — but face to face. The Bible is God’s 
gift, but not for heaven’s use. Still, on the very 
verge of heaven we may cling to it, after we have 
bid farewell to everything earthly : and this, per- 
haps, is what M. A. E. means.” 

In the following letter we already see the ten- 
dency to draw illustrations from science : 

I Lave lately led so unsettled a life, and have been Letter 

■' . to Miss 

SO desultory in mv eniDlovinents, that mv mind, nevet Lewis, 
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Varkms Rraiiini^. 


i^Kirr, 


Letter 
to Mise 
Lewisi 
^th Sept 
J839. 


Letter 
to MIts 
Lewis, 
aad Nov. 

r839. 


mind presents just such an asscinhl.igc «•! 
specimens of history, anckott atuj n>«*«lrm , ut 

poetry picked up from Sji.tkcs|H-air, W ufth- 

worth, and Milton ; newspaper lopif^ , {nsfi*.rU ul Atl 
dison and Bacon, Latiti verbs. |^r«a8tr!iy. rfjt«*tni>h»gv, 
and chemistry; reviews am! >» all .usr-a 

ed and petrifietl and Mmuhcsrd by litr l.ri.! !!»Hkennt|» 
every*day accession of aclisal rvmf'i. trliinr .jouritr'i, 
and household cares and vt'xaiiuij>*. Ib,»w drpba.ibly 
and unaccountably evancscrtji .ur inn fs4snr'% mI musd. 
as various as the forms ami hm-«» of thr ^unsnsrr 
clouds! A single word is .SfUnrlinirH f*! pne 

an entirely new mould to our tb»m;,;bi-4 .ti I Pmi 
myself so constituted; and ibrnrlsar to mr a i% pit’- 
eminently important to be aiK:h«fTil wsilii!} thr rrd. -m 
that outward tilings may Iw lUKiblr {i» tnr .tdssSi, 
Write to me as soon as you can. Msth.ic! 

mas is coming, and I ahall he engagrti nt •,(» 

nauseating to me that k wil! be a lisaiily !’> «*sn»is»!r 
me ; to reprove and advise me i«i 
I have emerged irom the slm»gh <sf is-oul.lr-i, 

or, rather, to speak quite clear ly.^’m-diirtu dr i ur.snr." 
and am beginning to take a drrp bfr.sih ttr mui 
element, though with a mortifying t;«m'*n<Hr’M»r'r» rh^t 
my faculties have become super liuvrJy oliijrir durru|* 
my banishment from it. I havo hern %n %cli 



luuulciUTctl myself by umicccsHary expenditure. I’o- 
day is my 20 th birthday. 

'J'his allusion to ^Vc)rtlHvvorlh is intere.Hling, as it 
entirely expresses the feeling she had to him up to 
the day of her death. One vt the very last books 
we read together at Cheync Walk was Mr. Freder- 
ick Myers's “Wordsworth" in the “ Knglish Men 
of Letters," \vhu:h she heartily enjoyed. ilf jlnU 

I have just received my second le.ssmi in (unman. 

I know you will be gla<l to tliink of me an thorough’ i.otrr 


ly employed, as, indeed, 1 am to an extent th.il makes rpi\^«t 

me fear I .shall not be able to accomplish evei yihing i-c.iL 

... . , , 1*1 
well. I h.n'e eilg.igeci, jt ptissihle, to complete IIk-: 


chart,* tlie plan td whit h I .slvcti hed out hist yc.ir, by 
November ne.xl, and I am entiun.igeil to believe lh.it 
it will answer my inuiuisc to piinl it. 'I’lie ptofits 
aiising fumi its sale, if any, will go p.irljy to Atllelmro 
(‘huu h, and pailly to a favorite object <»f my own, 
IMi s. Ni wdig.iic is vciy .inxious th.il I should tio tfiis, 
and she* pi'tmils me to \isit hei Id'i.oy uhen 1 ple.ise, 
in se.ueh of any honks ih.tt m.iy assist iiu*. W'lll you 
ask Ml. (‘laig what he ccnisidcs.s the best .lutlHinly for 
the d.itc of the apostolie.d writings? ! should like to 
carry the chail down to die Keform.ition, if my lime 
and rcstnnce!i will enable me to do m. We are going 
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Letter cal operations of masons, carpenters, am! painters. 

Lewi’aigtYou know liow abhorrent al! this is to iny lasies .uul 

May, 1840. pggjjj^gg^ taking all the s[»icc «nM of my lavoute Utile 
epithet, “this working-tl.iy wot's,! I ran no longer 
use it figuratively. How iinpsr'i’.jve rntn-ii liir I'l.uln.tl 
rise of Solomon’s 'remplc have S»ren t r.n h pie|Mrrti 
mass of virgin nnuble l.iitl itt fevc-fetUMl siinne, I 
fancy Ilcbcr lias comp,rrfd il lo the gniwsh of a pairn. 
Your nice miniature chart, winrh I •iliali r.nriully 
treasure up, has quite s.uisticd mr itiai Iti. IVat'ion, .it 
least, has not realiml rny ctmcrpisojoi. a ls.is 

left me still dubiout as to my own powrt of doing no. 
I will just (if you can bear to lir.ir mou- «»t tin* mailer) 
give you an idea of the pkn, wlnrh may have patily 
faded from your memory. 'Hie snir’i of 
columns will aucceisivdy eontaiii ilir Rottiati rmfirr- 
ors,\vilh their d.iles, the ami iritgonri -ii.iie of 

the Jews, the bishops, remarkable men, ami r%ri»i»i in 
the several churches, a column being ilrvoirti !« e.ub 
of the chief ones, the aijwct of heaihennm asid Jmia 
istn towards Christianity, the rhnwology f*f ihr apos- 
tolical and patristical writings, Mjfissnri, iiml lirfr-ijr-., 
General Councils, eras of cornipiion inmirr winrh 
head the remarks would bt gcmff.i!|. ami I ihougfit 
possibly an application of the ajwalypiic j«o|.ln '« *rn, 
which would merely require a few %mr% and iiu! lakr 
UD room. I think thnw* 
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1840.) Rt'h’gi()us CoHinwitsks, 

nroiect, about which I hone never to tease you more. I^««# 

‘ 1 . , . I«» Mil 

Mr. Harper* lent me a litlle time ago a work oy lhci|«i% 
Rev. \V. Ciresley, begging me let rcai! it, as he lhaiiglil 
it w.is calculated U> make me a proselyte t<i fire npiii- 
iouH it advocates, I hatl .Hkimmtnl the !wK»k brfbrc 
(“ I’tntrait of an Knglisli Chtirdiman Inii I reatl it 
attentively a .second lime, and was jdc.Oicd wifli the 
spirit of piety that brealhcsi throughont. His 
work m one in a .similar .style (“TIh* KsigUsh (bh/rn”}, 
which I have cur.Hotily read ; aiul, as thry .iie boib 
likely to be hc'ch by yn, I w.ini t** kn*nv \Mjn opomm 
of (hein. Mine i'. (hi-.; tii.il tlnw an* Mn<- {■• Ii4ve a 
poweiCul indneuci' nii th«' iniiHls nt %tit.dl ir.jdri-, anti 
hlialknv tiiiidieis, a*», foun tin* snnpla ily .nul t Ir.iinrs'i 
with which the anllun, by bin ivau hkai ds.ii.ii:|!er!i, 
enunciates his sentimentH, tliey furnish a magazine of 
easily wickled weapons for tmmimg’fitHMg aitd tiramg- 
/ttfiv controversialists, as well as th.it really 
iniiubi will be inrlinrii to think thry h.ivr |r»!jtul 4 resl- 
ing pi. ice anutl the liNttb.dling ot |i4tlirs. 

Hut it appi'.us to me ih.u their r* nnf.s!im-<si m aibi- 
traiily selecting a train of eiirnnHtanrrs ami a wf 
characters as a tleveloptnenl of a cLocs t*f ojijjiioiis. 

In this way we might make alheif»m appear wmicler* 
fully calculated to promote lia|i|iirici!i. I re* 

member, as I dare tay you do, a very amiable tlliilst 

ky 111 ** ?** artrl fnr 
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48 Oxford iitfisiMH i |c;ra^r. 

tlon and activit)'? jusl such thr jK*uist'.il rtitmiturtH 
say there must be in a ii.iiutn'H iw i unj.uy unnltinnj 
all one's precioim speck*, Tmir, tnii i«> pun-ujr 4 
stock of COmmotiilies, Wtlik* lasc’'* I's^n fli4UH!.H!»lfr*i 
are too paltry to be wcnili vmidtss^, I .iin ni'-.i m ilt.ii 
condition •— partly, I think, tnung i«» rov is»»! Ii.iutij; 
met wiiir any steel to shatprti nn rtij*/- ht% itsr 

last three weeks. I ant n.» ,t ^sdsinje >*j jhr 
Oxford 'I'l'acts attt! the " Lua Apn'ki^iu 4 " tiu- iMiuu-r 

I almost shriltk from the l.tintl <.5 » ..nisnr.', InsJ llsr 

other 1 confess I am aifr.iiicd by 'n»3«r hijpih 

poetical exlracli that 1 have pukr»i up ui 
quarters. I have just boughi M». K»'hlr’-» " t 'hsi'^ti.ut 
Year,” a volume of swert purtsy ilnif pnls.ip^ i«*u 
know, I'hc fteltls of |i«cfl.y t*»s»k i«*sir Um h th.in 
ever, now I have hedged mywll iss tin- I’rmuriju .il sr- 
gions of lact, where? I c.m tin n«»ihi!sg Imi 
lels and measure differences m ,i d.nihir 
’I will only hint that iheie srcim 4 *.5 

my being an utmecupiecl damwl, sd my '.rinrd 
from all the lies that have hiiliriiH gsvrii i«y r>^s^frsur 
the semblance of a ufefulness l*rv«!Kl ilcii «4 lU-iksni* 
up the requisite quantum of animal maitn in ihr iins’ 
verse, A second ImjWflant Ittiitnaiiim ir^ipr* isn,..; my 
worthy self is one that, I ccmfr»;i. I 
one sigh, though perhaps you writ liimk, it»v < .UhsiH 
ness diaereclitahlf* T» k it..®...,. i. „ 
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finKcr.s and slower head. I fear I am laliorlously 
in^ ntuhinij, for I am beguiled by llu: f.isciuauon that 
the study uf languages has for my ca\n icious niind. I 
could e’en give myself up to making discoveries in the 
wot Id (if worils. 

May I troulde you to procure for me an Italian Irook 
recommended by Mr. Itre^tKi— Silvio I'ellicu's “ Le mie 
Prigioiii if not, *' Storia d’ Italia "? If they are cheap, 

I should like both. ti4v. j-Mie, 

I shall have, I hopt', a Huh? tiip widi my father 
next week into Deibyshire, atul this “latk” will ptob« 
ahly be beiu'lit ial to uie ; so do not ituagiiie I am io" 
viliiig you to ciiiue and hear m«».ining, wiuui yon neetl 
all attainable iclax.Uioii. 

ViUii letter greeted me last night on my arrival from 
Htaffordhliire. 'Phe prospectus of Mr. Hcttslowks work 
is ns marvellous to my igntmant ctHjceptions as the 
prc»|)hecie.s (»f the wtmders of the steam engine would 
h.ive been to some Ihiilsh Worthy in the tlays (»1 tkuac- 
taeiis. 1 t att oidy gape as he wouUl piobably have 
tloue. 1 hope Mi. 1 1, has mH imitatetl t eitatn show- 
keepets, wiio give so ex.tggeralerl a te{ttes«"ntaiiiJU of 
their giauless, on the outside, th.it the sped.Uors have 
disa[jpoiutmeut for their cash within. 
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Letter on thoso noblcst cliiltlien of Uw r.irih. finr. hraltfty 
LeS* trees, as imlepentUMU in thrit bc.utiy a-i Miuir-; m-i 
i&'f'"”’’ them where you will, they a«l*>tii. and uit.I u..! adnns 
ment. Father iiululgetl im* uiih a Ni^4lil 
Church, the fuu'.Ht inert* < Inu* Ij in the ksin»«l«.iu 

— in the ////e/vW'; of Alien (lai'leu^, tthrtr I “ .iw .u lu 
ally what I have often seen nieni.tn^ ihr laj-.nl iiuit 
tree, the fan-palm, ami the papyiu i ; asul It*.!, oi l,i« h 
field Cathedral, where, hesitles the r^tpnMtr .»tthiic«{ 
ural beauties, both ejclcrnai ami inirus.il, I *-4w t'it.in 
trey’s famous monument of the .Mrc|nj»j 4 i iahiirts. 
There is a tasteless momnnmt to thr Ir.unrd ,uul 
brilliant female pedant of Im hiu-M, Mo*** ,Sr«,s!d. wsfli 
a poor epitaph by Sir Walter Seoii. In thr i..ua ur 
saw a large monument eretital u» jolsn •««!*’., ntrmoH'. 
showing his Titanic body, in a siiinti; |io-.i{ssr, «>ii ihr 
summit of a pedestal which i*^ oiuamrutrd li.rv 
reliefs of three passages in lus leie : lis'* pm. our m 
Utloxeler Market, his eliaititi}' mi thr 'Hliouldr*-, «,| lu-i 
schoolmates, and his listening !»« ihr pic-.a looi* ».| 
Sachevcrel. The statue is tippositr to ihr Iioum!- nt 
which Johnson was born—aliogtijim snfrssor i>> tli.u 
in St. Paul’s, which shmik me ahno-i? .vi mn* h .r. .» 
real glance from the literary monart h, f .nn .r.h.»nu ,{ 
to send you so many ill cluUicd mnhiiig-4. Mv 
shall be a state of head that rails for fmjr !rr» hr-i !«• 


('liristiau who jH'ijfrsst's to do f///, ovrn tiu* nmsl tiifling, 
duty, as lilt; L«>nl ilrm.tiuU, My iniiul in ccniHequrnliy 
run all wild, and brar.H luuhitig hut dtig tmrt. I 
tiuly ohlignd U* ytni for getting me SpouHrr. H«nv 
.shall 1 siMul lo you " I)«>n Quixote," whirh I have quilr 
finished ? 

I helievc it is deculctl that father and I nlunild h'.nr 
Ciiiir and take up our residiMicc sotncnvhrre in thr 
ncighboihutHl of Coventry, if we ean rduain a suit.ihlr 
housi*, and this is at pteM’ut a matte! iif anvirty. Ho 
yon *.st'e I am likely still i i hoe a liome where I » m 
independently welcunte j-m. 1 .mi le.dlv ]»hu!;'ed 
in an ahvss ttl Inutks, pteset ve--., aiul *>ui»!iy 
fririititfii's, that I must send jmi this h.iie puioi ihal 1 
have not cast llu* lemeinbraner ol you to a dusty ror^ 
tier of tny he.ut. I^ver believe tStal " tnv liraft I?* at 
thy heart," lliat you may rely on me a*! a wrciml »eff, 
and that I .shall, with my usu.r! selfislmrss, kwr iso tip- 
pot lunity of gi alilying niy tltsplieaie. 

'I'he Kjhslle to the ( 'olo-.si.nis i'» pre rminrn!!y 
in the {'olming widi wimh it poHiays the •hvmr bd- 
nr.HS contained in tlie Savimu.t'onlrastrd with the brg 
garly eleinentH that .t spirit of ?K'!f f iglilrousnrss woulc}, 
in Mime way, mingle with the light of life, the filthy 
raga it woukl tack romul the “fine ritirwciil "of hi* 
righlcotiHtiess. I have been rcailsng it in conrleclk^fl 
with a train of thought luggesteti by the reading ©f 


mental frame. When your pupil'i r.in irlrUj I’Inirrh 
history, I vetUure to recommrjul the t ls.iri lairly jmh 
lisheil by Seeley tS: Iluio*‘iiile--~f,\r tn iumTH- 

lion to mme-'-as bi’nii; ms*?e f<*iti|H-inlunj'i, ^ri .tn 
aweritig the iiurfKw:* « 4 ' pn- '«•!»! 10^; 4-1 tu» Irt 

round which less iini'mifaflt rvrnt’^ sn-.Snn J»vri\ I Ins 
ter. 

Mrs, Jtdm t‘.jsh oi fsivroSs^. wlsu ».i-j ih'-n Mi-.s 
Mary Sibree, dau^diter i 4 4 osnu-sirr 

there, an«l whose ;u:qii.4!fit4!ii.’ Mis-i t-'v.iii-t n}4«lc* 4 
year rw two later in rovrntry. wuirs sn tri^.sid it» 
this book of ha.it: 'l,nUn‘:>. " Its bn lost »..nvri 
satlons with my father and nuahn, ?,lir % tts'jr IIH5« it 
interested in learntni* in wh.ii lup.h rstim.issun %!«• 
held tius writings t»f Isa-ie Mv {.jdsrr 

site wan a lillle tlisjpiifMfiicsl tn% Isr anog ih.it 
he w.as a Dissenter. She |v,j!OrM!4il¥ rsjynrd ln'» 
‘Saturday Keening,* jitnl sjwke i« if.ir** uhn ia 
me of hb ' I’hysical 'rhem 
exciting thought ami ieatb 
than he would have clr«tjfn 
Christianity ’ was publitihetl 
took It in, and kindly iorwar»lrtl ilir nwtnbrt 
From the impression made on mv mti» inuo 
favorable facts about • ‘i‘he ballirfs,* 4S}»| fi 
own subsequent references 

r'linnrl in tUit.U it 



most to clread'—lluit which incitos it to spread sack- 
cloth " above, below, around,” nr that which make« it 
“cheat iny eye with blear illusion, and beget strange 
dreams " ofexeellence and beauty in beings and thiug.s 
of only working clay price. 'I'he beautiful heavens that 
wc have lately enjtiycd awaken in nre an indescribable 
sensation of exultation in existence, anti asphation af- 
ter all that bs suited to engage an immaterial nature. 
I have not read very many of Mr, Ik's poems, nor any 
with much attention. I sinpdy deel.nc my dcieimi 
natitm ntU to fi'cd cut the butlli df litfi.nnie whetv I 
can gt*t sliDng snnp Mieh, lur iustanet', a-* Slu lh-y’s 
“ t'lonil,” the live or six slaii/as tif whu )i coin. tin nnue 
poetie met.U th.in is be.it ont in .til .Mr. l!.‘s pages. 
Yon must know I h.ivt' hail beslowetl tm me ihe \ery 
pretty ettgnomen of t'lematis, which, in the tUual lan- 
guage, means “mental beauty.” I eannni fnul itt my 
he.ut to refuse it, though, bke uiany tulin .tpprll4ti«»ns, 
it basiathrt the .ipp« ai .tin c’ <.! a satne ih.it) a t ompH 
ment. ,/»/.//<'.' I will send \oiii lioi.tj tenur in im next, 
when 1 h.ive ir( rivrd tnv du (ioii.nv. My ii.oul .Old 
miinl ate we.uied with witling font pages »ti Cleitnan 
and a letter e»t Intsiness. 

Mv tlear Vtuonii .1 • - w hu h, being iiilerjJtctrtl, is 
“litlebiy in fiietulsbip ” ■ L.ist week I w.is absent fituu 
Iiome from \\‘ediu'silay to .Safnrd.iy, in tpicjiE of the 

‘'c<»y nvaideji,” Ideasme at least, numtn.tlly so, the 

real ttuUive bring rather to gratify antilhcr'.s freiing.* 
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54 Oratorim ut Birmingham. lUtsrn, 

LettM over damson cheese and a warm stove, I cannot «i«i hec • 
Lewis^ist ter than ask you to read, if iurrs'dihlr, U‘r»rdHW»;»rih'H 
short poem on the '* Power of Sosmtl,“ wifit wlm h 
I have just been delighted. I have m.nir an ahrja- 
tioii in my plans with Mr. Ihtv/i, and sh.tll hrn« rjor- 
ward take Italian and (Jerm.ui altcm.ifrlv, so that I 
shall not be liable tu the const 5ou**ttr*>'» i»l h.o.ot|» 
imperative employment for rirry inir!*4!ir of inue. 
There seems a greater affmiiy hriwcrn tJcrin.in ami 
my mind than Italian, though less new lo tnr, 

I am reading Schiller's "‘Maria Sitrari/'aml ba-oto. 

I was pleased with a little poem I learnwl a week 
or two ago in Germart ; and, a*. I waul } on i«» like it, I 
have just pub the idea it ccrnfaiiw info Kriglcdi ilog> 
gerel, which quite fails to rcpreseni the -aim . 

plicity and nature of the origitial. but yef, f tn.pr, will 
give you sufficiently its sense to ?icreen ifie wl}inisfie! 4 ?» 
of the translation. Btwht »• 

QUESTION AMO ANSWER. 

“'Where blooats, O m^rfasher, a <h»rnlcM r 
‘That can I not tell ihee, tiiy »!j|fd j 
Not one on the l)o§otn of caiiti eVf 
But wounds whom !ia thafttw fiave 

' Would I'd a rose on my Iwsoitt in tie. 

But I ihrlnk from the piefcinn thorn ^ 

I loncf. but T rlar« nut hm . 
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much interest in the drift' hou.seholtl, as valuation 
was a large part of Air. I’A'ains’s business. Long 
years after, Gecjrgc Mliol wrote : 

“Our midland plains have never lost tlu'ir familiar ex- 
pression and conservative spirit for me ; yet at every 
other mile, since I first looked on them, some sign of 
world wide change, some new direction of human labor, 
has wrought itself into what one may call the speech of 
the hind.scape. . . . 'riieru comes a crowd of but ly navvies 
with pic:ka,Kes and barrows, and while hardly a wiinkle 
is imule in the f.iding mt)ihi'r.s f.icc', or a new curve of 
health ill the blooming gill's, the hills aie cut through, 
or the bleaches between them s[i.inned, we choisse our 
level, and the white steam pennon dies along it." 

My oidy reason for wiiiing is iti olaain a timely 
promise ih.il you will spetul your holidays rdiiclly with Uww. 
me, that we m.iy once more meet among scenes which, i%.. 
now I am called on to leave them, I ftiul to h.ive 
g/vsv'// tn to my aflections. (’.ulyle says th.it to the 
urtis.uis of (Ibisgow the wolld is not one t*i blue skies 
ami a gieen eaipet, but a vvoihl of eoppei as fmnes, 
low cell.us, h.Ut! w.tges, “ sti iking," and whi‘.k< y ; ami if 
the tecollection of this picture tliil not remind me that 
gratitude should he my reservoir of feeling, that into 
which all that comes from above or arouml sliould be 
received as a source of fertilization for my soul, I 


give me a three leggctl sU»u!, .uul n w ill {mII u|» i.i 
tions— moral, pfH’iic.iI, ni4ilsrn».i5i» .U «l I d*# Inu .j-.k 
it, while some luniuui bc!>s’;*i tlir mlunr. pi«urj nf 
contamitiaung the vety ih.a .iir rn*»h{inr»l .vi 

our sours arcana, 'riuhr U.ilrHsI flu- %4tnr 

effect as vvoultl a unilunniiy in the t.u'. «.i l.-lu a 
turns all objects to pale UmsI coKn. ( > !uav lu\nn<u 5 H!y 
joyous to have the wind <»l‘hc%n rn bhnv «»ij fur .lUv! 


admirably describes: ‘'Wlicn a wit $•> «««! m-i 

ended by the forward chkk ujubn'.j.siuhn^'. it ‘iinkcH .1 
man as dead as a large reckoning in .1 ’ou.dl 
But it is time I check this Oyioiue snvrcbvr, 4sul, in «tu 
ingso^I am reminded of Qiririnc\or i.iihn t 
reproof—'* La vie est tin tvmki/ j» 4 s tin We 

should aim to be like a plant in the t h.unbrt ».i mu k 
ness— dispensing purifying air even hi 4 trg»m {fnit 
turns all pale its verdure, ,tiul dt tir.ijiuiur 

propensity to expand, Sock-iy a uulc niii-.rtv of 
plants, where the hundreds tfctannjiosi* i*» istnuj'.li ihr 
future ten, after aiving collateral In ’iseliia to ifirM I'oii 


thought 1 one so heavy that if our ‘uiub* 
sustain its whole weight, or, rathr?r, if in u 
were once to drop on them, they Would 

hllfer tll«n- Tr,,... 1 . f 




inni^ bavegt, as a (Jcrmnn would say, by its stirriog 
t'ltKjueiice, which leaves you un time or strength for a i.®ww 
cold estimate of the writer’s strict merits. I wish I 
could read some extracts to you. Isaac 'Faylor's work 
is not yet complete. \Vheu it is so, I hojuj to re[R'ruse 
it. Since I wrote to you I have had Ainu; .Martin’s 
work, “ L'Kducation de.s Mfcres,” lent to me, and I 
have found it to be the real (Ireecc wbeuce “Woman’s 
Mission “ ha.s only imported to ns a few marbles— 
bull Mai'tin is a rational Chiiaian, if I mis- 

take him not. 1 solid you .m epitaph which lu* men- 
tions on a ttiiiib in P.uis th.U of .i nunhcr : “ lUus 
en paix, { ^ m.i mere, ttm ftls I'oheiia IciujouiN.” I am 
rcailing ei leciic.dty Mts. I bmians's pcu-nn-, ainl vensntc 
to na-tiininend to yoiir perns. d, if unknown to you, one 
of the longest ones “ 'The lourst .S.uitiu.uy." lean 
give it my pet adjective— f\tjiii*.ite, 

I h.ivt* ado[>icd .IS my motto, “( Iv/ww • 

seek A siUi’ end.’ 

(‘(inu’ when \-on wonld b«-a hke !>» il«» -u : if 

- Sm \| t>i 

he.ul heat .it .ill .U the tmo', d ml! I»r v,:!h a 

I tet: t 

r.ipid motion than the gcma.d, Innn ll.c isn- nt srring 
you. I cMiinot piotiiise you more ih tn raim!H-*c-» when 
th.U tiush is past, I'tu I .on .lucaty, aweary longing 
for test, width sertic* to (Iv fmsii my vriy aiilit'ipaf ionii, 
lUu thin wtt night up seisniiivrm’ss winch mak«» me 


>«fler 
> Mim 
^ wia, 

iftt D<k:- 


M!»ik 
uewU, 
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know not our irr.i'uur ttr Is uv ^..lJ 5 -n^*^ .inr! 

itig:. ^ 

It is iiUliOHsshJi*, !«■» nir .i! 1.- i*.!, ?>» i«r | n «--4i| 

WCiltlujr. I toulrt‘»l.in«l iIji* I« S' It ».i 
tiotuil jHiriry, htlt ! Jl w.s-^ ttn':icn at Ihr itn-lj- 

borliootl t»f ihf l«nlns|: I «;;! ?<s br 

as chrtTt'fii) .uul .ai { 'hisiiUM-. !.l<* .s"> on tvJv 

and chiUlU-lrnsi likr •»|nia-» %t.il .jfii.w, I ,tni tao-s {,, 
conimnuce itu' m.iki’Si.: al' Uan. r p.m, Sials ,-,|i t'a.- m 
teresling sensationa tlnust iru.an^ taui---* nsti-jj.-.'-.r «.« 
effort. 

H.ippily, the ttUKtify, UHd.sui !rni|M-?.tn)rn| h.t* 

some COUnU*rb.tlAnC!trg jn!v4SO.t';a- '^ l-* Uia-.r a! thr n4f|. 
guine ; it di*^S *»Oinc!tl!lr'% tllrr! Ir'iu!;-. tut.sr l.stat 

able than it e\|>rriril, .iiul t»y Ln.ici <*1 

the pCJiHIfllUS, C'hiMifi llir llsifhl *»f tl-» |*« s|i‘»,!j« 

poitit. I'lie very worm hkr *>i ila 1 » i.4 ».| 

sentiment is the fact tli.ii you wsrir its»»sr I hrc'ihslSy of 
yourself than I had l»ccii lliHskisjjt *4 um, aiul 
I am pleased. 

On Monday and Tu«il.iy my I'.iilirt 4!3ii I Wrrr r*r 
cupled with the sale of ftirmsurr .ii l»«t nrw || 

is probable that we shall mi|;r.ue ihal sn 351 4 
I shall be incessantly hurried mud afsri «<ur dr|»4l?Mir, 
but at present I hav*e to lie KrtUffiil f*»f 4 |»4% 
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ting- quite martial in my spirit, and, in the warmth of 
rny sympathy for Turenne and Cond^, losing my hatred 
6f war. Such’a conflict between individual and moral^^-i^- 
influence is no novelty. But certainly war, though the 
heaviest scourge with which the divine wrath against 
sin is manifested in Time, has been a necessary vent 
for impurities and a channel for tempestuous passions 
that must have otherwise made the whole earth, like 
the land of the devoted Canaanites, to vomit forth the 
inhabitants thereof. Awful as such a sentiment ap- 
pears, it seems to me that in the present condition of 
man (and I do not mean tlrs in the sense that Cowper 
does), such a purgation of tVje body politic is probably 
essential to its health. A foreign War Would soon put 
an end to our national humors, that are growing to so 
alarming a head. 

What do you think of the progress of architecture Letter 

, . r . Misa 

as a sub ect tor poetry ? ■ Lewis, sth 

T • , , . Mch. 1841. 

1 am just about to set out on a purchasing expedi- 
tion to Coventry : you may therefore conceive that I 
am full of little plans and anxieties, and will under- 
stand why I should be brief. I hope by the close of 
next week that we and our effects shall be deposited 
at Foleshill, and until then and afterwards I shall be 
fully occupied, so that I am sure you will not expect 
to hear from me for the next six weeks. One little bit 
of unreasonableness you must grant me — the request 
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Summary of Chapitt /. [r.tiii-p, 

teenth birthclay—Oralorio at Covrnlry— Krlifiiini:-. tn 

music — Leltcrs to Mrs. Samuel Kvaii'»~ KcItgMHCii ilrUiMir. lk*» 
seLtingsiu ambilitm— Ia:ttcr» t«« Mj'** *bjr« ?».>»»■. h* ii.nu 

reading— Religious (•tiiitcnlioufituit lie iutuir«<ll ihc i, s utler « hm, h ^ 

First jH)Cin-”Accmmt of books tra«l.iiul stmlirs |.ii) nsr.l - .. 

worth— •Tweiilictlibiitlid.ty—fSetm.iiiStrguii — l'iaiiM! » l,,ni ..| {>, . 

clesiastical I listory— Religious fiiiiti.ori-jsn— | i4«oi - 
"Lyra ApoaUilica"— "(iliiisiwii Vc,u ’*-< h.ns »«i I „ , k .tS 
History forest.alled—Ii.ili.m iH-guii— I'uj* i-* fn-i .5, d.isr ‘.uf. 

forclahire— '• fUm Quixote "—SpnisriN " l-.ini, ijhsrr!,*' %|f). 
Somerville's " Coimci tioii of the si S« snu " t it if.l.r i.| 

housekeeping work — Removal to f.ncjsiiy <lr»i,h.l 
Chrialiauityaiulthe()!tfoitl’l't4tSs,“bv i Ms-> I>4(H 

Cash’s Impression of its tlTcet—Hclcimm.««Mn n..i s-* irr.i on ilic 

broth of liter.ature—Visit to Hitniitii'lwni i.» Sirai lisr '* 

Reading Schiller's "Maria Htuati," 4s»l I,*'*-..*-. I'j 4nr-, !.»•.«.«» ..f 
German poem— Depression of 4i {Jssis — ■ lir-nfsnii 

Harris's "Gre.nt Teadicr," Atm^ *’ l.'l .lo. ass-.jt 

Metres, " and Mrs. Hemans’s rocnii— Srl|i«|| fuswisisr 4« wrw 
house — Sewing— Rending "Life amt Tunc* »<l Lous li«* 

moval to Foleshill raadi Covtnlry. 



ctiAP'rER n. 

NkW circunisUinccs now created a change alinoit 
anusunting to a revolution iti MIhh Kvans’s life. 
Mr, Isaac Kvan.s, who had been nssochiled for stnne 
time with his father in the land - ageiiey husinesi^, 
martied, and it was aiiangetl that he sliouhl take 
over the estalilishinrnt at OiilV. 'I'liis letl t«> Um 
letnoval in Mau h, t.S4j,<if Mi. Rohcil l'‘.\ans anti 
his danghler to a house oti the Koleshdl loatl, in 
the innneiliate neighborlnunl of Coventty. The 
lioust! is still standing, nlilimigh considerably ab 
tered— a setni detached house with a good bit of 
garden round it, anti from its upper whulrnvs a wide 
view over the surroumling rountry, the imnietliate 
foregrouud being unlni tunalely, however, tUhfigured 
by the presence tif mills ami ehimueys. It is town 
life now instead tifconnlry life, ami we feel the ef- 
fects at once in the ttute of the subseiinent letters, 
1‘he friendships now ftirnunl with Mr. and Mrs. 
lirny ami Miss Hara Ilettticll particularly, and the 
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show how the acquaintance ripened, and will give 
some indications of the first impressions of Coven« 
try life : 

Last evening I mentioned you to my neighbor (Mrs. 
Pears), who is gi'owing into the more precious charac* 
ter of a friend. I have seriously to be thankful for far 
better health than I have possessed, I think, for years, 
and I am imperatively called on to trade diligently 
with this same talent. I am likely to be more and 
more busy, if I succeed in a project that is just now 
occupying tny thoughts and feelings. I seem to be 
tried in a contrary mode to that in which most of my 
dearest friends are being tutored — tried in the most 
dangerous way — by prosperity. Solomon says, “ In 
the day of prosperity be joyful, but in the day of ad- 
versity consider.” It seems to me that a transposi- 
tion, vice ve?'s&, of the admonitions would be equally 
salutary and just. Trul)', as the prophet of Selwyn 
has told us, “Heaven is formidable in its favors.” 
Not that a wise and grateful reception of blessings 
obliges us to stretch our faces to the length of one of 
Cromwells Barebones j nor to shun that joyous, bird- 
like enjoyment of things (which, though perishable as 
to their actual existence, will be embalmed to eternity 
in the precious spices of gratitude) that is distinct from 
levity and voluptuousness. I am really crowded with 
engagements just now, and I have added one to the 
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niplcd Thi.H h not our rent, if we arc among those i.rii«-r 
for whom there remainelh ont*, and to pass thraugli nUk 
life without tribul.uion (or, as Jeremy Taylor beauti- 
fully says, with only stu b a measure of it as may be 
compared to an artificial tliscord in music, which 
nurses the ear for the returning harmony) would leave 
UH destitute of one of the tnarks that invariably ac- 
caimpany salvatitm, and t»f that fellowship in the suf- 
feiings of the Redeemer which can alone work in us 
a resemblatu'e to one ol the most piominent paits of 
his divinely perfect thataciet, ami enable us to obey 
the iujmuiion, '• In patieme possess ytuir souls.” I 
have often obsnvetl lu»w, in secular things, active cjc* 
rupatioti in proi uring the necessaries td life renders 
tin* character indilfeieul to trials not {dfecling that one 
object, 'riieie is an aualogouH lidluence protlucecl in 
the (‘luistiati by a vigorous pur.suit of duty, a determi- 
nation to wofk while it h day. 

One of the iienallies women must pay hsr motlern i.oiw 
deference to their iiilellecl is, I .suppose, that they 
must give reasons fur their comlm t, after the fashion 
of mem 'l‘hc tlays ate past for ple.uiiug a woman's 
reason. The truth is, that the hiiulerances to my writ- 
ing have been like the little waves of the brooks that 
look so lovely just now - they have arisen one after 
another close to my skle, but when I have looked 


{F**! I •aili.i., 
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tiUBif hour, and I am going mu in dinsirr, •»<» !li.ti I t'.intuU 

LewiMSth follow lilt* famous advirf, •* 11 

that you fcami’d ycair iu»u* mi ih*- |>}!!ui|dr ih.a ,i 
sharp and .sutidni mhiiu! is {!#r »!«»•*! Inu iln-tc 

are addmtia abtHU ytnirscil' ih.i! I tt.uj! !«* kninv. 

I dare not ask fur iliem. I il«» i »»»5 rsii*u^;|i 

to write more at prcsrtii. IFov m u ifi.ti 
could write volumes on vulutnrs .lud Irt* 

ters besides, while I,\vlit»sr l.ibos-t li<.l«| ilw -uhok 

relation to his as an ani bill u* 4 ins.mr.ii ms 4 tliopdi' 
dew to the ocean, seern lou liu%y !«» wistr a ir* ,* A 
most posing query I 

W^mIIb ^ ^ tii.u it.n «ll-ii«sdrjri| 

Tiiuwky vision of my mind's cye ami w.ulr mr luwb.ii 
certainly a fact {ihwigli my i»«.s}'8ii4is>>is wliru I ain 
in health ia an adept at ctiticr.iln^j^ tii, ilt.ii I .nn if/.**?/ 
in the world. I dc» n«t miMn lu hr 'ii* ’jsnlitl .rs !•-» ’’..ly 
that I have not friemb m>ni Msttlr’^ri vrdH kniil ,isul 
tender, and disposed to form .1 l.« um f.siwi.di!.- 
mate of me, but I mean that I li ,}!.«• Si«s s«Slf M, III. 
into my pleasures or my grirfi, nu rsnr tt-.'.ls ttli-'W I 
can pour out my iou!, no om? wuli lisr u* m lujiiy*, 
the same temptations, the s.titir drls^his ,11 nn U, t 
merely mention this as the impi lls.i! 
itself when my body tramples on ii^ krr|wr f 4 mru - 
phor borrowed from ,a mriuigrrir of wdii <f it 

a» K ^ 1 « 1 M M ^ .. » b * 
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iu^ cxpctlition. I tliink, iiulfctl, that both my heart 
aiul limbn would leap to beludd the |;rcat ami witle 
.sea--th.it old oce.iii on which man can leave no trace. 

I h.ive been revellini^ in Niirhor.s *‘ Architecture of 
the Heavens and 1‘henomena of the HuUir 
and have been in im.ii^ination winging my (light from 
.sy.Htem to M’Ntetn, bom nniver.se to universe, tiying icj 
coiueive myhelf in such a pos»iliun and with such a 
visu.d faeultyaH would enable me to enjoy what Vining 
cnumeiates among the noveltien of the “Siianger” 
mail when he Innsts the .shell to 

*' Prlmld *it» iiituiitc nf \v»«il«l*4 

t*iv»lr ihr iiV'^Ul i4 rllirt jnifc 

In vny.tj^c vviihtiisi jmji.'* 

“ Hospllable itifniily!” Hichol beautifully says. How 
should I love to have it thorough going student with 
me, that we might read together I We might each 
alternately em{»loy lht‘ voire and the tingers, ami thus 
aeliieve jnst twice a*, nnu h as a pom sulii.ny. 1 am 
more impiessed than evei with .1 iimli be.iutibilly ex 
pressetl in Wiimau’s Missicsu ” "I, raining is only 

so far vaUi.ible as it selves to enlaige ami {•nlighten 
the bounds of ronsi irnee.*’ 'I bis I believe it emi* 
nenlly thies when pnijaied humbly and piously, atui 
from a belief tiial it is a solemn tiniy to cnillivale every 
faculty of our uaitire so far as primary obligations 


Letter 
to Mi«8 
Lewis, tst 
Oct. 


tremelya.’* I strongly rm»tnn!r«ul H.sil.ini l<» y«nt. I 
shall read it again if I live. Wlirn .1 •.•ni uf 
comes over (he mind, making «»nr frr! ur.ifv *»| .um u 
lalcd or written signs of itleas, omi thr ooIsmo c»|‘ 
a less laborious imnle of rotuntisnii >4 .1 ifrurp 

tion approaching more nearly t«» infurtnar, •ic-rrn ■jin.jc 
tive ? Nathk'ss, I love word’*; ilu-y ate ilir 
the bows, the staves that furni^l*. the gytnn.r-.Htnt ot the 
mind- Without them, in onr |»!r->rj3j toiultiHm, f»iir 
intellectual strength would have tu* implrtifmi-i. I 
have been rather humbled in llunknig ih.ii tj I wrrr 
thrown on an uncivilized iuul h.iil t«» l.mo 4 

literature for its inhabii.itUs from rtjy tma tiimi.d 
stock, how very fragmentary would hr lisr oiiMjiti.iiixit 
with which I could furnish them I It wiuslil l.r 4 g*MHl 
mode of testing one’s knowledge* to %rt <mr'% 'jrlf ihr 
task of writing ikctclies of all syl.jrr?-'i tlut! ti.nr ni' 
tered into one’s studies ctitirriy isom ilir ilii.nsitk-i 
of memory. The prevalence «d mnrsy .uni w.mi ui 
this boasted nation of prospetiiy ami Kl”sy n appal 
ling, and really seems to call m away siirn!.il lu% 
ury. 0 to be doing some iitile lowartli thr irgrort- 
ation of this groaning, Ifavailirrg tar.iiion 1 I .un 
supine and stupid— overfed wiih favof •»'- -\%lidr tin- 
looks and piercing |♦!,lr^rc of want .nut t««H- 
scious hopelessness are to he s^ccti nr tin? 

Is not this a true autumn day? JtHi the tnrl.in- 
choly that I love— iliat makes life aijil nalmc Is.sfioit 
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very footsteps rnny not disturb the repose of earth and 
air, while they give us a scent that is a perfect ano- 
dyne to the restless spirit. l)(?licious autumn! My 
very soul is wedilrd to it, and if I were a bird I would 
fly about the earth seeking the successive autumns. 

I am going, 1 hope, to-day to eflect a breach in the 
thick wall of intlifleretu'e behind which the denizens 
of Coventry seem inclined to intrench themselves ; but 
1 fear I shall fail. 

'I'his pifihahly refers to the first visit paid by 
Miss Mvans to Mr. and Mis. llr.iy at their house. 
I'hey had met in the ptevious May at Mrs. Pears'; 
but although they were at once mutually attracted, 
the fuajuaintance tlocs not seem to have been im- 
mediately prosecutetl further. Now, however, any 
time lo.st in the begiiming was quickly made up, 
and it is astonishing how rapidly the most intimate 
relations were formed. Mr. bray was a rihbon- 
manuf.u tmer, well to do at that time, and had a 
charming house, Rosehill, with a beautiful lawn 
and gartleu, in the outskirts of Coventry, (hdy a 
part of his lime \v.is occupied with his business, 
and he had much leisure and opportunity, of which 
he availetl hinnself, for liberal selfeducaibn and 
culture. His was a robust, self-reliant mind. Al- 
ready, in i8aq, he had published a work on the 
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/h'a/s hifiwthr i>!i i } f. 4 t.siii! i . 

C'hrisli.tnilv " - .i irnKtik.il»lr »Ih 4 li wa’i !i.i5n 

LUt'tl ilflo C IrHSI.Itl, Ml i <>n!i :.|n 3 !i 3 ij* 4 |«r|,iii r 

to t!ii‘ U .UtNl.lU«*H. It b*' S 5 4 »Hi ^ 4 ib’%rt|iir»s| 
k'Uns Ihnv nic.dly 1-4 .m-i tt.i** jHlrir-ilrii m 

this Ihh4i. ■ ■}»**«• fllUi h •Jis’ .liliiisfrsi jl , 4fH| {Isf* 

<*l U , t ••Snl»UI«'i| i i’l fils' !.|t 3 s»!l Wllll Iwt 

iH‘\v nith flu' isUsl'S'-.i’i'lui 4I 

of Mr, -Olil VI, jIU Ms-i lii.il'-i IHI'.llliV «> llrj 

lll'tUlu‘t*s t lUlt'.d 40*1 *... s-|4»» .il nf ,i!id|5i *iiif iM* 

tloulu h.fHlflU-ii llu* I U.vnjj*- jn fir! .dldiHlf 

lh« tltigJU.l'ti n! fUr nl 4 ii-hgi<*n. fii ih'^ .\il.ilytn 4I 
C;U'aU*gii« c»f Mr. t'li.4|»ni,i8ib i’n«ri| 

hi 1853, there it »in isf ||rnsirir'» '• In 

quiry,’* done hy Mit'» J'',V4si'i, iii.iy l»r Mrininl 
lu’iT, as giving lu-i nlr.i i4 ihr lKai4 rlrtrit irat'i 
Inter. 

“The. first tnliiion of ilut vvorh ,t|i|»r.«ril m iH 
when llu; present sinmg »'>s |si 4 l»lu; «s|i!Siion 

favor of free religious tliseutsiun li.n| «*»! ^ri iri m , 
and It pralinUiy hcl|Hnl logrnrjate thr ivmr p| 
exhibited in wont rci'ent winks *4 lS»r !«» 

which circumstances have givrn >i wstle# f.iwr 
which, like tin* ahtivt%in rn!tsiiirii«|» t|iir%!i«r.i t»f lislili 
cal criticism and the plnlosojdjy of I'liriiisiijufy, i o$«- 
bine high refmrmrni, piiniy of aim, at«i »ss!i 

the ulmosi freedom «f hivcniigaiioir, att»l with 4 imisu 
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of events in Jewish history, contributed to form a suit- 
able nidus for the production of a character and career 
like that of Jesus, and how the devoted enthusiasm 
generated by such a career in his immediate disciples, 
rendering it easier for them to modify their ideas of 
the Messiah than to renounce their belief in their Mas- 
ter’s Messiahship — the accession of Gentile converts 
and the destruction of the last remnant of theocracy, 
necessitating a wider interpretation of Messianic hopes 
— the junction of Christian ideas with Alexandrian Pla- 
tonism, and the decrepitude of polytheism, combined 
to associate the name of Jesus, his Messiahship, his 
death and his resurrection, with a great moral and re- 
ligious revolution. This historical sketch, which is un- 
der the disadvantage of presenting, synthetically, ideas 
based on a subsequent analysis, is intended to meet 
the difficulty so often urged, and which might be held 
to nullify the value of a critical investigation, that 
Christianity is a fact for which, if the supposition of a 
miraculous origin be rejected, no adequate and proba- 
ble causes can be assigned, and that thus, however de- 
fective may be the evidence of the New-Testament 
history, its acceptance is the least difficult alternative. 

“ In the writer’s view, the characteristics of the Es- 
sene sect, as traced by Josephus and Philo, justify the 
supposition that Jesus was educated in their school of 
philosophy; but with the elevated belief and purit}' of 
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form, log(?lher wifli .1 ii.tilH ip !!}4i!i in liir milsu'a.i'tiic 
belief of his cotii!irynH.’u sh.i! !lsr lards.-Sn-.l 

tation «»f IsriU'l was 4i b.in«l, f.*ssi1»niri| t,ii jninhuv in 
the mititj of Jr**t!s IIm* 1*1, tills. t] f. >jn 4. 5 s. i!i ili.i! Isi* w.js 
himself the tth.»-.r ir3,'jn ils.ii rt.ih.tfum 

would ComtlU’fH-r. Ilr .fi li.lni !Ji<- r..5|»:r4 is4*l 

already iloue, {•» ,is*iss*iiis*'*' ‘ il'-i* >4 Iri'.ntss,' 4 

phrase whirli, !«» il»e Jrm-Ji inns*!, f4 thf* 514 
tioual glorilii'alion «»l l-*«4s-| . -rtHl i»v b.-i pir.ii 
find the inSlueitce tjf !»•* ii.swriirJ pt-j -.(ssi.iltti, , hr \\in% 
multitudes in tl.llilrc'' lo .1 p.Ulii sp slurs m hsi hrhrl 

that he was the cxiweird Hxa »»j Ii.i-iul llrs |«sslihi' 
entrance into Jer»%ilrm in iltr I'urw* wUhIi ii 4 tl!!H»n 
issociated with ilic wlirn hr iji^sird siir 

homage of the niuhilnde, w.is jsfob.ilsly fhr I'nn.n »»!' 
his confidence tlial a great ilrmsiin!! .jijrsj «>f d'ossie 
power, in concurrence wiih nsiliirr-mii, 

seat him trium|jh.ituly on ihp ihimr «4' li.Hsd, Xu 
such result appearing, lii'i virw-i i 4 ihr «ls'.jirii 

satlon with res|»cl to fiim«*in»rr 4 si !*» * h.iisyp-, .tn.l hr 
felt the presenlirncni tluil he mn^i rstict i.n Mr-* 
slanlc reign through the giiir'i of •ujils.-jirig .tnd lir.tiii. 
Viewing Jesus as a prcHcncicr tmi i»«ly i*» •■i|nuts!.il lusi 
to political power, as ewe w-hs* rr4l!y rspn ird {hr -rtib. 
version of the existing govrrittiirni in makr w.iy h#r 
his own kingship (llraugh he |Mid»4l»iy irlini fu divme 
rather than fi K 1 1 fM f % tt'l #9:48S«I 
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Charles Ilenncirs ^'Inquiry, 

account for tlu; belief of the disciples in the resurrec- 
tion of their Master-— a belief which appears to have 
been sincere the author thinks it necessary to sup- 
pose a certain nucleus of fact, anti this he finds in the 
disap[H'arance of the body of Jesus, a point attested 
by all the four cvai^j^tdists. 'I’lie secret of this disap- 
pearance probably lay with Joseph of Arintalha'a and 
Nicodemus, who were anxious to avoid implicating 
themselves with that fermentation of regretful enthu- 
siasm to which a resort of the disciples to the grave 
might give list*. Animated by a belief in the resurrec- 
tion, which, being tnore harmless in the eyes of the 
aulhoiities thait that in a living Messiah, they were 
permitted to preach with lillle molestation ; the zeal of 
the disciples won many converts ; a new impulse was 
given Its tlieir cause by the. accession of Paul, who be- 
came the chief missionaty of the new faith, ns construed 
by himself, tti the (lentiles ; ami tlic ctmcurrence of the 
causes indicated above, modifying the early creed of 
the apftslles, and blciuling it with trains of thought al- 
reatly pu'valent, bore along tlhiisti.inily in its coiuptest 
over the mituls of men until it became, the dominant 
religitju of llu^ Ktmian world, 

" Having sought to show, in this preliminary sketch, 
that a belief in miracles is not emailed on us by the 


of ll}C itliM convfytnl ctj jrMjs i‘» Jiiu* li vj^ucr 

and loss explicable; that in I.ukc thru' is 4 ''Ull iiu- 
ther madificaluiii of his cliaractcs, nbn h ban .Hfjtiurd 
a tinge of nscclicisin ; while in jnhn ilu* hni 

teaching is wlndly changrd, and isi*4e4«l t»i ihr ipaplju’ 
parable and the pithy aptahcgni, he hntg, mv'.ii 
cal discourses in the stslc «>! tin* tu>t c|n'4l«* hratmg 
the name of the same evangch',!. .\{i, Hnmrl!, huw 
ever, adheres to the conclu*»it»ii that flu* miIj'.j.uu e «»5 
this Gospel came from the ajunale j««hn al .111 .ulv.uu r«l 
age, when both the events of bin rally nianliMmI atul 
the scenes of his native land lay in ilir fat tli*aaurr. 
The writer then cnifis cm a speria! rxaiiiiisa?i.«n oS ihr 
Resurrection ami Ascensitm, and ihr t»!hrr iim.uh-n m 
the Gospels and ilie Acts, and i!ujni!r*» h«HV fai ihry 
are sustained by the apostolic Kpi-»{|rs, I|r r\4mmr-» 
the prophecies of the Old 'rfsiamrnt Mipp^.-ird i*i fuevr 
been fuUilled in Jeans, ami alw) ilu* nu ilu ».( 
Jesus himself concerning his death ami rr*>«}rr*m.n ; 
and, finally, he considers the chatat irr. virw^. and dm* 
trine of Christ. According to him. an impasfial minify 
of the conduct and sayings oi Jesus, a** r5iiHl»»ird su 
the Gospels, produces the conviction ihai Isr w.m an 
enthusiast and a revulmionist, no Ins'* Ilian ,% fr!»»nnrr 
and a moral and rdigiDihs leadirr. ^a•♦•^!agr»l, .nr ad 
cluced fiom the Old IcsUiment, and (huu fisr apm ly 
phal and rabbinical writings, to ?»how iliai liinr 
scarcely anything absalntdy original in ifm fra* lijug 
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t /ia? ns iit nmii s inquiry. 


wliicli, united with the devotion of his life to what he 
held the highest puriKwe, mark him to be of an order 
of miuds occurring but at rare inlervals in the history 
of our race. 

“ Shortly after the appearance of this work it was 
translated into (leiinau through the instrinnentality of 
Dr. Strans.s, who, in the pref.tce he prefixed to it, .says ; 
‘Not sufficiently nc(|uainted with (lermau to read eon» 
tinuously a learned work in that language, the labor.s 
of our theologians were only aeressible to him ' (the 
author ol tin; ‘ liuiuiiy ') ‘so far as they wete wiillen 
in Latin, or tianslaird into I'.ngli'.h, or tu .Ui'd o( in 
I'inglisli wiiliiigs oi pel indie. lb. : espet ially ln’ is nn.u* 
([uaintfil wiili what tlie (h-nu.ins h.ive eiintcd in the 
eiitieisin of (he gospids .since St hleii-i mat hei 's wotk 
on Luke, .uitl even the e.ulier ttiminent.Ktn.s he known 
but impel feetly. Only so much the nune lem.ukable 
is it, however, that both in the piincipies am! in the 
main results of bis investigation, he is t*u the very 
trat k uhieli lias been eiitfied on .ummg ns jo leeeut 
yeais. . , , ‘I'bat at eeilain pel iinh., tr i l.iin im'drs tif 
thotigbl lit' as it weie in tiie ainiusplifu*. , . . .uu! t«»mc 
to light in the must n-im'fe plaees v.i!ht>ut pejeepldde 
metli.i of roinmunie.uitm, Is shtnvn, not tmly by the 
eonlenls, Init by the Hpiiit.nf Mr, HennellL Wf>sk. Nci 
fin liter traces of the riilicule and setnn which charaC’ 
terize his countrymen of the tleislical sdtool ; ilie miI>- 
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Englishman, to whom most of llm nmaus at cm turn 
mand were warning, has Iwcu able to mtiifo rutin lv 
from liimscir. . , . An Englishman, a inm« haitf, a man 
of tl)e world, he j)osst‘sses, both by uatuit* and !»v tiain 
ing, the practical insight, the mhc tact, u!m h I. a !h<M 
on realities. The solution ol potbiom'. ovri uha h ;li«* 
German Ilutter.s with many ciinn!', ot hsuni i! loinnda', 
our I'lng'lish author often .stu'ceeth. in sri. in;* at 
spring. . , . 'I'o the leatned ho oiit ii )<!« •.rno* ihmr.s 
under a siiiprisingly new aspeel ; to t!a- nidi .uned, in 
variably under that winch is the most t tmipu da ie.diie 
and attractive.’ ” 

The reading of Nfr, Ileuiu irs bo. ,h no »!..ubt 
mark.s an cpodi in Geoige l.lioi’s d»ar!.<j.iii> jii ; 
but probably lIjtM’c hati bei-u a good d* ,d oi h.ils 
nnconscious pre[iaratinn brltKebam! tas tod.i ,aed 
by Mr.s. C’ash’.s reinaiks ens Isa.ie ‘thidoi*’, uoiS,, in 
the last chapleij, which was go-atly siimulaSi d now 
by the coniaet with tiew minds. '{ he loU.nuug 
tract from a letter to Miss la-uT., d.»ird t.ph 
November, i84r, aceuratriy ti.\«-s the d.tfe oi ibe 
first acknowledgment by lieiself that bn oinuom. 
were undergoing so moinentoiis a t hange. 

My whole soul has been engiossed in the mo 4 tssjej 
estingof all inquiries ft>r the hist few ihtv*., .md f.. v.h »t 
result my thoughts may lead, I know itot po'-, i].!t ut 
one that will .startle you ; hut my emiy ilrsiir i*. |o know 
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1842.1 Doubts and Difficulties. 

every tliou^^ht atul tliflicully— for I am still a solitary, 

tlioiieli near a city. Jiut we have tho universe to talk •■‘•wi*. 
^ xsih N 

with, iuniiily in which to stretch the gaze of hope, and 
an all lioiintiful, all wise (harator in whom to confide — 
lie who has given us the iintokl delights of which our 
reason, our emotion, our sensations, are the ever-spring- 
ing .sourc'e.s. 

What a pity that while mathematics are indubitable, i-eoff 
immutable, and no one doubts the {irnperties of a 
angle tir a circle, d-ictrim's infinitely important to man 
are buried in a charnel lump of bones over which ito'h- 
ing is lu'ard but the luuUsaud gianvls of contention ! 

“ Ifuto their assembly, mine honoi', be, ttol thou united.” 

It was impossible for .sueh a \taime as Miss 
I‘‘,v.im.'s, iu tht' enthusiasm {»f tins first great ebaugt', 
lt> rest .salisfieil in eomplianee with the oUl Ibrms, 
and she was so uneasy in an eipiivtunil posilitni 
that site eUnminined to give up going to eburcb. 

This w.is an unibrgiv.ible ollenee in tin' eyes of her 
failier, wlio was a ( ‘Imrchni.in oi the oKl .sidiool, and 
ne.uly led to a rainily rttpliin*. lie went so far a.s 
to put into an agent’s baiuls the lease of the house 
ill tin; I'ole.sliill road, with tint intention of going to 
live with his married daughter. Upon this, Miss 
Mvans intule up her mitul ttr go into imigings at 
Leamington, and to try to .support herself by teach- 
ing. 'I’he finst letter to Mr.s. Ilray refers to this 
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roail the yea, yen, on my own side, and be most com- Leuw 
fortably deaf lo the nay, nav. Woidd that all rejected ivw,' 
Praelteaiiv this inuKun ! lo fear tlie examination of 
any jiroposition ajjpear.s to me an inlelleetnal and a 
moral [lalsy that will tnxT hiiuler the. fiiin gra.spiny; of 
any suhstanre whatever. Intr my part, I wish to be 
amount the ranks of that gloricujs crusade that is seek- 
ing; to set 'I'ruth’s Holy Hepultdire free from a n.sur[)etl 
dtiminalion. We shall then .see her resurretaion I 
Meanwhile, althou'ih I cannot rank amoiif^ my piiu- 
ciple.s of action a fisir of ven{;i‘ance eternal, f^ralitude 
fur prede.stineil salvation, or a revelation of future 
gloiies as a rc’ward, I liilly partim’pale in tin* beliefihat 
the only heaven here, or hereafter, is to be liuind in 
conformity with the will of the Snpieme; a reintimial 
aiming at the atlainnumt of the [leifect ideal, the true 
/eyrrr that dwells in the hosotjj of the otU! loiiher. I 
hardly know whether I am r.iniiug aiu r the fashi»m of 
one «if the I’limiiive Meihodi;.! pmpheie'e.es, wiih a 
carl for her rostrum, I am wiiting so last, (find b\'e, 
ami blessings on you, as they will inlallibly be on the 
childten of peace ami viitue. 

Again about the same dale in 184J she wiite.s to 
Mi.s, Ilray : 

A lieart full of love and gratitude to you for all your i .rtiifr itj 
kindness in thought and act lo me, undeserving. I frb e !|7 
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Letter 
to Miss 
Lewis, 
ifjth Feb. 

lS.f2. 


rhrt'Hoit'gk'iJl Jihitt'diious. I i nt M!i(t 1, 

-—viz., a good quaiituin, or, rather, a b.ul tun*. <ti intiii' 
ference and forget fulness, as the rejursfiii.Hi»tn t.f nty 
conduct loward.s you. Ifso, revise ymn asitlniuiie, hir 
be it known to you that, having h.id my jiit»j»«-itMfies, 
sentiments, and intellect g.ingesl a sei mnl tune, I am 
pronounced tt> possess a large tugan nl " atiltrstve- 
ness,” a still larger one ctf “ inmm-.*,,’' ami as l.ugr «it 
“ cousciuntiousnes.s ” hence, if I shi'uld sunt out .t 
very wealhtn’C(x:k anil a nm^t pnilul Uiu klm, son will 
have data for the exercine ol la;th m.ingte lomnmu 
sense, common ju.stice, and the testimony of yoiu eyes 
and ears. 

How do you go on for .stineiy, for e«»{iuiism!«»u of 
spirit, the drop of nectar in the nip of moiial . .» lint 
why do I say the drop } 'flu* miml dial ferh* it'» v.dnr, 
Avill get large changhis from some wnnre, if tlrninl it 
in the most commonly chosen way. 

"'Mid tlie til'll slntf !•( Ii.iHio-'h i;tm, h« j«» j«i 
Each has hist Uivcs, floftc wnUU-d ti» hn -i-nd 
By fine nwociatinn’?* guhli-u hnka. 

As the CJreat .Spirit hitE nr.iM.ni frnn 
With conKfimw iK-ing ami mfrUifinur. 

So man, liin mini. ante rrsiinhl iiH r, j'ivri 
To matlcr'si every fnrm a sp,.,tui4; ■"•id. 

An cmaiuuitiir tnnn liii ^p^ot^ 

The impresN true of its pci'iili.«! srai. 

IIcvc findH lu! thy Inr-it iui4|;r, -ynijMSliv.'* 
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losv In the slnuj^h of meanness, deception, revenge, or r.«uer^ 
sensuality. This was I’anrs idea in the nr.st chapter ^ 
of 2tl I''.]tistlu to 'I’inioiliy (I think llial is the passage). iBiji. 

I have ii.ul a we.tiy week. At llte beginning more 
than the iisu.d amount of gl.inees, and exhorta- 
tions te* the suppieshion csf self etuiceit. 'l‘he ftirmer 
are so m.iny hailstones th.it make me wr.ip more close- 
ly around me the m.uitle of delermin.Ue pnrjiose; the 
hitter are needful, and h.ive a tendency to exercise for- 
be.irance, th.U well lep.iy.s the tempoi.iiy sm.irl. 'I'he 
he.ut knowetli its own, whellu-r billeiuess or joy: let 
us, deare.st, bew.ire how we, fV.v/ .vce,/ A//. •////< w, 
press a finger’s weight on the alre.uly bruised, 

A)ul about the s.imu ilate .she wtites to Mrs. 
bray r 

I must relievo my conscience before I go to bed by 
entering a protest again.sl every word or accent ofdis 
content th.il I uiteied this morning. If I have ever 
eoinpl. lined ef any person or ein niustanee, 1 do |n-n- 
anci' by eating my own wouls. When my leal self 
has leg. lined its place, I e.m shake olf niv tmubh’s ** liki* 
dewdictps fioin the lion’s in. me," .nnl then 1 feel the 
b.iseiiess of imputing inv soiiows to others i.iihrr than 
to my own pitiful we.ikuess. Iliit 1 do not write for 
your forgiveuesH ; that I know 1 have. I only want 
to saiisfy my indignation against myself. 



8o Indt'Pt'ndt'iiiC oj i'.xiirtuti (ciitsfr, 

belter Oil, If I coukl Ifausporl tny*ii'l!' to your tliniu” 

i‘«5rb? where I guess you ami Mr. I'r.irs .lu? Mifiug. uj .uau i 

KwsS.palion of lea— carrying tni m»‘‘!!oly w.u ,” hut at jn-.u i’ 
vvilh the world nml its njunioms or, it rvrr )'*ni d«> l*.!t 
tic, in the happy ranks of i1h‘ niajoniy I muld ki*.% yu 
into sublime libcr.ility ! How ao' y*ni .tmi \ojn i!i-,a 
husbatul and children? It wthis ,t week tU rr.U". in 
stead of days since you s.iid to me your ksmi i'.okjI bye, 
and as I have died your niagiiaidnuir (piiu- lougruungh 
to be assuretl that you will m*i !e! me hr.u ««j v*'u uuh 
out a beseeddug letter ftotu ine, t •.smu h b ill .m bi-m 
from a too short day fu the gumeiotn. |«m|««'*,r «.i il,.uh 
ly qualifying myself, (list, by pouting rail {fte mnieius 
of my gossip-wallet, and thru rjuiefly awaiuis|' the iu-uh 
I want to hear ofyou. I have here, in every way, abun 

dant and unlooketl for blesstngH drSic at-y am! nasMt! 

eralion from all whom I have seen ; am! I ir.dh begin 
to recant my old belief almut the imhlh inue oj .dl 
the world toward.^ me, fur my actjuamiaiHc ** »«l fins 
neighborhood seem to seek an oppuitunilv «>l -mnl 
ing on me in spile of my heresy. All lljr-.r lhilig*3, 
however, are but the fringe and ribbons tU luppme^s. 
They are rrr/licrimt, not ///licrent ; ami, wiilsom .my 
affcclaiion, I feel myself to be actptiijog whal I 
must hold to be a precious possesHioti, an imicquur 
deuce of what is h.iuti/ed bv the wm hi fittt't li foisinl 
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be one in will and design with the great mind that has Letter 

° ° to Mrs. 

laid open to us these treasures is the sun that warms Pears, 

_ 'J’hursda 

and fructifies it. I am more and more impressed McL. is. 
with the duty of Jindiug happiness. On a retrospec- 
tion of the past month, I regret nothing so much as 
my own impetuosity both of feeling and judging. I 
am not inclined to be sanguine as to my dear father’s 
future determination, and I sometimes have an intense- 
ly vivid consciousness, which I onl}^ allow to be a 
fleeting one, of all that is painful and that has been so. 

I can only learn that my father has commenced his 
alterations at Packington, but he only appears to be 
temporarily acquiescing in my brother’s advice “ not 
to be in a hurry.” I do not intend to remain here 
longer than three week.s, or, at the very farthest, a 
month \ and, if I am not then recalled, I shall write 
for definite directions. I must have a home, not a vis- 
iting-place. I wish you would learn something from 
my father, and send me word how he seems disposed. 

I hope you get long walks on these beautiful days. 

You would love to hear the choristers we have here; 
they are hymning away incessantly. Can you not 
drive over and see me.^ Do come by hook or by 
crook. Why, Mr. Pears could almost walk hither. I 
am becoming very hurried, for most welcome tea is in 
the vicinity, and I must be busy after I have imbibed 
its inspiration. You will write to me to-morrow, will you 




iVIisS I’A'.UIS ?<“in,U!U'i| for fl.:?*’ 

drills ;it llii’ t'lid »a ulsuij jnii!*. 

VClUiull nf lui luMihr!, ‘hi- ISf.iV .ri>i M 

c;i I'V.uiklin, liu' w.sh vny .^hI 

her a'f.iiii, .iml nIu* it-.suu*-'! h* 

belnt'c*. 

,U will 1 k' seen Intin a jisiir 

ter U) MiNH S.ua (Iruurli, il.ursl i«fUi < *4 1 
that MisH Mv.iits\ vi«-WH s.| sh** l»r *4 » 
pursui'i! umier Miniiat entauis^l mt <• i Is. 
uiulergdiu’ (•niisitlc'i .»!*!•■ nifxhih . 

last year of her hii* •'he u<Ui nir lu.i!, .»ii 
did litil lliiidi 'she had Iutm |o !rtt 

OCC'asiulU'd her ih.lli Sus-i !«■«} 

lisinll willj lu't hish' i, whii h iin-is?, ‘.is 
have av<(iihii wj'h a hfUr inasi.et 
In Jlllv dl' ihr. \r,u I a 

the gifted .sinter »4 Mjs, lU.sy lassir I* 
atul cninplelcd ilie tun liesjsur.i i*> v\ft 
important inllnenrc* uvrr list* In'r »*l fh 
The inilividnal rhaiaelc!** of ihr-ir ilii- 
and the rclalidiis eac h huu* !n lIu u (s«3f 
will unfuUl ihemselves in the |< S!r!'». 
necessary here to say that tlic i-ai* l.n 
and S.ira, us they aie always iuldu'svril 
canu; like .sistei.s la haansj and .\| 
most intimate mate liinul, and itir IrPr 


I t 
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she quarrels, and the humorous side of her naturO 
is brought out. Every good story goes to him, 
with a certainty that it will be aiDpreciated. With 
all three it is a beautiful and consistent friendship, 
running like a thread through the woof of the com- 
ing thirty-eight years. For the next twelve years, as 
will be seen, it is quite the most important thread j 
and although later it naturally became very much 
less important, it was never dropped except for a 
moment, in 1854, owing to a brief misunderstand- 
ing of letters, which will appear in its due place. 

The following letters to Miss Sara Hennell show 
what was passing from 30th August, 1842, to April, 

1843 : 

How I have delighted in the thought that there are Letter ta 
beings who are better than their promises, beyond the Hemieii,' 
regions of waking and sleeping dreams, 

I have not yet accounted for my tardiness in ■writ- Letter to 
ing, which, I assure you, is no representation of my Hemieii, 
usual habit, and has been occasioned only by a week’s Sept. 184 
indisposition, the foster- parent to the ill-flrvored off- 
spring of my character and circumstances, gloom and 
stolidity, and I could not write to you with such com- 
panions to my thought. I am anxious that you should 
not imagine me unhappy even in my most melancholy 
moods, for I hold all indulgence of sadness that has 
the slightest tincture of discontent to be a grave de- 
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activit3^ I have always had a peculiarly peaceful 
feeling in such a scene. 

Again, after the death of Miss Mary Hennell, 
there is a letter to her sister Sara : 

VVe always find that our stock of appreciated good 
Can never be really diminished. When the chief de- 
sire of the eyes is takeuj we can afford a gaze to 
hitherto unnoticed possessions j and even when the 
topmost boughs are lopped, a thousand shoots spring 
from below with the energy of new life. So it will be 
with you ] but you cannot yet look beyond the present, 
nor is it desirable that you should. It would not be 
well for us to overleap one grade of joy or suffering: 
our life would lose its completeness and beauty. 

Rosehill not only afforded a pleasant variety in 
the Coventry life, as most visitors to the town, of 
any note, found their way there, but the Brays 
were also frequently in the habit of making little 
holiday excursions, in many of which Miss Evans 
now joined. Thus we find them in Ala}’’, 1843, all 
going to Stratford and Alalvern, together with Air. 
Charles Hennell and Aliss Sara Hennell, for a 
Week; and again, in July of that year the same 
party, accompanied by Miss Brabant, daughter of 
Dr. Brabant of Devizes, went on a fortnight’s tour, 
visiting Tenby, among other places. This trip is 
chiefly memorable from the fact that it was indb 


In the iH'Xt two lelttTH tn S,u4 Hennrlt 

there are allusions to the ajtjttn.jrlun,,; uivuiia;,:*', 
wliich took [ihice in I.niuion <»n Xuvruihii, 
1843, the lhays aiul Mi^s I'iv.ius hrio}’ pu M-nt. 
Lfiieioo Many llianks for inoruiiiig nu' the hynnn iuul an- 
Hmi? thems. I was rij;lu m play “ Anurni ef “ 
again, and I shall like still lu*su*i’ In 'nuy, u v.sih y*ni 
when we meet. 'I'hat that is to hr «»«» ami innln 
circumHtnnce.s .so joyltil, .ttr nniong ihr nt 

this changing wuihl. To j*rr .tml jr %rr sm h a i lus- 
ter of not imliflcrent peisoiss .ts thr intypainmr !.<r 
the wedding gives, will he .ihuusi l«n» l.«p.r ,i iu>nW' 
louche. 

1 .saw Robert Owen ycsleiilav, Mi, ami Mis, Ih.iy 
having kindly asked me to tliiie wash him, aiul I thinU 
if his system iirosper it will he in spite mI hs S«»nmha, 
and not because of his advoraev. 

The next letter to Mm. Ihay |,;lvr«i a p!ra*.aiil 
glimpse of their aludiesi togrthn, .ju«l ot ihr liiili: 
musical society that was in the halm t*i jiuaiutg 
at Rosehill to play cnnct-vlnl pu rrs. 

Mre%ray ^ woukl change housrs wall ihr m.u«u, 

that I might get to you when I wouhl. I m-ju! \uit 
the first part of “ Wallenstein,*' with the ps«»p»r,{!i««u 
that we should study that in {umjiimiijni wuh ihr 
“Thirty Years’ War," as I happru tt» ha\r a lo«r.r 
copy. We had belter omit the “ I.agri," au«{ begin 
“Die Riccolamini." You shall have “juan <4 Ah,” 
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I’liilosophy aiul 'riu'c)Ui|j;y i.s wcnth rcntliii". 

Urahaiu sfiit im* my “ 1 lypfrion " wiih a luit?*, llm cttliei 
(lay. Sill' hail put tm tliu-i iitm In-siiU's Covetitvy, a»ul 
the p.iu'i'l Iiad rtmst'tiufnily Ihtii snU to .houu! other 
Mins ami my tlioiti* little .seniiinrntal troas- 

urrs, alan ! expusnl to vulj^ar ipi/c. Thauk you for 
tlu' manual, uiiii h I h.iw hatl .so loti;,;. 1 itust I ilitl 
Hot lii'Hiow tlioM’ Nciatrhrs on llu' t'*ni r. I have h tu 
li‘yin;4 to liml a I''irm h book that you wnr not hUrly 
to have leail, hut I do mU think I have one, imle.ss it 
he "(III bias," whii h }ou aie pnhaps ti<o viituou*. to 
have read, lliouj;It how ,iuy nue ran opine it tu have a 
vieioUH teiideuey I am at ,i loss to i luiieetm e, d’hey 
mi^ht as well rtay that to eomlemti a petson to r.il ,1 
whole plum puihliu;^ would tlepiive him of .dl fuluie 
relish for plain food, I li.ivtr had a vi.silor ever .*iiisce 
Saturday, aul .nhe will htay til! Saturday ai^aiu. 1 
tMuiiot desiie that you should ////ask Violin ami Flute, 
I'.nless a posipciiieuient Would he in evety way as 
a^^ieeahlt' to you and them. It you have them, \<nt 
will |4ive ihi ii) mu« h tmut- pleastue a*. I'lam: than f, 
HO do lint ihiiik of me iu liie mallei for a momi-nt. 
(Jootl (tye ; ami rruu iuhei to tieat your told as ii it 
Were .uj oiph.in’.H t oUl, t>r a willow’s or any oue's 
colli hut your own. 

I’lu! following is the letter hefare referred to as 


Letter tn 
Miss Snra 
Heiuiell, 
ytli Dot. 
'S-13- 
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shoi’t of a kedlrtlniin ur my cuisM-irm t* tu ktn'p m 
awake after a lung day. 

The .subject tif ytnir c'tmvt’MnUiuu with Mr.H U ^ 
is a very iinporlaiit tnu*. .uui wuiih .in r*.'-.ay. I wil 
not now inflict one of mitn' «mi uni, but I \ul! Srll un: 
ns briefly as possible, my pirM'iti tipnin'o, wlm !i uii 
know i.s contraiy to the cme 1 hrhl in ilu* fii 4 tn-a.nn t! 
I am iuclinecl to think that mhIi a tlun,,**' «»l •lenii 
meat is likely to happen lo ime^t peisHie. uh.ne view 
on religious matters umletgu a « baop.e » ,oh in liui 
The first impulse of a young ami mgems-ne. nnml i; 
to withhokl the slightest s.ins'ii«»n tsuin .ill that con 
tains even a mixture of snppoNei! entot, When tin 
soul is just lilieraied from the wn-tc Itec! gi unb. Its-ct oj 
dogmas on whieh it has lusm jaiked and stirtilirt: 
ever since it beg.-in to think, their u a Irelntg o( ex 
Ullation ami strong hope. We ilnnk «e ••tiaJ! lur 
well when we have the full lue c4 «»ui hinlis and iht 
bracing air of indepetuUmee, .imi we beb.«nr ih.ii 
shall soon obtain .samelliing poHiiive, wliulj will no' 
only more than compensate ns Ln wliai wc- fiau- le 
nounced, but will be so well woilll olfenoy, f<» otlieil 
that we may venture to prosetyiiisr as fa-a .u mu /ea 
for truth may prompt u«. iUit ,t year oj tw** «»l leilei- 
tion, and the experience of our own mi'-rs.dde weak 
ness, which will ill nfrunl to part even wnh flie t inief 


1 843-] Quackery of Infidelity. 89 

without destroying vitality. We begin to find thatLettertc 

^ ^ . . Miss Sai 

with individuals, as with nations, the only safe revolu- Henneii^ 

: . 9th Oct. 

tion IS one arising out of the wants which their own 1843- 
progress has generated. It is the quackery of infidel- 
ity to suppose that it has a nostrum for all mankind, 
and to say to all and singular, “Swallow my opinions 
and you shall be whole.” If, then, we are debarred 
by such considerations from trying to reorganize opin- 
ions, are we to remain aloof from our fellow-creatures 
on occasions when we may fully sympathize with the 
feelings exercised, although our own have been melted 
into another mould? Ought we not on every oppor- 
tunity to seek to have our feelings in harmony, though 
not in union, with those who are often richer In the 
fruits of faith, though not in reason, than ourselves? 

The results of nonconformity in a family are just an 
epitome of what happens on a larger scale in the 
world. An influential member chooses to omit an 
observance which, in the minds of all the rest, is asso- 
ciated with what is highest and most venerable. He 
cannot make his reasons intelligible, and so his con- 
duct is regarded as a I'elaxation of the hold that moral 
ties had on him previously. The rest are infected 
with the disease they imagine in him. All the screws 
by which order was maintained are loosened, and in 
more than one case a person’s happiness may be 
mined hv the rnnfusion of ideas which took the form 


Letter to 
Miw Sara 
Henimll, 
gth Oct. 
1843. 
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evitably gather ail the wiseat %vjih tltrtn. We rannnt 
fight and struggle intotigh ft»r firetlutn «»l utqtiity, and 
we need not he idle in iinfuilnjg all tli.it i** jnire .uhI 
lovely to chililren whose iiiindH are «uihr*.|»rtLn». ’rhci;.c 
who call write, lei lliein ilo ic .o. lutKily a** they hKe ; 
and let no one hesilale at |n««|H-s !*♦ make 

full iW/tfcssioii (far better tli.iu bi. baulH 

reasoning about the eoiulm t <•! the ‘afos!;* tin\ai»ht the 
weak, in the fourteenth am! jjlfrrniii « h.»|»iein •»!' 
Romans, in just in |KMSir. Ilol t hau* tn'i said half 
what I meant to say. 'rittne .ue ‘.t» many in 

which the .subject might he |iir‘.rnirtl ihat it i-* irm- 
less Id attempt to exhaust it. ! h-.o I havr wjiitrn 
very unintelligilily, for it is r.illmi l.iie, and t am mi 
cold that ruy lluniglits are niino**! fm/rn. 

After Miss lli.rUant's maui.tge to Mi. (‘hailrs 
Ifennell, Miss 1%v*uh went to slay f*»i 4 wrrk or 
two with Dr. Urahanl at Drvi/r-i, .tsMi imu* 

about the beginning of Jamj.siv, f S |,L ilm 
tion was made for tlie tra!)-.ffj of ihi* ii.us'.l4!ioit 
of Strauss from Mrs. (‘h.ules HcuMrll, Ai the 
end of April, 1844, Mrs. llr.iy wisSrs to Saia 
Henncll that Miss Kv.ms is **woikns*» .ovjy al 
Strau.s.s .six pages a day,’' am! the nr\i Iriin liom 
Miss Evans refers to the hegijithng «*f liir mulrt - 
taking. 
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lisluTs? I was very foolish not to imagine about these 
things in the tirst instance, but ways and means are 
always arierlhotiglils witli me. Kijy, n 

Will will soon be settled and enjoying the blessed 
spring and sunimcr time. I hoiie you are looking for- 
ward lo it with as ninch delight as I. One has to 
spend so many years in learning how to be haiipy. I 
am jn.Ht lieginning to make some [irogress in the sci- 
enee, and 1 hope to disjjrove Young’s ilu;ory that “as 
soon as we have found the key of lile it opes the gates 
ofileadi.’' I'A’eiy year sfiips us of at least one vain 
expeel. ition, aiul te.iehes us to let kon souu' stdid good 
in its stead. 1 lu'ver will believe that our youngest 
ilays are our happiest. What a miseiable augury for 
the progress of the race and the destination of the in- 
dividual if the more matured and enlightened .state Ls 
the less happy cme ! tdiildlimul is only the lieautiful 
and happy time in i’ontem[il.tlion and reltatspecL : to 
the t liild it is lull of deop soiiows, tin* nu’aniug of 
which is md<no\M). Wiitu'hS colic ami whooping cough 
and dread of ghosts, to say imthing of hell aiul S.tt.in, 
and an offended Deity in the sky, who w.is angry when 
I wanleil too much phnnc.d<e. 'riien the sorrows of 
older piMHons, which tdiihlrcn see but c.uiuot undcr- 
si.nul, ate worse than all. All this to prove that we 
ate happier than when we were .seven years old, and 
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I.etter to 
Miw Sara 
Ileniiclli 
Kriclav, 
Aiig. \SM' 


Letter to 
Miss Sara 
Hennell, 
3(«t Oct. 
X844. 
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(F*»s 


on reaching: Imnie, ahtuii itu* br^’ioiisn^* of Angu%r, 
there i.s the fulluvvin^ IrfK t : 

Can I have the remaining: \ » 4 timr% hI' S'.s.ue.-*, ext ent- 
iiig any part lh.il vtui m.iy tluiMHi- |.» la-rp Ims unn tnvn 
use? Ifytiu couUl alstt mmu! me mu h paii-* ni the in- 
trocUictiou anil (U?*i heetunt .t'» xmn wi-.h me in l**uk; 
over, I shmiUl like l« {ie*>|«.ttt Is ih,ii liti-.uir’.-* .n mier- 
vals, when I am not in‘-|hifi| s.n nu'se ih.*!ni!gji l.ilmr. 
Thank you fur the eniami.iiiemrut \«hi ■^.nu me. I 
only need it wlnm my hr.td weak .ssici I am nn.tltli' 
to do much, 'i'hcn I siikni at the nir.i ol h.ivmi* 
Strauss in my head and on my li.imki. fuj a Ite^nmn, 
in.Hlead of .saying goodbye to hmi in ;t u-ar. When I 
can work fast I am never we.ny. si«r du I ir|,nrt ritlirr 
that the wutk has been brgim m 1I14I I li.ixr iinslrr' 
taken it, I am ar.ly inelinrsl lo v<»w lii.ii t tull never 
translate again, if I live tt> foru-e! ihr lt»r 

Strauss. My first [Kige is 457. 

l^ray tell Mrs. C, Ilenncll that in* .n«<lo*jy w.is 
needed for the very good tran^l.iiion h.o* m*iii me. 
I shall be glad to avail mysrlf of it lu the I.e.i uuid, 
for I am thoroughly tired of my own gaib Imi .Su.iUMfs 
thoughts. I hope the introilnrlion, rit"., wdl be ir.nly 
by the end of November, when t hp|w to bavr piu the 
last word.s to the first volume. I am awfully afi.mt of 
my own translation, and I want you to tornr and r»»m ' 
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t\vin{;cs of alarm to think he was dependent on tl’Ji-t 
most contemplihlo specimen of the human being 
his Mnglish reputation. 15y the way, I never said that 
the tlanons of the (Uuincil of Nice, or the Confession 
of Augsburg, or even tiu* 'I’liirty - nine Article.^, arc 
suggestive of pttetvy. I imagine no di\^mas can be. 

IhU suredy ( 'hristi.iuity, with its Hebrew retrospect 
and millennial hopes, the heroism and divine sorrow 
of its foniuU'r, and all its glorious aiiny of ntartyrs, 
might sn[)ply, atnl has supplied, a strong impulse jiot 
only to ptietry, but to all the Idne Atts. Mr. l'i*ars is 
Coming home fiom Malvern to night, aiul the cbildien 
are eomiirg to tea with tne, so that I have t<» tnaku 
haste with my afteriuKm m.itlers. IkMutifnl little Su- 
san has been bUrwing biddrles, ami looking like an 
angel at sport. I am quite Inrppy, oidy sometimes 
feeling “the weight of all this unintelligible world." 

Your books are trome for the school, and I havei-oterf 

Mrs Hr 

covered them at least those that I think von will like sumUv, 
for the ehildnm ; two or three are tpnU' lor grown-up »i 
jit'fjple. What an exquisite little thing tlnit is of Har- 
riet Mai tinean’s 'Tlu’ ( aoi'inn Hoys"! 1 h.vvi* luul 
some delightful ciying over it. 'I'heri' are two or three 
Une.s in it that would feed one's soul lor a month. 
Hugh's mother says to him, speaking of people who 
have permanent .sorrow, “I'hey soon hail a new and 
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Harriet ^fartiiieau. 
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Letter to 
M iws Sun. 

1 luiiiiell.^ 
aijtlv April, 
j 8.|S. 


I.e"er to 
Mi« Sava 
Heiiuell, 
end of 
J line, 
h i 84S' 


The lylh April this ytsir wmh .ui isiinrstiu;,; tl.it 
a.s Miss 1‘A’iins wt'tU with llu' Ih.u-. tn Atlu’i h!»ii« 
TIall, aiul met If.irrli't M.ulinc.ui fi-r tin* (iist titii? 
It will be seen that in latei \tMf, tli. ie \v.i% tan 
siclcniblc iiilinnev betwt'fu llu-tn. 

If you think any of iny (niinf in.nnr.t a ipi t<n» nuii.l 
fur the printer, only tnatk it to that elifi i, .tml I vu' 
rewrite it, for I do not iniml that inr. h.iHti-.t! wmsP 
aiul niy conseienee is rather unea%v K- a thr sllf '.d.iiit 
of iiiy hiuul shoultl inere.tse niateiially iit»- e^p'-tr.*- 
the publication. Ho not lie .ilanurtl l*f» I .u 
not well just ih)W : I sImII be belter u n* ‘.-imii, ,ni«| 
am not really disjrusifd with St!.iu*.%. 1 «*uly l.uu y *• 

sometiine.H, as I do with all e.nthly tbnety.. 

In June Mis. llray wiites to Me.-* Hrmirll ib.i 
Miss Means ‘‘looks all the iH-nei id brt l.tunli. 
trip. I never saw her so b!«i.*n»iiy;; am! Im.-vaaf , 
but the two next letters show a ii l.tpM-. 

Glad am I that some t»ne t .ui eiijMV .Sh .in-. . ! Hi 
million certainly will n<»i, aiul ! bav*' t i.rd n. -i 
down to him with any relish. 1 sfi.tuld u-ak noK 
better if I had .some proof sinais enttnu ,: ut {.. a .-.ui 
me that my soul-stupefying lalioi is nui in vasn. 
am more graleftd to you than I can t* !! y*iu bn lain* 
the trouble you do. II it h.id iu*t been l»«t unn ndri 
est and eucourageineni I shonUl h a\«' liiTii aluei‘,1 i 
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faction just now is some hope that I am not ‘towing 
the wind. It is very lauglKil)lc that I should be irri- Hp»ndi, 

, . Old t>r 

talc'll about a thing in itself so trilling as a translation, 
but it is the very triviality of the thing that makes de- 
lays provoking, 'riu! dilHcndlies that attend a really 
grand undertaking are tc! he Iroiiie, but things should 
run .sino(»ihly and f.ist wlu'u they are not important 
enough to dem.iml the sac'riliee trf one’s whole .soul. 

'I’lie sec'oml volume is ([uile re.uly. The l.ist few .sec- 
tion.s were written under anything but f.iV(»r.d>le ctr- 
c'umsl.uiees. They aie tiol Sti.mss's best tlmtights, 
tior are they pul into his ti.uisl.iioi's bi'st kiuguage ; 
but 1 have not eour.ige to iniit.iie (hblion pul iny 
woik in the lire .ind liegln again. 

In July, 1K45, there! .seems to have arisen some 
didieulty in getting in the cash Hubscriptioti.H fur the 
publication. Mr. Charles Ilennell and Mr, Joseph 
I’aikes, however, e.wrted them.selves in the mat- 
ter, and /'joo w.is eolleeled, and the' following let- 
lei- shows the relief it W.is to Miss h'.v.ins ; 

'rh.uik von fur sending me the good news so soon, i.ciipr !« 
and for sNinp.ithi/ing in mv lu'ed of etu'oui .igc'inent. Uwm*'!i, 
1 have all 1 vv.ml now, and shall go foj w.ird cm buoy evuimB, 
ant wing. I :un gl.ul for the* wotk’.s s.ike, gl.ul fur 
your .s.ike, and gl.ul fur “the honorable genilemau’.s ” 

.sake, that maller.s have turned out .ho well. I'ray 
think no more of my perns, ink, and paper. I woukl 


Aug. i8.is. jilniosl cluiu! itH ptis^iblc fm ihi- tl.iy tuulrr ihiH 
itUeusc lieat. Ytui tlt> imt li<nv h ulr. isttn* 

it gi\’c.s me to look over y«nit jK-iu iHiiijt*-, Hsrv (tinvr 
so clearly that you have U’.iUy rntriri! uiS<» tin* iiir.iu 
ing of every seiiteuee, ;u»<l it always ;'svr% um- rtaiin- 
facticin t(! see the evtilenre «»! luuui 1 am 

intlebtccl to yoit for youi faie, .uni 1 h'n 1 j-it-.iily the 
advantage of having a furinl l<» ujnU'U.iko lltr uHirr 
of critic, 'rhere is one t imea tursifi.m A/a/rl 
is the word put in the otigiual >4 thr t hd r«'*.s.unrnt 
for the scapegoat: now I imagine shnr i** M.mr iluhi- 
ousness about the meaning, and ils.it Mi am,-, 
not think it right to translate n. m/, !»rt .utsr, iimu 
the tenor of his henii-nee, he appi-ass i** ua lude A/a/el 
with the evil deiiions. I wmidm il ii i*f* MtiiitM-.rd by 
any one that A? u.i 1 is in any way A dr.tiui f in-mg imtu 
the goat. I know tu) Hebrew m hnl.ir, aiul h-ue .u eess 
to no Hebrew lexicon, li.rve you asked Mi, Itrunrll 
about it? 

Your letter describes whal I /hn-t irh jafhri {|i 4 n 
what I feel. U seems as if my .din tj..n s Ufjf t|mr?ly 
sinking clown to teinper.rte, ami I rvnv div ••rrm 
more and more to value ttnrnghi i.ithrr ils.in irrhng. 
I do not think this is mans Ur?a rsi.iir, bui ji » . brt 
ter than what I have sonu’tlinrH kiimvo. 

Letierio I am uot aKhamed to eonfrvi ili.it 1 shMuh! lil.’ ii> 
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me, if llier^ were anylii'mg nrnounling to a serious i^ter tw 

• i»f I ‘1* « ^ S^^riL 

error, but this, I triisL there will not be. You must UmmM 
really t'Npecl me, if not to slcej) ami .snore 

. . , . , HuiKwn m 

at least li» lunl in the eouise of some thou.satul pages. »h.?. 

I slumlvl like you t<j lie tleliherate over the Siit/nss 
It is tUe only part on which I have he- 
5to\vetl much pains, for the difliculty was not 

pi(|iiaut. 

I am never paincfl when I ihiiik Strauss riiilit : butlf'*oiti 
in many cases I tlonk han wrou", as i very man must 
be in working out into ih't.ul an idea which has gi n 
eral truth, but is only one <’IruK*ui in a peifecl theoiy 
— not a perfect theory in itself. 

t am tlelighlcii with tiie pumf, 'I'lie type and every 
thing else arc just what I wished, 'I'o .see the fust 
sheet t.H the next best tiling to seeing the last, which I 
hope wc shall all have clone this time next year. 

'riiere i.s a very misty vi.sion of a trip to the Iligldands 
liauuling us in this (punier. 'I'lie vision wonhl be 
much pleas.nUer if S.iva were erne c»f the images in it. 

Vou would surely go if we went, and tlicu the thing 
would he pc^rfect. I long to see you, for ytui aie be- 
coming a sort of transfiguied existence, a mere iileal 
to me, and I have nothing to tell me of j-oiir real llc.sli 
and blood self but Muuhy verry useful little pencil* 
niarkM, and a scrap of Mrs. Bray'.H note.s now and 
then, So, if you would have me bear in my memory 
vour own self, and not somcr aerial creation that I call 





LeU*r to 
Mias Sara 
1 loiuioll, 
Nov. 1845. 


Letter to 

Misa Sam 

Heniiell, 

Tueatlay 

niornina:, 

Pec. 

I?) 


gg I rip to M'otuina. 

ford They were away from t)je 14?!) t(» die 
and on retiirnitrfj; fn C'ovciiUy Sti.uiss w.is lakeii 
lip again. Mi-ss nenneU was itMilitsg rhe liaiisl.i- 
tion, and aiding with .Hiiggrsiitms aiul ( t»riet lions. 
The ne.xl lelter lo her .seems lo be tlalnl in N-t*vcm« 
bcr. 

Please lo tell’ Mr. Hennell tiial '‘h.ilhis of thonglu " 
is not a Iran.slalion of ihe wonl pot tuiihf This 

docs not mean iralkmal idio''Y»H’iasy, but is a wool 
which characleri'/t's lhal itIioM maany. It’ lie tleeideiily 
objects to jjaiticularism, ask him (o be m» gtHul an 
substitute t'a'./w/f'fW.r.v, though there is a ^h.u!e of 
meaning in particuliirismus which even that th.es not 
express. It was bceause tlie woul etadd only In- 
translated by a circumlofuiiun that I veiiiured to An- 
giicijte it, 

I have been idle, and h.ive not done a stioke it* ilte 
prefaces, but they shall he .sent an sotni as pos-ablr. 
Thanks for the copy of the I..ilin piefat t* .md letter. 
They are in preconceived h.nmony with my iile.ts of 
the appropriate. 

I will leave the litlepage to ytm atid !di. Ilennell. 
Thanks for the news in ytnn be^i I am 

glad lo fiml that the iheologic.tl oigans ,ue begtnnrng 
to deal with philosophy, hut I can haMlIy im.igme your 
writer to be a fiieud with a false togni/.mre on lii;» 
shield. 'I'hese dear orthodox peoolc talk so simolv 


aiJcl, iiulfH*, ymi Hiul til' itufm! ■ 

tauct' t<i hr tft tiiu’tl, uui urn! ind ttiinr* Hits tu so*', 
hut luav Iniwaul {hr wlmlr |i» (hr jitisUi-r .i'» Mini aH 
you liavr rrad iL 1 .ttii not alJHj^rihrr wisli 

tlir list* Ilf llir \v<*ul %artaiur!ii an apjihnl >|« ri{ir.«lly 
to ihr Al<nhimithi, It mtiii** hkr a \ i)l|.'.aj!Mn to ^.ly 
///f* Hart aiitrnl for <mh* aiiil ha aiH'llin ii tlorn 

not Hrrin rtjiaiy.h io iIh* hie ot jrMr**, |»i»l I 

know of iio oihrr v\ojt! tli.it t .m !»«• ‘ai!i-4ilo!rst. I 
havt* aUrml jia*»*>o\ri to pa-ah.i! tur.jl, hut j*i 

U.HC'cl in llir N'rW 'lV%t.inn-n| n| ihr cMtoi;' ol iIh’ 

/*/r fXtv/it'Htt'. \'«'U trini'Uiiifr, in tin* lalf d sin* Isi**! 
.srrtiun in (hr Stih’us^ - wlm h I h,nl ?»)» i.isrlrs** 

an to onul'*"llu* r\i*>rM»niu i-* “ Ni!lljwci«!!|.*t*r I'rbrr* 
gan|^ tliT Kiiiik isi tl-in Dugina.** Kow, lingmaiifim 
will not do, an that would triuTM'til 
“ Doginafik *' i*. ihr i«lra, I i\, pu'olive llte- 

ology. Is it .dlowahlr to say think you? 

I do not nmlrtstaiKl how ihe? u.uii of njamtMn|ii ran 
hr so pressing, as I havr only had one jno«»f fur ihr 
hint fortinghf, It src’ins f|nilr dis|nnl}iig fo ntr iksw 
not to srr the jnon!'** irgiilaily. I have* hail a inisrr* 
ahlr work of Insuiat hr, hni am lirttrt !h»w, atid ready 
fur work, to whit h I inusi go, 

I do pity yon, with ilsr drunken C'liristrnai workmen 
keeping yon in this usieoiufurlahle interregnum. 
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Father's Illness. 
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Letter to 
Miss Sava 
Heiniell, 
ist Jan. 
1846. 


twCtter to 
Miss Sara 
Heiinull, 
ifi li Jan. 

t8.,o 


give the English in one place and not in another, 
where tlicre is no reason for such a distinction, and 
there is not here, for the note in this proof sounds just 
as fee-fo-fum-ish as the other without any translation. 
I could not alter the “ troublesome,” because it is the 
nearest usable adjective {ox scliwki which stands in 
the German. I am tired of inevitable iniFntati{.\\ and 
cannot bear to put them when they do not repiesent 
the German. 

I have been sadly occupieil for the last ten days. 
My father has been ill, and has retpiired much atteit" 
tion, and my own head was very midilling for some 
days, so that I send you but a i)oor cargo of new 
manuscript. Indeed, on looking through the last 
quire of paper this morning for the purpose of luitting 
in the Greek, it .seemed all very poor to me, but the 
subject is by no means inspiring, and no muse would 
condescend to visit such an uncertain votary as I 
have been for the last week or so. How i.s it that I 
have only had one proof this week? You know we 
are five hundred pages in advance of the printer, so 
you need not be dreadfully alarmed. I have been sd 
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Afoi cover, as her work advances nearer its public 
appearance, she grows drcadriilly nervous. Poor 
lliitig, I do i)ity her stjnu'iiine.s, witli her pale, sickly 
face anil dreadful headaches, and anxiety, too, about 
]kt father. 'Phis illnes.s of liis has tried Jier .so 
much, for all the time, .she had for rest and fresh 
air .she had to read to Iiiin. Nevertheless, she 
looks very hajjpy and salislietl .suinetiines in her 
work.” 

And about the end of February there is the fol- 
lowing letter from iMiss Fv.tns ; 

Health and greeting, my ,'\ch.Ues, in this vei ii.ihle 1. ‘•’•‘•r 
.Spring month. I .shall send you a parcel ou 
with .sixty' four new page.s of Hetman for 3'our intellect- i-ets 
ual man. 'Phe next parcel, wliich will be the last, I 
shall send on the Monday following, and when you liave 
read to the tmd, you may, if you think it de.sirable, .send 
the whole to me. Your dull a.s.s does not mend his 
[)aee, fur heating; but be f/iv.v mend it wlu-n be PiiuIh 
out that he is iie.ir his journcy'.s laid, and undoes you 
wonder how he ('ouKl pretend to find all the pu-vious 
drawing so h.iril for him. I plead guilty to h.iviug set 
otr in a regular .scamper: but be lenient and do not 
scold me if you find all sorts of carelcssnesse.s in these 
last lumdred pages. 

I have been guilty of the rno.st unpardonable piece 


Letter to 
Mikd Sum 
I leiiiu-ll, 
uiiil of 
I'cb. i8.|f>. 


Letter to 
Mis# H.ira 
lluimcll, 
Itkii. 1846. 


Letter to 
M Im .Sitra 
Honnoll, 
Mch. 1 8 .( 5 , 
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my lientl, than ii.ive seth i\ fasix lur 

there were tlncc veiy .iwkw.tnl hltnulrfi, ju Ik* im 
recletl All this vcx.uinn .« ,sinl lisMtl.u-lu* 

tUiuhly iiiUtlfi'abli*, am! I am tn a mi»'4 pup^aitMiai 
.slate on this “gooil Snml.iy." I shall srinl ilic jiinuls, 
with the uni'm innate tjuaitcr slierl aiul att twnlattaltmt, 
to-ni{t;hL to ( 'ha|iinan, am! jnitlier «io tS»«nt itsunirc 
anti .see that tin; 'i|;ht thnijt is thnus I’Ih* ir.us are 
streamin'^ Iroin iny Mii.iriist" eyes so fait-wrU, 

I wisll we coulil get llie lnu»k, tntl itt Xf.iV wfiV (jot 
I suppose the Itiiulnt" couhi m>i he .§1! - - 

the printing ami wtiting I shouls! jlunk ms^jhc he tnaii 
aged in lime. HlionUln'l I hke !»» jUti the nine auay 

with thee as they tlit! in tin* tiokjen Ai^c ■-'.siirf all our 

toils to lie reflint'tl on the !n!i*» {siimiu.il!) 1 , like gotln 
together, t'areless of maiikiml, Sooili |o sprak, i«lle 
ness, ami itlleness with thee, is jse4 ihr mo -4 innptiug 
mirage yoti etmUl r.iise hefuie my mimrs eve t *».ty 
mirage, becau.se I am tleicJimiiei! irosn firturhuth to 
believe in no sub.Hlaniialily fur fnlure imir, hiil i«» live 
in and love the present -of wiuili I have done too lit 
tie. Still, the thouglU t»f bring wjilr ytnt in v-air tnui 
home will attract me to that ftiimc. for wiihuut all 
conlrover.sy I love thee ami misn ihcc. 

My soul kisses thee, tle.n Sar.r, in graliliuie for {ho*»e 
dewy thoughts of thine irr this mofniisg’s note. My 
Door adust soul wauls sik'Ii r* 
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S/rauss Finis/nuL 


|FttM!.un I, 


Letter to 
Miss Sara 
Heimcjl, 
beginning 
af April, 
r:l 46 . 


that knows vnll your thoughts without the trouble t»f 
corruniuiication ! I tun especially graietul to you fbt 
restoring the “therefore” to its light pl.ue. 1 was 
about to write to you to gel you to u*in«»nr 4 iate altout 
this and the “dispassionate caliuue whit h I did 
not at all like; but I lliouglU you had etufetieei the 
prefaces, as the marks against the Latin looketi like 
yours, so I determined to iiululge my /oou -; /a.ve uu li 
nations, for I hale stickling ami dehaiiu;; unirHs ii lie 
for something really impoitaul. I tlo lealiy like leatl 
ing our Strauss — he is so X*/// nt)J i, fWfH '»>//, - hut I tlo 
not know w/c person who is likely it» read flu- hottk 
through—do you? Next week we will he lueny and 
sad, wise and nonsensical, tlevout anti wicker!, tog« iher. 

On 19th April, 1846, Mi.h. lhay wiiles sti 
Hcnnell that Miss Kvans is “as happy as )t»u may 
iniagiiu; at her work being thuie, She rnraits to 
come and read Shakespeaie thtough to u% as her 
first enjoyrntmt.” And again, on j(7ih April, that 
she “is delighted beyonrl me.euire wsiir Mraie.n'i 
elegant preface. It is jimt what ^dle like**, Ami 
what a nice letter tem ! 'I’iie Latin is rjuile hey«»nd 
me, but the letter shows how neatly he tan expievr 
himself.” 





1S46.J Summary of Chapter II. loS 

— Acquaintance AVith Miss Sara Mennell, and development 0/ 
friendsliip with her and Mn and Mrs. Eray-^Letters to Miss Sara 
Hennell describing mental characteristics-^Attitude towards im- 
mortality Death of Miss Mary Hennell — Excursion with the 
Brays, Mr. Charles Hennell) and Miss Hennell to Stratford and 
Malvern, and to Tenby with same party and Miss Bi'abant — * 
Meets Robert Owen— --Studies German and music with Mrs. Bray 

— Letter to Miss Sara Hennell) with important declaration of 
opinion in regard to conformity— Mr. Charles Hennell’s marriage 
—Stay with Dr. Brabant at Devizes— Arrangement for translation 
of Strauss’s “Leben Jesu ’’—Excursion with Brays to the Cum- 
berland lakes, I'eturning by Manchester and Liverpool — Weary 
of Strauss— Letter to Mrs. Bray — Eoetry of Christianity — .Admi- 
ration of Harriet Martineau’s “ The Crofton Boys ’’—Trip to Lon- 
don — Despair about publication of Strauss— Subscription of £300 
for the Work-In better heart— Minutim of Strauss translation — • 
Tains taken with the Schluss Abhandhing-^oymow of Strauss’s 
work— The book in print—Trip to the Highlands— Strauss diffi- 
culties— Miss Hennell reads the translation and makes sugges- 
tions — Suffering from headaches and “Strauss-sick” — The last 
MS. of the translation sent to Miss Hennell — Joy at finishing— 1 
Delighted with Strauss’s Trefacei 



CirAPTKR IIL 


The complrtitm of ihr U.sn^l.ifinn »•!' Sstausn fs 
another inilostonc |ias>.r«l in the hu* jniHney tsf 
(lU'orge h'.liot, uiul tin- roinp.ti .ui\ ely Imoyaiit tunc 
of the letters imineili.Uely iuHuwm^ in ila-'* vk Icfl 
that the gallet! neck is uui ut the yukc im a time. 
In May, Mrs. liray luul gmie aw.iy (luin liume fur a 
visit, anti the next letter is :itl»itcn*.ri| lu tin. 

longer than is nrccs^.iiy tu »lo }mii guu,!, 
a!r'£ijiy ^ f^l'onUl lose the pleaNtue of iuvtu); vuu, fur nty 
nfieclions are always (he w.iinsrst when my iiiemln are 
within an atlaimililc tliHt.UH't*. I flunk I t an fiian.ige; 
to keep respectably warm low.mli yrm fur ilnre wn-ks 
without aecing you, but I canmU pr«(tii!se tmnr. ‘re*!! 
Mr. Bray I am getting loo ami.thlt? fur tin * rvuilil, .rml 
Mr. Donovan’s wizard hand wouKl tUiert a -digh! t .n- 
nigalion of the skin on my mgami 5 .uid 6 .* ihr\ ate 
so totally without exercise, f ha«} a let ime hunt Mr. 
Bears on briday, as well .as a scutum muudtig, sn 
you need be in no alarm for my mural hrabit. Du 
you never think of those Caribs whti. by tiini of ll.itfm- 
ing their foreheatls, can manage to see perpmulit nlaiH* 
above them without so much an lihiug thrii brad%» 
There are some good people who n-mtutl mr uf tiirnt. 
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visit to Mrs. and Miss Hennell at Hackney, and she 
writes from there to Mrs. Bra}^ who was expected 
to join them in London. 

I cannot deny that I am very happy without 
perhaps I shall be happier with you, so do not fail 
try the experiment. We have been to town only once, 
and are saving all our strength to “rake ’’with you j 
but we are as ignorant as Primitive Methodists about 
any of the amusements that are going. Please to come 
in a very mischievous, unconscientious, theatre-loving 
humor. Everybody I see is very kind to me, and 
therefore I think them all very charming ; and, having 
everything I want, I feel very humble and self-deny- 
ing. . It is only rather too great a bore to have to write 
to my friends when I am half asleep, and I have not 
yet reached that pitch of amiability that makes such 
magnanimity easy. Don’t bring us any bad news 
or any pains, but only nods and becks and wreathed 
smiles. 

They stayed in London till the 5lh June, and on 
the 15th of that month the translation of Strauss 
was published. On the 2d July Mrs. Bray writes 
to Miss Hennell that Miss Evans “is going to 
Dover with her father, for a fortnight.” In pass- 
ing through Dover on our way to the Continent, 
in 1880, after our marriage, we visited the house they 
stayed at in 1846, and my wife then told me that she 



U’lmraday, 

Aug. 

(?) 1846. 


III III > 

any uiui.sual I'.u ililii'H (<ir nlij.nniis" rln .ip t l.i'.sit H ? 
Such ihinj^s aiv to be ^ni h.iiul‘.<*nif .r >1 %rrujiil Ii.uhI 
in IjOiulon ™ ifniic knew biH ihe u.iv. I w.mi !•» icin- 


plcte XeiiophcMr.s wtuk*-.. I h ue the " Anab s'^e*,” .tml 
I might, pel Ii.tijs, 4 nii’i* eilitnuj {tf the ” Mtuintia" 
bilia” and “ ('ympaniia " in a ( In-apri w.iv than by nr- 
ckring them cliiec'tly irnin tnn nwn b<«.k*.t !b a. j have 
been reiuling tlu; " I-'awn nt Setinihi-.." ' I thiuk vnii 
wOLilil like it, lliniigli the in.inv unibii uni. It t . pine, 
chaste, aiul elassie, iteymul any ath iupf at Sutinti I 
ever read, li’it be lUihverH, he !•■. en tnuh i ;4ntiig 
a gradiud transrigur.uinn, and i*> itntv teadv tn !<«• 
alted intf) (he asst-mbly t*l’thc' saint-.. The ptnies-.Mi % 
(Straus, s’.s) letter, ti.iii*.iiii(ied ihmugh 
inlinitc cnn.sctlaiinii, nmie e*.[iei ial!y the apt .utd pieg- 
nant quotation from Ileiosus. Ihrimy, ihn-.r hflle 
hidden hiktdets o( knowhalge in tlie hipj* tnuuniainH, 
far removed from the vulgar rye, tmly veaied by dm 
soaring birds of love. 

On 25th September, iH.prt, Mm. Hi ay wnfrs to 
Miss Ilcnnell that Miss Mvmhh “ tnnk-i ! v btdiiant 


just now. We fancy she tnu*. t be WMSUtg brr 
novel and then come the h.l'nwiug b-tirfi, 
written in October and Nnvc'itdn t : 

MiMSara world ks bathed in ghiry aiul beauty Intne nnw, 

te'i. .share.st in the radiance. Ted toe vUu-ihrt I 

live for you as you do for me, aiul tell uu* bow guds 
and men are treating you. You nuint send me a net an 
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iiKst to prevent me fi tun starvinir on faith alone- of Ltfuerto 

, , , , , . . ,.1 M •?>»?»«»« 

which you know I have ll»e nnniinnm of entlowrnent, UrtutBii, 

, . . . 11,, .11- i ‘V** 

I am sinning a|.taiiml my (huUly by yieUiing; to tije 
strong impulse I felt it) wiiie to you, fur he looks at 
me a.s if he wanted me tt) lead to him. 

1 tit) not know wheilier I can m't ut) any Btearn tn 
ae.un on the .std)jert tif (^)ninel ; but I will try -when Hnii.rii. 
C'AVii auju'H iKU'k, lunvcvcr, inv slu! has run away witli 
“ C!hi iHtianity ” into DtwonHhire, ami I imiHt h.ive the 
btfok UH a spi'in|. 5 ing buartl, \Vlien dtH’a the /V-e- 
s/>c’ti/iY come out ? 

The review t>r Strauss cont.dns .some very just re 
marks, tlioueh, on the whole, I think it .sh.dlow, aiul 
in many cases unfair. The pt.nsc it |;ives to the *«■»*• 
transhuion is just what I hliouUl have wished i indeed, 

I cannot imagine anything more gratifying in the way 
of laudation. la it not droll that Wicksteed should 
have chosen one of my inierpolationa, or rather para« 
phra.ses, to dilate on. The expressittn “granite,” 
applietl to the .s.iyings fjf Jesus, is luiwhere usetl by 
Strauss, but is an impmU‘Ut atldiiion of mine to c'kc 
out Ids mei.iplior. Ditl you muiee the review of h'os- 
ter’s Life?' I am usuling the Life, and thinking all 
the lime how you would like it. It i.a deeply ititcrest- 
ing la .Hiudy the life of a genius under circumstances 



pcrspinisiUN, .r.sn u.sun'«iu*»!r. js usm-s ;uf 

J%upli'4) Hnl In ^^u\ Ih- nn'u* »| 

wlu’ll, im linisiu]4 !»» Uu- <«; ip/ai.tl, Isr fisut** {h.il Uic 
rt'iuk'niip In wultl Imj u«n.i. ;!n-Uj;IU f<t| tl;uuj;lu, 
atul sflUriu'c £*ir sriUrUn*. Ir; p:* p.uus;; %u lu-.usU’ 
I'ul .1 U'luic! .tH sin* pM''-c!a\ sin* uptusiUirH t,\su 
have lievii lu-uhei tr\v stn! lu f|j«' w,iv nt pu'- 

svrvitii;, ill vaiiiui*. pas f jIh* utnk.ih.- r.\.u !su'*-h 
of lilts tl.Hinl.uiiMl, «nuil‘ii!r4 «i!lj ||i.j| Ui.llMnu 
harnuuiy ainl clfansfiH < i impaHH to 

ihe voliinu’H htioii' u*. the .01 and •.puii u|' .in 
ori^j^inal. *riuiU';!i the uri,t*! MioinilfH 

hinist'lf upon llie ir.ttlc-i uols .usv 8s*>!r*. «.i uun- 
niciitH of liis o.vn, Vft hi- i* nulnolv 4 man vUio 
has a familiar kji<nvlril;;r *>i thr «!:»■!<' Mil'it-t'i ; 
aiul ii ihi‘ wuik he ilu’ juiiij |ii!<nii)< «<! -aartal 
liamls, moving in tanurtt, tin* |.4*.-.4;p--. >-i a -.prt j.tl 
ly HcIutlaHlit* t'harat in, al Ir.i'a.Is.iir in rani tiu-ir 
ver.sion from ailihrmiiu;' am! will ilu-oUt- 

gian. hulvtnl, Hiran^s may t'K-U -..n, .%•. !»• in 
ihc notice whitii he wiiir-. !*>! ihe 1 ilimm, 

that, an far as he ha*» e\anmu-4 0 , iln- ii !aii«>n 


is ‘ct aceurata ei perspiena.’ '* 

mlifs'irt hoth tuuwau! am! nov.mk liave t»o}» tmeil 

Smiuf'"’ NovemUer f'ai h.ippirt tliau the la*.t. 

Nov. i8.|6. One’s ihaiightH 


st)u;Uic»n of llu; hi|j;lu;sl u'.ui bust — ;ill iii tlesponcleiicy ; HrmiKii. 
its lluni^hls nil ri'l'nlcd, ilstbt'iuns all dissipated, 'rhen n<.¥ (I 4 & 
comes aiHither Jt?suH-";uuitlior, but the .sainc— the 
.s.ime hixhesi ami best, only chastenetl crucified in- 
stead of II ium[ihaiit and the. sotd learns that this is 
itie line way to compiest ami glory. Ami then there 
is the btnning of the hem t, which assures that “this 
was the Lord !“ th.it this is the ins[aration fioin ubovc> 
the true coinforier that leads unto tinth. lUit I am 
not become a Methodist, tlear S.ua ; on tin* ctmlr.uy, 
if I am pious one tl.iy, ymi may Im .suie I was very 
wicked the day befoie, ami shall be ,so again the next. 

I have been at (it iff for the l.tsl week, or I should 
have written before. I thank von must heartily for 

* , . , »*‘Hi Uea. 

seiuling me “ Heliados "■ — nr.st, becauHC I admire it 
greatly in itself; and, secondly, because it is a pretty 
proof iluU I am not dis.sociatcd from your rno.st halltnved 
tlioughls. As yet I have reail it only once, hut 1 prone 
ist‘ myself to read it ag.iin .iml again. I sh.tll not .show 
it to any one, for I haU' “hiemily criiirism,” as much 
for you as for myself; but you have a better spirit 
than I, and when you come I will rciuler “IleliadoH'’ 
u;) in you, that olher.s may have the pleasure of read- 
ing it. 

Lying In bed this morning, grievously torrnenltul, 
your “ Helindos ” vi.sited me and revealed itself to 
more comiiletely than it had ever done before. IIowi&i?' 
true that “ it is only when all poriitms of an individual 

.. n ........I....... ,.r . ......... I 
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l.dtifrin that ihcrr abuvt* ilu-ni ili«' kiu<l ii- ly c iuuk'* 

llfimsil, ilipj liki' .1 Vflirt.lbU* ullm Umu!-! Miiar t>n j|j«i 

»«-i 7 - ' ' gnitil liltlc I'lU's whrii b! !irs. tj,* ua 

tniiitl li.iil suliHi.UH't* l-* ^*■4i '.ni h iru .ioK, 

that llu' sky vva-» h*.', tr.ii, ruai Us*' wrjr 

aiu! that cvrtt tin* mu? n *! I«* (k .i‘*» Uttr'hn;^, 

bt'iraiiHC thru: vu'tr iu.sn\, in.is:} •.uni, Uir-.r s.Iimh 
wciuhl iniunliii r .ishn an iuIh 5 i:i' « InUr*. suu!»!, sn-ar.id 
of Uhhi^tiuj* it tu ii>!iU .1 Uttltlfl i .‘tu r|»*..tu I'l ti-ni |»if 
caursc; I am Mtpjninui; tlu* u., •mimSsmu s^u'ut.aiHl 
left to tlm chiUl tt» Umk uhrlr.s , Jlsr ulr.i !t 

prevituisly h.itl tifthul w.i-* prUrt Uv .ui.iu!*-,! i,* lu, iu- 
l«!lct:Utal comUtiuu, aiul fmiju-U !*» lur » lulU a-. pnlrvC 
an einUcidimimt of tin* all ah wi i\ ,u!«l al! punri* 
fill US tlm niOHl tmlighU'Ufd nh4!-''-.n|*l}rf rvri luHin-d 

to hiima'lf. 

(hi atst Apiil ^^iHS Kvass-, tttuii h> Kinn!«*n uatli 
the lliays, ami, oskrj lira?*! ’‘hJe 

jah” at Kxeter Hall, tni u-tu! uaij.; St» t'.nrnny 
she writes ; 

MiisSnm ^ SKt* vmt afirr tir.uiuy, " Mna!!." i?5*i{ tr* 

exchange an eschun.itiun «*(' sh !«n!if. I.s'ii o.Kin 1 had 
*8 h 7. a perfect treat, too, in I Kiuit.uiK" {‘.i-arll.u «j%.id' 
mirablc as Klvira, ami (lauhtai an a nn.jpli. N.lt I 
liked ihts Tkihel leHS-- atusth'T of .n;r. 
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a translation of 1 legal’s “Lectures on the Philos 
ophy of History,” and in 1880 a volume of poems 
entitled “ Idinc)', and other Rhymes.” The sub- 
joined extract from a comniunication from Mrs. 
Cash will show upon what terms Miss Kvans was 
with the family ; 

‘Mt was in the early part of the year iB.},! that 
Miss l''ranklin came to see my mother at ourhou.se 

on the I'oleshill road abtmt a mile and a half 

from Coventry *40 tdl her, as a piece of most in- 
teresting news, that an old pu[)il, of whom she her- 
self and her sister Rebecca had always been very 
proiul, was coming at the Lady-Day ([uarter to live 
at a house on the same road —within live minutes’ 
walk of rnir.s. 'I'liis was Miss Kvans, then twenty- 
one years of age. Miss Kranklin dwelt with much, 
pride on Miss Kvans’s mental power, on Iier .skill 
in music, etc. ; but the great rec'ommeudalion to 
my mother’s interest was llu* /eal for otlxns whicdi 
had marked her eartr<’sl piety at sehotd, where she 
had induced the' gills lo come together for piaycr, 
and wliii h had Ictl her to visit the poor inf»sl dili- 
gently in the eott.iges romitl her own home. Many 
ye. US after, an old mir.se of mine told me that 
these poor ]x'ople had .said, after her removal, ‘ Wc 
sliall never have another Mary Ann Kvans.’ 

“ KTw nuutif*i* w:m to Kemiirl nnd h«>lo hee 



]\[)'S, yohu L ash s 

until the wintrr ctf tHji, {*r r.iHy iti iH.fi, that my 
mother first irt eivcal timl hum Mi*.s Kvam-.’s own 
lips, hut lhioit”h a tmifual liirmh ihc intuimaiiun 
that a total i-haiip,i' luul tak«-it phu s* in this pihtni 
woman's miiul with rospoti tu t!m rvauy.rhfal teii-u 
ion, which s!u* luul ovidrutly lu’lu'vnl in up tu tin*, 
lime of her c'uiiiiii^ to Cuveitlt v, aiul iin which, she 
once toKl me, she had at urn- time samtimj the 
cultivation ot' lu'i’ inlellret, and a piupei )rr,atii in 
personal appearance. ‘1 umhI,' she N.dd, ’ to 
about like an owl, t«i the I'.icai de-pu-.l <4 my 
brother ; anti I wouUl have th-nu-tl him what 1 nosv 
ace to have been t[uite law hi! amusement^,' M y 
mother’s grief, on healing of this t hange in om* 
whom she lunl hegim to love, was veiy gieal ; Init 
she thought argument and evpiistnlatiun might tio 
much, aiul I well rememlier a hmg rvnmig tie- 
voted to it, but lui mure of the snbieci matter llvan 
her indiguaul refusal to Id.tme the ji-ws tut not 
seeing in a merely s[iiiilual Deliveim a (nUilment 
of promises of a tempoial tme •, and a still mote 
emphatic protest ag-iinst my fafliet's asseition that 
we had no claim on (lod. 'ho Miss Kv.ins's atfec 
tionate ami pailielic speech to my mother, * Now, 
Mrs. Hihree, you won’t e.ire to have ;tn\ thing, mote 
to do with me,’ my mother rejoineih *thi the etm- 

i r r. 1 ... . » * .1 .. » 
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0/ J\f/ss Evans at Coventry. 

ill the Ilcnnell family, slia luul found friends who 
called forth her inieresl and stimulated her powers 
in no common decree. 'I’lus was traceable even ii\ 
externals— -in the changed lone of voice and man- 
ner—from formality to a geniality which opened 
my heart to Jier, and made the next five years 
the most important epoch in my life. She gave 
me (as yet in my teens) weekly lessons in German, 
siieaking freely on all subjects, but with no attempt: 
to directly unsettle my evangelical beliefs, conlin- 
ing herself in these mailers to a steady protest 
against the claim of the J'lvangelicals to an exclu- 
sive possession of higher motives to morality —or 
even to religion. Speaking to my mother of her 
dearest friend, Mrs. llray, she said, ‘She is the 
most religious person I know.’ Of Mr. Charles 
Hennell, in whose writings she had great interest, 
she said, ‘lie is a perfect model of manly e.Kcel- 
Itmct'.’ 

“On onc' occasion, at I’ray's house at Rosc- 
liUl, vousesl by a reiuaik of his on the beudlcial 
influence exertised by evangelical beliefs on tlie 
moral feelings, she said energetically, ‘ I say it 
now, ami I say it once for all, that I am influ- 
enced in my own conduct at the presemt time by 
far In’gher conskleralions, and by a nobler idea of 


quest that 1 wituKi N|M:ri.uly .tUruJum to this 
study iU'id Itet luy r«»iiMirin'c‘ j l^^a■ ainn!! it, auil 
that I \v«»iiU! iu»l roUu” 1*1 1 h r luih! my views 

of WsTe ahn t Irai, |(»‘i t h.iKuirlislie of 

Miss Kvaie*, as ! kurw lsr> dmm|j years, ami 

too mur!} itt hanmmy wjili il»r mutai frat liiuj» of 
Cieorge i’.liot, lt> he omstirti in irnuiiiNrrniTH hy 
one to wlitun that wlHtU'Maue ailvji f proved a turn 
ing'point in life, 'hwo tlimgs metre I e.urnot mutt 
to mention ; one, the hrsehu-ued settle given to 


profitahU*, and, in general, of using time for .seri- 
ous purposes «*f the positive immorality *»l fritter- 
ing it uw.iy in ill ttatmtal ot irr pmtr, piufiileHS 
talk 5 another, the ileht (•«» ftetptemly ai krrovvl 
edged by Mbs Kvans to me) wbir h she rtwed.rlur 
ing the years of her life vvuli her faihrr, t«t the in- 
tercourse she enjoyed with bet fiirtuls at Uttselitlk 
Mr. and Mrs. Itray attd Miss Heimell, with their 
friends, were //<•/• world ; an«l on my savirtg t« Iter 
once, as we closed the gardeti drt«‘r {»»gnhei, that 
we seemed to be entering a patadisc*, site saitl, ‘ I 
do indeed feel lliat I .shut the worbl out vthen I 
shut tliat door,* It b consoling to me now tti feel 
that in her terrible sullvririg tlnougb her father's 
illness and death, which were rttosi trytng trt wit- 


T 


that a {Kior hotly iVr!:* who h.injn'ns to lay his li.iiul on 
an uiuht'anifii of ^ixiunu-f whu h li.ul sunk to a corner 

. , !■ ih J 

of his poi'kfl. W'hi'ii Ml. Silnct* liionj.;hl tin* your p.ir- *Hf 
ct'l, 1 hail lu't'ii to Loiitjoii lui a wet k ; aiul havin|,! 
lu'fu full of Mfiulelssohn m.iioii is .uni Italian operas, 

I inul just tin's kiiul «•! d«-li;.;htjul MUpiise when I saw 
your uutt* aiui tiu' InMutiln! puist', N't»t ih.it I nuMn 
to coinpatf \-ou to a sixpetu r ; yon aio a hrijjht, 
goltlfii to ino, with c-tli't-s .tl! nniuitln-*!, fU 

to tfutitnl a pool, tamislunh hnii t ti pit t «•, hkc me, 
that tluTc .lit* twin iiesji atul rinne piilstt nonia;**-* 
of hutn.in natnie fouhi tHiuiij^. ! am vci y pimnl of iiiy 
pm so- fust, hfcinsr t liaM* Ion*' hat! to Ite ashaiiusl 
of tlrawin^' my ohl onr out of my pt»tl»rt ; amf, se€» 
ontlly, because it is a soft tif symbol ctf your love for 
im* ami wlm is nt»t primd to lie IovmI ? For there li 
a Insuniful kiutl ofpiifle at wliirh no one need frown 
' I may call it a suit of impersonal pritle a tin ill of 
exultation at all that is f^tcul .ami lovely ami joyous as 
a possession oftstu limnan nature. 

I am glad to think of .ill ytutr pleasure among 
frieiuls new and okk Mrs. U — >-'h mother is, I dare 
.say, a valmible person i but tio iml, I beseech thee, gt> 
to old people an oracles tm maifrr*i which date any 
later than their thitty ftfih year. Only trust them, if 
they are good, in those practical rules which are the 
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Ask tne nol why I have never written all this weary Letter 

• » n 1 • /• 11 • 1 1 Mins S 

tunc. 1 can only anHwt.'r, “ All Ihm't.s are fu ot labor Henne 
‘—man cannot utter it --c/ .tvv/. hec the first chapter 
of McclesiasU'.s for niy e.Nperience. 

1 have reatl the “Intiuiry" airain with more than If”'"'', 
interest willi tlelii^ht anti lii^h atliniration. My I'l*,"!'' 

ent impression fitmi it far surpasses the one 1 had 
retained from my twti leadings about five years ago. 

With the cNcepiiiin of a lew e.xpressions wlm h seem 
too little diserimin.iiing in the inlroduetoiy sketch, 
there is nothing in its whole tone, fiom beginning to 
end, that j.us cm my moral sense ; aiul ap.iit bom any 
opinion r»l the book as an explanation of the c.xistence 
of tjhristianity ami the Christi.m doeumenis, I am sure 
that no one, (it to reatl it at all, ceudil read it without 
being intellectually and morally .stronger— the reason- 
ing i.H so close, the induction .so clever, the .style so 
clear, vigtu'ous, and pointed, and the animuH .so candid 
suul even genertius. Mr. Hennell ought to he one of 
the hap[nest of men that he h.is thme such a life’.s 
work. I am .sure if I h.nl wiiileii .such a lituik I should 
btt invidueralile to all the arrows of all spiteful god.s 
ami gotUlessc.s. I shotdd .say, “ None of lliese things 
move me, neither comit I my life dear imto myself," 
seeing that I have delivered such a message of Ood to 
men. The book is full of to me. It give.s me 



h 847 -] Cliaries Grandison, 121 

is wroimlu mil of. Viui inidil fancy the strata formed Letnirto 

ol the compressed iioilen 01 iltnvers, or powder from Jicuneii, 
, . , . ‘ * / , i,aiiOet. 

bright insects. \ou can think ol nothing but LaIyp.sos, 
or Ihosperos and Ai iels, and snclidike bcinp;.s. 

I lind one very great spiritual good attendant on a 
finiei, nu'diiativc' jonniey among fresh .scenes. I .seem 
to have removed to a tlistanee from myself when I am 
away from tlie i>etty citcumslanee.s that m.dce mi my 
ordinary enviionment. I can lake myself u() hy the 
ear.H aiul inspect myself, lik<‘ any otlu'f t|net'r monster 
on a .small .scale. I have? h.ul many thoughts, esjna'ial' 
ly on :i .snhjei-t th.il I slundel like to weak out “ I’lie 
HUiieritn ity of the consol. diems of philosophy to lho.se 
erf (so ealle'd) religitm," 1 h> you stare ? 

'I’liank yent for putting me* on teatling Sir Charles 
(Iranelisem. I have, read five* verliimes, and am only 
vexed that I have nett the two last em my table at this 
nutmenl, that 1 might have them for my (‘iumre.f, I 
Isael net itlea th.it Rich.uelsetn was wetrth so much. I 
have? hael metre ple.asuie? fietm him than fotin all the 
Kwe’dish netve‘I.s dtgeiher, 'riu? morality i.s perfect - 
there is netlhing for the new lights to retrrect. 

I low do yetu like “ r.elia,” of whieh you have never l e-uw to 
.sisoken one word ? I am provoked with yttn for being 
in the least pleased with ‘‘Tancred;’’ but if you have »»*«• 
found out any lofty meaning in it, or any true picturing 
of life, tell it me. and I will recant. I have found two 
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l.ive ami Tern'k. 


CFntrsnu.t, 


Latter to 
Mins Sara 
Heonell, 
371!) Nov. 

»847. 


will certainly giv'o liirn a )iu in fhf lijthf tlifftiinn, f'lrnjj 
its critical, logical fh.u.u'Un jn-'t the u|»jtuMj,* u( lii;i 
own. I was iiilorcstfil tlic t»!lu-r tltv jn i.illuij; lu a 
young lady who lives in a nest nf fleigunrn, fjrt IhiuH- 
er.s, but not of the ev.ingebeal She fi.ui !»een 

reading Hhinco White’.** life, ami st-nns to !ia\e h.itl 
her .spirit stirred within her, an evetv* t*ste‘«. niie.t he 
wiio reaiLs the book with any po\vc*i of .ipptei 
She is unable to aeconnl Itt het^rli |.n ihr jrMilm at 
which Blanco While arrivetl with Ins rat }»r-*fttr-.s .uul 
love of truth j nnd she. askin! tne it I b.u! unne tt» the 
same condusion.s. 

I think “ Live and teacli ’’ sh»ud*l he a pioveth an 
well as “ Live and learn." We tnnsi te.u h rtiber for 
good or evil j and if we me our itnv.ml light as the 
Quaker tells us, always taking c.rte to fml .u»d tiitn it 
well, our teaching must, in the etni. he for good. We 
are growing old together - arc we not ? 1 am grttwitjg 

happier too. I am amusing myself with thjtikmg at 
the prophecy of Daniel as .a sort i»f allt-goty. All ihuse 
monstrous, “ rombustieal " beasts wiifi ilieir lunns — 
the horn with eye.s and a mouth speaking ptond t!itug!i, 
and the little horn that waKtnl rehrltimiH a«ul stamped 
on the star.s, seem like my pansiotH and vain fancies, 
which are to be knocked down one aflei the other, 
until all is subdued into a univers.d kingdom over 
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will iiitt'rest you. It has a very tku’j) meaning to my r.«ue^ 
ai)[uciiiMision. V'ou ran sriul hark tlic pages when »«•"»« 
you have chily tligeslecl them. I once said of you that 
yours was a soil of alkali nature which would detect 
the slightest acid tif lalsrhotul. \'ou began to jrhiK X i: 
diii'cily it appto.irheil you, 1 want you as a test. I 
now begin to see the iieressiiy of the arrangement (a 
(tail won!) that love .should tlelerminc [H'o{»Ie’s fate 
while they art' young. It is m» impossilile to admire — 
“aV/;MtW,v/tr.rwfV " t)t‘ an tfixdvtJu^d -.w tine gets older. 

Here follows thtr itilfu- dii); eoiiespouilctice, it'- 
felted to befoie, with Mr. J<ilin Sditee: 

Begin your letter by abusing me, aerot^liug to my ex 
nrnjilt'. 'riu'iti i.s tiotbhrg like a little gunpowtier forUrgiuni 
a dam[) chimney ; and an explosion of that sort will set"*^**^*' 
the lire of your ideas burnitig to atlaiiration. I hate 
bashfnlness and nrodesties, as Sir Hugh Kvans would 
say ; and I warn you that I .shall make no apologies, 
though, IVoin my itabii of wi iting only to j>eoplc wlio, 
rather than have nothing from me, will tolerate noth- 
ings, I .shall be very apt to forget that you arc not rme 
of those amiably .silly iiulivitluals. I must write to 
you mon without taking paims or labcning to be 
s/i'rdud/^ wbtn Heaven never meant me to Ire so ; and 
it is your own fault If you bear with my letters .a mo- 
ment after they become an infliction, I am glad you 
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f)'/st'tU'ii iiii ih(' 'jiU's. |F»»i I’sniu, 

•citei tf. vivid a'collt'ftion nf iis tlclaik . hut I tlu»u;:lil it very 
“ lliin,” ;uul infvnur in tin- Winkiu;' u|t ti. ” t ” 

;uul “ Svhii." Vminj; * . ,duu< 4 u * irninti* 

from my symji.uhii's as J.u islnsi in, an t.u a’> U** iaitH* 
is cniu'vmcd, lhou 5 ;h I imv and ii -.prut u an an 
on hc’h.ili' of tlie ju'opU*. U'ha.u h i . utH|ur-.|HM).d»!y 
an able man, and I always roiov In . inadi '. aj-ain-.t 
liberal jnim i|d(‘N > o|>{*(»,i d lu j'l'psdas j*um !|>!is 
the mum' by whieh be iUnUn::!^ hr-» in-, muj. A*, to 
his theory of laeen, il b-an m-i a b y, !<» *.{.un| »»n, and 
can only be bnnyeii u}i l>v MU b wtudy i'liti|nrsu a* as ”• 
You chubby f.iced, stjiiabl>y ummu! 1 ni.‘jH .iu-» »u\e \uur 
commerce, your aits, your leby.i.-n. to ibr tbbirws ■ 
nay, the Helncws lead yoni aium . in |»!os.| t<i whu h 
he can tell uh that Massena, a Hriamd lair yt uri.d of 
Napoleon's, was a Jew, wi»o‘,e u%d nanu- \huuo.seli. 
Extermination up to a mt.un po:oi *.« mss to be thi* 
law for (be inferior iae»'s bn ibe u- a !s» a.m, bsnli tot 
physical and moral embi. It .ip|H-ais to me that tin- 

law by wbich privileged elas r. deyrun ,i!e. fiom ton 
tinual intermarriage, must at t ou a lary.-r m .dr lu de 
tcrioraiing whole rares. 'bhe nations b.iu- bmi al 
ways kept apart nnlil they have •uji'u irndv ib vi bsps-d 
their idiosyncrasies, and then some go-. it jr\obi!ioiiary 
force has been called into ac tion, by wbub l!ie griiins. 
of a pariicnlar nation iHs-oim-s a poition of ibr roin 
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to cxlcrmitiatimi, not excepting even the Hebrew Cau- 
casian. Jhit the negroes are too iinjrortant, pliysioHieginnir 
logically and geogi'aphtcally, for one to think of their 
extcnuiualioa ; while the repulsion between theia and 
the ollurr races seems loo strong for fusion to lake 
place to any great extent. On one point I heartily 
agree with D'lsraeli as to tlu‘ .superiority of the Orient- 
al races -lluhr clothes are beautiful and their manners 


arc agreeable. Did you ikjI think (lu; i)ieture of the 
Ikirroni family hilcaesiing? I should like to ktunv 
who arc the originals. 'The feiUjwsliip of rae<‘, to 
which D'lsraeli so exnilingly refers the mniiilieencc 
of Hichuua, is .so evidently an infeiior impulse, uiiicli 
nuist ultimately he snper.scded, that I wonder even he, 
Jew a.s he is, dares to l)oast of it. My Oentile nature 
kicks most resolutely against any assumption of supe- 
riority in the jews, and is alnusst reatly to echo Vol- 
lairc'.H vitU[)erallon. I bow to the siiprernacy tif He- 
brew |)oetry, hut much of their early mythology, and 
almost all their history, is utterly revolting. I’lieir 
stock has produced a Mose.s aiul a Jesus ; Init Afose.s 
wa.s impregnated with Kgyplian philo.sopliy, and Jesus 
is veueralcd atul adored by us only for that wherein 
he tratiHcended or re.sistetl Judaism. 'I'hc very exal- 
tation of their idea of a national deity into a spiritual 
monotlieism seems to have been borrowed from the 
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Lgimiing but an idealizing of our actual i-xislence. Music 
arclics over ihi.s existence with another ami a divinei'. 
Amen, loo, to that UcmvoH ohservaiimi of Hegel’s. 
“We hardly know whal ii is to feel for lumian mi.sery 
until we have lieard a shriek ; and a mote perfeca hell 
might bo made out of sound lhait out of any prepara- 
tion of fire and brimstone.” When the tones of our 
voice have betrayed peevishness or haishness, \vu 
seem to be doubly haunted by the ghost of our .sin ; we 
are doubly conscious that we have been untrue to our 
part in the great Handel chorus. Hut I cannot assent 
to the notion that mn.sic is to supersede the other ans, 
or that the highe.st miucls must necessarily aspitu to a 
sort of Milton blindness, in which the iicjlsh' ih'r Siune 
is to be a .substitute for all the re.si, I cannot recognize 
the truth of all that is saitl about the necessity (jf re- 
ligious fervor to high art. I am sceptic. d as Ui the 
real existence of such fervor in any of the greatest 
artists. Artistic power seems to me to resemble dra- 
matic power— "to be an intimate perception of (he 
varied states of which the human mind is susceplihle, 
with abilily to give them out anew in intensiiied e.x- 
pression. It is true that the older the world gcl.s 
originality becomes less possible. Great .subjects are 
used up, and civilization tciuls evermore u> repress in- 
dividual predominance, highly wrought agony, or ec- 
static joy. But all the gentler cmoiious will be evt r 
new, ever wrought up into more and more lovely cum- 
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woi'k of Ill's said In he very siililimc, of the Arciianm'I ifriwift 

’ I SlIlfM, 

for Uie coinin.iiui to smiucl tlic Iasi iruiniift. I-cKH'Miwg 
, , , , ‘ 

Vet 'I horwaUisi’n canie at I he fag end of lime. 

1 am afraid you despise l.iiulseape painliiij'j but to 
me even the woi ks of our own Sianlield, ami Roberts, 
and (Ireswiek liriii” a whole world uf ihou^iit ami bliss 
— "a sense rtf stJinelhiii”; far more deeply iulerfused." 

'riie nee, 111 mid the sky and the eveilastiii'f hills are 
.spirit U) me, and they will never be rolihed of llicir 
snhlimiiy. 

I have tired myself with liyin^j to write rlevedy, /’// 
vHd Minm'tU and having in vain endeavoieil to t'eliesli 
myself by tninin;^ over Lavaiei's tpieer .skrlehes of 
j)hysio<^nomies, and still tjueerer judj^imaUs on them, 
it is a Imppy thon;4ht of mine that I have a virtuous 
reason for speiidinj^ my mnitt cm you. 

I .send yon a .stan/a I pit'ked uji the other day in 
(}«’oi|je S.md's " I.elii'es d’lm Voya^eur," whieh is al- 
most the nliimatum of hnman wisdom on llu' tinesiinn 
of human SDriow. 

" Lp hnulteiir cl le mallieur, 

virlllK-lit tltt lurliic- .tlllc-lir, 

Vtiii,\ t.i ir s If fti/i', (»{,(•. 

l.e li.Miliriu li<«it'4 lrinl liniicii.'c, 

J'U le Ui.tllietlt in.illieiucux, 

VnilA I4 iliffetruce." 
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Cure for Egotism. 

stterto the atrabiliar patient you describe is first cousin to me 
Kiniiiiig in my very worst niomls, but I have a jiroiuniul f.iith 
that the serpent’s head will be bruisctl. ‘i'hi.H con- 
scious kind of false life that is ever and anon endeavor- 
in" to form itself within us and cat away our true life, 
will be overcome by continued accessitm of vitality, by 
our perpetual increase in “cpuintiiy of exiNte:^nce/' as 
Foster calls it. Creation is the superaihletl life tiftlie 
intellect; sympathy, all-embracing love, the .snperaddetl 
moral life. These given more anil more alnnulanily, 
I feel that all the demons, which are Init my own ego- 
tism mopping and mowing and gibbering, would vanish 
away, and there would be no place for them, 

“ Far every gift tif ntible tnigin 
Is breathed uptui by Itaite’s pet [letiud breath." 

Evils, even sorrows, arc they not all negations? Tlni.s 
matter is in a perpetual stale of decomposition ; Buper" 
add the principle of life, and the tendency to decompo- 
silion is overcome. Add to this consciouiness, ami 
there is a power of self-amelioration. The passions 
and senses decompose, so to speak. The intellect, by 
its analytic power, restrains the fury with which they 
rush to their own destruction; the moral nulnre puri- 
fies, beautifies, and at length iransmutcs them. Hut 
to whom am I talking ? You know far more sur ce 
chafiiire than I. 
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it iiuerests me, though it is the simplest record of 
evi'iits :ind feelings. ^Kimj 

of iS+ll 

Miiry says she has toltl you about Mr. Daw.son and 
his leeture—miseraldy c-rude and mystifying in some 
parts, but with a few fine passages. lie is a very de- 
lightful man, but not (at least so say my impressions) 
u great man. How clifikult it is to be great in this 
worhl, where there is a tarilf for spiritualities as well as 
fur beeves anti cheese and tallow. It is scarcely i3os- 
sible for a man simply to give out his tiiu' inspiration 
—the real, profound conviciioir which lu; has won by 
hard wrestling, or the few atttl far belwetm ptsirls of 
imagination ; he must go oi3 talking (3r writing by rote, 
or he must starve. Would it not he better to lake 
lo tent nt.iking with I’.ud, or to spectacle-making with 
Spinoz.i ? 

\\'iite and tell you that 1 join you in yt^ur happiness 

[ ' ' * * J. .Sihri? 

about tlic h'lench Kevohuion ? Very fine, my good Keb. or 
fiieinl. If 1 m.ule vem wait for a letter as long as you 
do nu', our little Cilutnliihm of a milleunitim would be 
over, S.it.iu wonlil he let loose ag.iiti.aml I .should have 
to sh.u'i; your iiumili.ilion inste.id ol'youi tiiumph. 

Neveiilu’less I absolve you, for the sole merit of 
ihinkiiig tight)}' (that i.s, of cour.se, just .as I do) about /a 
piffti/e naiitm and its doings. You ami Cbuiyle (have 
you .seen his article in last \vet'k'.s F.xaminer?) are 
the only two people who feel ju.st as I would have 
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cni( liiimhii^i in.'iy In* pirKcrvcd. Ii is bui justice that 
we slinultl keep them, since wi', havt' spoiled them for 
(Uty honest ii.ulc. l.ci them sit on soft cushions, and 
have theirdinner le^ulaily, hnl, for I Icavcii'.s sake, pre- 
serve me fiom seiilimeni.ili/iii”' over a pampi'i'ed old 
man when the earth has its inillions ofniifcil .sonls and 
bodies. .Siuely he is not sit Ahab like an to wislt that 
the revolution had beem defeited till his .son's day.s ! 
iuid 1 thitik that the shaih’s of the Stnails would have 
some teason to contplain if llii* llombous, wlio are so 
little belter than they, had been .lilowed to rci^n ntm h 
longer. 

I should have no hope ctf good hum any imitati\^c 
movement ;it hoim*. (hn wot king classes are eniineiU' 
ly inferior to ihtt mass of the I'‘iench peojile. In 
France the matJ of the people is highly electrified 5 
they are full of ide.is rtn social .subjects ; they really 
desire social /?‘/.Vw--not tnercly an acting out of 
Haucho Fan/a’s iavoiiie proveib, “ Vestetday for you, 
to clay for nte." 'The revolutionary animus extemded 
over the whole ttaiictn, and embtaced the lura! popukt' 
tiou not merely, as with us, the aitisans of the tetwns, 
Here iheit' is so umch laiger a piopoiiion ctf selfish 
radicalism and unsatisfied brute sensuality (in the agri- 
culluial mid mining dintiicts es[H*cia!ly) than of per* 
ce[Uion or desire of jnstice that a revoUiiionary ntove* 
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Letterto present. The social reform which may preimrc us for 

i'ek'iM' great changes is more ami mure the uhjcci ui ctfurt 
both in Parliament and out of it. Ihu we Kiiglish arc 
slow crawlers. 'I'he sympathy in Ireland sinMus at 
present only of the water toast kind. 'Phe (Jl.isguvv 
riots are more .serious; hut one eaunut believe in a 
Scotch Reign of 'I’error in these tl.iys. I sluniUl not 
be sorry to hear lliat the Itali.uis h.ul tisen fti m,tsst\ 
and chased the odious Ausui.ms out of lie.uttiful Lom- 
bardy. But tlii.H they could h.utUy dis without hel[), 
and that involve.s another Knro(nMtt w.\r. 

Concerning the “tent-making," there is much mmtt 
to be said, but am I to adopt your rule and never speak 
of what I suppo.se we agree about } It is neeess.iry to 
me, not sim[)ly to f>t' but to ///Av, and I reijuif c utter* 
mice of my fricud.s. What i.s it tf) me th.U I think the 
same thoughts? I think them in a seuiiewhal iliiterenC 
fashion. No mind lhalha.s any m?/ life h a tnrreeeho 
of another. If the perfect unison emnes cu-e.ision.dly, 
as in music, it enhances the harmonies. It is like a 
difflision or expansion of one’.s own life to he .issnred 
that its vibrations are rcpeatetl in another, atul wotds 
are the media of those vibrations. I.s not the univetsu 
itself a perpetual utterance of the one Being? So I 
say again, utter, utter, utter, and it will hv. a deed 
mercy twice bles.sed, for I shall be a safety valve for your 

rnmninntf'n t iufinfiaa nnft it s i-U ! 1 1 i it.r Umi. 
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my cliroiiic discnsci of ullt'r itllcncsa. I have heard and i-eiier 
lhon;;hl of you wilh j^vcal inlercsl, however. You have 

1 1 • . , , . eveiiini 

my lit‘arly and not )nf,x[)(‘nenc’e<l .sytn[)uthy ,• for, toi*»‘^riii 
spi’ak in I lu* .style of Jonathan Oldbuck, I am /laud 
ly/fd/if fihi/i. 1 liaw f^'oiu! through a trial of the same 
genus as yours, though rath<'r differing in specie.s. I 
siiu'iMely n'joiee in the .step you have taken; it i.s an 
(d>s<ilutely uecioisaiy eomlition for any true develop* 
tneut of your naiure. It was inpiossihle to think of 
your r.u’eer with hope, whiU^ you tacitly suh.scriheil to 
the niir^eiahle tiii/i/rttr (it tlescuves no better or more 
spiritual nattie) of seetarianisni. Only iiersevere ; be 
Irue, linn, aiul loving; not too auN'ious about iminedi* 
ntc; usefulne.ss to other. s - that can only he a result of 
justice to your.self, Study mental hygiene, 'fake long 
tlose.H of itoke far nknky and be in no great hurry about 
nnytliing in tliLs 'var.sal world I Do we not commit 
our.selve.H to .sleep, and so re.sign all care for ourselves 
eveiy night ; lay ourselves gently on the bosom of Nat- 
ure or (loti? \ beautiful reproach to the spiiit of 
some religionists ami vdti.i gooil people. 

I like the notion of ytuir going to (leriuany, as good 
in every way, for ytairself, body and mind, ami for all 
others. Oh, the bliss of having a very liigh attic in a 
rom.mtie Oontineuial town, .such as (leiieva, faraway 
from morning callers, dintjcr.s, and dccencie.s, and 
then to pause for a year and think de omnibus nims ei 





of my formini^ any plans for my own jilcasurc'. Rest 
is the only lliini^ I cam Uiink of wlili iilcasiirc; now. 

Deal' failuT is so tUn-itlftlly progicassing' towards re-i.etteno 
covery that I am lull ol ([inrl joy a gentle dawning iiKmidi,, 
light after the moonlight of sorrow. 1 have found ah 
ready some of the “sweet uses” that belong only to 
wh.il is cMlled tronbU', which is, after all, only a deep” 
ened ga/t' into life, like the sight of tiu' d.nker blue and 
the thic’kening host of stars when the' h.i/y elfeet of twi- 
light is goiu' as .our de.ir lll.mcai While, said of dcsith, 

1 sh.dl have? U'ss tinu- th.m I have had at my own dis- 
posal, probably ; but 1 feel piep.iic'd to accept lift', nay, 
lovingly to einbi.tc'e it, in any lorm in which it r.b.dl pre- 
sent itself. 

Some time in M.iy Mr. Rv.ms and his daughter 
went to St. l.eon.iid'.s, and lein.uned there till near 
the end of June. I lis mtutal illiie.sshad now taken 
hold of him, .md this w.is a de|)ressing lime, both 
for him ami for her, .is will he seen from the follow- 
ing lellc'is : 

Your words of alfeclion seeiti to make this earthly at- Puerto 

C liArlPH 

mosphere sit less lu'.ivily on mv shoulders, and in grat- Ur-iy, 
nude I nuist send you my thanks hefoie I begin to 
read of Ilemy tJuw and Fair Calhai ine for lather's de- 
lectation, In truth, I havt! found it somewliat difficult 
to live fur the last week - conscicsus all the lime that 
the oidy additions to tny lot worth having mu.st be 
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displa3’C(l itself, but that will only inovc that ytui are 
110 .seer. I can never live Inup; witbiuit it in sfine (unn 
or other. I pns.sess my s<hi! m patience im .1 time, be- 
lieving that this tlaik, damp vanlt in which 1 arn gittp- 
ing will .soon come to an end, and the Jtesh, gieen emth 
and the bright .sky he all the nuue piei ums to me. 
But for the pre.sent my athhess is thiej ('astle, on the 
River of (doom, in the V'ailey cd' 1 hihtr. I w.is amused 
tolnul that (’astle ('.imphell in Srsithintl w.ss r.tlhal so. 
Truly ftir many .seasons in my hie I siumUl h.ive been 
an appropriate deni/.eti of .stu b .1 pl.n f ; hnt I have 
faith that unle.HH I am destined to ins. indy, I shall nev- 
er again abide long in that same castle. I heartily 
say Amen to your dielum about the c hretfulness of 
“large moral regions.'' Wlnne .uid uro 

aclive~llioughl the foimalive ptnua, love the vit.di/ing 
— there can he no sailnesH. 'I hey ate itt themselves a 
more intense and extended pailit ip.tiion of a divine 
existence. As they grow, the highest species td" faith 
grows too, and all things are pns-ahle. i ilon’i know 
why I should prose in this vv.iy to you. Hut 1 vv.tuird 
to thank you for your ttote, and all this se!fi‘.h gtum 
bling was at my pcu'.s end. And lunv I h.ive iu> time 
to redeem myself. We .shall not .st.iy long aw.iy fumt 
home, I feel sure. 

Father h.i.s dune wonder.H in the way tjf walking and 
ealincr—for him —“hut he makes nut the Mliidiieht at- 
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Ahniit till’ of July Mi'in l*!v.uis nrnl 

her I'.kIkt {cHiiiicti (<> Cuvriiit v ; niu! (he* fjih ju!v* 
was a inctuoiahh* tiay, as KuuMsnti catnr In vinit 
till* Hi ays, ami sht* wi-nt wilh tin'in In Slr.Uintal. 
All sin* sa\s liriscti' alnnii it is in iliis nnU*. 

1 liavt* M’fii I'amTsnn tin* lit *4 nun I ha\'t* t’vnr snen. 
Hill ynli liavn se-nn sltll n{' lum, sn 1 imml tint (ell 

you wliat Ilf is. I sital! U-.ivn (‘ai.i (null linw tin* ilav 
tin* I'aiUTsnu (lay was spent, Ini I have a switiuuiu^ 
head litnn han^iii;^ nvei the desk In wiiie Inisiness let 
tei.S Int lalhel. I Live vnU seen ihe levif Wnl Sll.tllss’s 
[lainphlet in the i ‘Die title is " 1 >et' Rn 

maiuiker aid ileiu Tluntie tier ( a .ateii, udei Julian 
(ler Aldiuiiiiiy.e " a snil nl eitulde salite un tin* Kin^ 
(tf Hiussia; htit the U'viewet pinmnnu'es it in ha\*e li 
petnianeiii value t|uiie ap.ut fimn this hi'*itivt’ itderest. 
The " Rnimuitikef,” nr Rnitt.iniieisl, is nne whn, in li{» 
etatiiii*, in the aits, in reli^inti nr (siddies, emleavnrs 
to revive the tle.ul past, jnli.in was a ininaiitieisl in 
wi^dtill^ In leslnie the (Jteek leli^inii and its spirit, 
wlu*n niailkiiul had eiiteleil nit the new drvelnpim*nt. 
Hut ynii h.ive veiy liln-ly seen the review. I ninslt t»j»y 
niie p.issage, tr.uisl.det! Itnin the < onc lijsinii nl Stranssks 
ji.iinphlel, lest }iHi slumhl nni have met with it. 
“tdni.slian writers have tlishgitred the tlealh scene nf 
Julian. 'Hhey have rep rest' n ted him ns furiniis, Idas- 
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F.T.thci's tongue has just given uttcr.iuce to a thought 
which has been very visibly r.ub.Uing bom his e.iger 
eyes for some minutes. " I thought you weie gtn'ng 
on will) the Isook." I e.ui only bh'ss ytni tur ilu»se 
two notes, which have em.inaletl bom you like so nuu h 
ambrosial scent from roses ami l.ivemler. N’ot les.s 
am 1 grateful for the ('.ulyle eulogiuuu' I have sheil 
some quite tlelieinus teats over it. 'riiis is .1 woihl 
worth abiding in while one man eait thus Vfm'tate and 
love another. Mttre anon this bom my doleful piis^ 
on of slupitlily ami b.utenuess, uith a yawning trap 
door ready to let me thuvn into niter fabtify. Hut I 
can even yet feel the citnuiptiCener ot a ghuions t hfiid. 
Poor pebble as I am, h'b ent.uiglrtl .tniong slimy 
weed.s, I can yet hear bom af.u the ftisliing of the 
blessed torrmit, and rejoice ili.tt it is ibett* to b.itlte .intl 
brighten other pebbles less miwoiiby of the polishing. 

I'hank you for a sight j»f inir Idessm! St, hham is's* 
letter. There is no imaginable moment in ubich the 
thought of such a being eonkl he .ut inlrnsiun. Uis 
soul is a ble.ssed pw. '1‘hete is a stut oi bbtspbrniy in 
that proverbial jth ruse, " 'boo good to be tiue." The 
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limer IhouglUs than that universe can furnish out into i.euerto 

, ... , . 1 , Mi(wS.»ra 

reality? I am livin^^ unspeakable moments, and can iicimdi, 
write no moi'e. is.|H. 

I think of you peri^etually, but my thoughts are all 
acpieousj they will not crystallize—they arc as 
ing as ripples on the sea. I am sulTcring perhaps as 
acutely as ever 1 did in my life. Jlrealhe a wish that 
I may gather slrenglh~lhe fragrance of your wish will 
reach me somehow. 

'I’hc next letter is to Mrs. Houghton, who, it will 
be renunnhered, was the only tlaughier by Mr. Kv- 
ans’.s first marriage. Miss Kvans had more intel- 
lectual sympathy with this half-sister Fanny than 
with any of the other members of her family, and 
it i.s a pity that more of the letters to her liave not 
been preserved. 

I have been holding a court of con.sciencc, and I can- i.citer 

. , ... . , t" 

not enjoy my Sunday s music without restoring har- 

monv, without entering a protest against that super- fveuiiig, 

lieial .soul of mine which is perpsUiially contradicting 

and belying tin; line inner soul. I am in that mood 

which, in another age of the world, wonUl have led me 

to pul on sackcloth and pour ashes on my head, when 

I call to iniiul tlie sins of my tongue—my nninnulver- 

siums on tlie faults of others, a.s if I thought myself to 

be Homelhing when I am nothing. When shall I at» 
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1)1' };all in llu' whilv' in h*»!u'V in liu* It i-l* 

M't tlif i‘\ ll in W (»«:!■;. \\ f (11 i\ s.tlltl/i' 

clKuailiT .mil tjU iliiir'i id tlx* u i uim.hsh miuiy 
It) (tiir mm.il ii.iluu', hnl pn •• ds)-. h.uiliv t'\rr. I'unr 
liinls ami skflt-lifs ti|’ suiiin .is w.* .lu- \uiii smuu'! 
slijilil, liatmiaiU vininii «'! (hr .m*! the iitif 

\Vd liail tlt't’il lit'll) i',!i ll tillli'I I't V'. l.'r ,il ifir lilf.st'tl 
lu'.lVflls iir.tt*ail n| lici'Un* mtu rail) it'll. I ‘s tVt'N It) 
liiul nut till' Uinlt". tlii'H'. 

I havn unt ttiiulu'il tlu* jiiaiii* im d«'. 4 iK !wu idMUtltH 
Ulllil this innliiiu;.^ wlirli, l.iliici !<( in,,; hrltfi, 1 w.is ilf' 
U'nuuK’tl to {il.iy a in.mn bnloi*' iln- jaami i . utii ilymil 
of luiK! a^.iiii. fl'uff, Jx-sm, lilo' .1 

true tlisftjilc of JfnUs. I .uit sull inriiss;,; lailts i shat' 
tcrt’tl iu 111. tin aiul limbs ; but «lo m»i tlial I 

lack itiwaial jin.ua' ami Ntit'U;4ili. Mv b«»i!v i'. ilm tto” 
f;uiUci’-»tV'//A,v.»//)/f so. I Itiumph ovos ,u! thmu.'* in 
thu spit it, but thu lU-sh i** vvoak. .m»l tln-^iaffs usclf 
by luntdachcs uiul b.u’kaflirs, I am th bpjHctl to liml 
that you nu'niion Macaulay, botau*.*’ that is an imli 
cation that Mr. llcuucll has brrn iratlm;.; him. I 
thought of Mr. H. all ihimij^h tlu* bool, .m (ho only 
person I coiiUl be tiniic .muc wotihl ciTjoy it an 
much as f tlitl myself, ! ilitl not know u it would 
interest you : tell me. more explu illy that it does. 
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Bodily Suffering, 

'riuTo lias been a viil^'ar man sitlin" by while I 
have; bveu wriliiijj;, and I liavc liven saying; 
llu'tical bits of civility to him to help out poor 
in his conversation, so I have not been quite sure 
what I have; been saying; to you. 1 have woful aches 
which lake up hairiny nervous strength, 

Mv lib* is ;i neiiietual nightnuire, and ahvavs haunt- i-ftier to 
cd by .soiuetbing to be dtuie, whicli I have no.ver the Houipii, 
tane, or, rathtu', the energy, to do. Oiiportunily is ««■!<> 
kind, but only to tin; industrious, ami I, alas! am not 
one ol' them. I h.ive sal down in desperation this 
evening, though <lear lather is very uneasy, and his 
moans distr.iet me, just to tell you that you have full 
absolution Ibr your crilieism, which I tlo not reckon 
of tlie impt'rlinent order. I wish you ihormighiy lo 
understand tiiat the wrilcr.s who liave most proftnmdly 
innuenced me~-who have rolled away the waters from 
their bed, raised new mnimtain.s and .spread dtdieibus 
valleys for me not in the least oi'at'les to me. It 
is just i>o.'.sible that I may not embraee one of their 
opinions ; that 1 may wish my life to be shaped ([uite 
dinerenlly from tbeiis. h'or instanee, it would signify 
nnlliing to me if a \'ery wise [lerson wen* to .stun me 
with prot/fs that Rous.seau's views of life, religion, and 
government are mi.ser.ably erroncou.s — that he was guil- 
ty of some of the worst bassesses that have degraded 
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faculties that I have been able to shape tuorc tlefi- 
iiilely for myself iilcns witlrh hatl pirvicuiNly ilwt k as 
dim A/initiig'n iii my soul; the liir of his |.',i'uius has 
so fusi'd logcllirr oUi thuu”hts ami pifimlit rs that 1 
have been ready lo m.d^e m*\v t oiuljiuaiions. 

It Is llms with th‘0)y4e Sand, t shouUl never tire.uu 
of goii)"' to her writiuj’s as .1 nutt.il eode or text Inmk. 
1 don’t care whether 1 aj4ree with Ih*i ationt inaiii.i|;c 
or not— whether I think the dess-n t»f iter pha emieet, 
or that she had no pieeise design at all, but began to 
write as the spiiit nuivetl het, am! tttnaed to I’nwi* 
dence for the catastrophe, wlmh I tinnk the tirnre 
probable case. It is .Hunkient for me, as a leasoii for 
bowing beftarc her in eternal giatiimie to that “gieat 
power of (lod manifested in lu i," that I eantu»l read 
si,x pages of bets wsdioul feeding tli.U it is giviat to her 
to delineate lumian passion atul its results, and (I must 
say, in spite of yom jtttlgmeni) some of the tmnal itr 
slincts and their temleneies, with raudj trulhfulnesH, 
such nicety of discrimination, hu« h tragie jKivver, ami, 
withal, such loving, getule Innnor, that ctne might bve 
a century with nothing but one's own dull fat idiies, 
and not know so nuich m those six pages will *uiggc‘st. 
The psychological anatomy t>f Jaetpies and bet tuuule 
in the early day.s of their marriage seems tjuite preter* 
naturally true— I mean lluU her {tower ofdesetibing it 
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months. Verily its piety has its foundations in the 
depth of the divine-human soul. 

In March Mis.s Kvans wrote a sliort notice of the 
“Nemesis of Faith” for the Ctn’eniry J/eraM, in 
which she says : 

“ We are sm e that its author is a bright, particular 
star, though he snineliines leaves us in doubt whether 
he be not a falKm ‘ sou of the tnoruing,’” 

The inn)er was sent to Mr. Froude, and on 23d 
March Mrs. llray writes to Miss llenndl; “Last 
night at dusk M. A. came running in in high glee 
with a most channiiig note from Froude, naively 
and prettily recitu'sting her to reveal herself. lie 
.says he recogni/ed her hand in the review in the 
C(>7'efi/ry IlcrtrlJ, ami if .she thinks him a fallen 
.star .she might help him to lise, but he ‘believes 
he has only been dipped in the Hiyx, and i.s not 
much the worse for the bath.’ Poor girl, I am .so 
pleased she should have this little episode in her 
dull life.” 

'Pile next letter again refers to Mr. Ftmule’s 
bonks. 

Tell me luit that I am a mete pr.iler ■— that feeling t-nipric 
never talks. I will talk, and caress, ami look lov- 

Wrihica* 

ingly, until death makes me aa .stony a.s the (lorgon- «Uv. Apr 
like lunuln of all the jiuiicicniH people I know. What 
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{glassy cyi; and hard, indiffrii'iil ttnu's (jf oUf’s very 
.solid ami .sensible aiul enlist ieiilitHiH liieitd. will 

wonder of whal this is i) //.'/.n nidy of a little hit- 

terne.ss in my own sonl jnst at this niomeni, and not 
of anything between you and me, I len t' nothing; to 
toll yon, for all the "haje." of my life ate so indilfer- 
cnt. 1 .spin my e.^isleltee stt enlileiy (till of myself 
that there is a s.ul w.iui tif pit*pet n.unes in mv eon- 
ver.salion, and I am heeomin;; a puMtei holt' ih.ni 
ever. It is :i ctniseiommess of (his dmt has kept me 
from writing to yon. My letieis wtadil In* a soit of 
hcrmil'.s diary. 1 h.tve .so hkeil the thought ol your 
enjoying the “Nemesis of haidi," I tpiote Ke.Us’.s 
sonnet, d of that Imttk. It h.e. utaile nie feel 

" hike seme W.tli lift ihr sl.irs 
Wilt’ll a iiftv plaiu-t suiiiis inoi ins Io n ; 

Or like stunt fniuv- when with iMs-lf t vrs 
He M.Ufd at the I’.ti ilit', .tml .til liis ntni 
l.tHik'tl at well idht-r witli .t wili! •itiinust "- 
Hilciit, iitHtii a pc.ik 111 t t.ii irn.” 

You must read “The Shailows t»r the C’hnuls.'' It 
produces a .sort of paliiilaiioii that one ii.udly kimw.s 
whether to call wretched or delightful. I t aiuiot take uji 
the book again, though wanting vety ninth to leail it 
more clo.sely, I’lntr and .shallow as one’s own stnil is, 
it is bles.sed to tliiiik that a sort ttf transuhst.miiaiion 
is possible by which die gi eater ones can live in us. 
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can do noUiing but scrildde my own prosy stuff— such 
cliopped straw as my soul is foddered on, I am 
latlng the “ Tractalus I’heologico-PoHticus ” of Spinoza, 
and seem to want the only friend that knows how to 
praise or blame. How exciuisitu is the satisfaction of 
feeling that another mind than your own sees precisely 
wIku’c and what is the dhRcully— and can exactly ap- 
preeiale the success with which it is overcome. One 

knows sed m/cnktUif-^ihc full mcaniug of the 

“fit audience though few.” IIow an artist mu.st hate 
the noodles that stare at his picture, with a vague nO" 
tion that it is a clever thing to be able to paint. 

.1 know it will gladden your heart to liear that father petterto 

^ ^ Mr^r^arSf 

spoke of you the other clay with alfection and gratitude. 

He remembers you as one who helped to strengthen 
that beautiful spirit of resignation wliich has never left 
him through his long trial. His mind is as clear and 
rational as ever, notwithstanding hi.s feebleness, and he 
gives me a thousand little proofs that he understands 
my afret'.iion and respemds to it. 'I’liese are very pre- 
cious momeuts to me ; my chair by father's bedside is 
a very blessed seat to me. My delight in the idea 
that you arc being benefited after all, jirevents me from 
regretting you, thougli you arcju.st the friend that would 
ccunplete my comfort, b’.very addition to your power 
of enjoying life is an expansion of mine. I partake of 
your ebb and flow. I am going to my po.st now. I 
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su";il liitnKn waiUfil— IMr.i'.uti* in Strauss’s Ictlrr—lirays Kiis|K'ct; 
nnvrl wiiliiii; > I.fttiMs tii Mi-.s Sai.i I IniiifU — > 

Wii ksli-t'il'.-i ifvifw 111 (lit- S[i.tn‘isir.vt)".!.itiiiH'- KfaiHiij.', ImihIci 's life 
N'isit (it ( Ii ill - ( vif'w (tl ( iiul (<) /‘>.i/'i'i dt Mi'.s Ilrnurirs 
I h'li.ulns (ii 1 ainclmi" '"Islijah’* I.ikrH I.iuulnn Itss 
““’riif Silnrr faniilv aiitl Mis, Julm Ca-.Ii’s ii'ininiM'i-ui ,t'l 
It'i' In Miss Maty Silnt-f l.rtic'i-. tn Mi-.s S.ua Hrmirll—Mmial 
<It'|ilt'v,i<iii (l|iiuiiiu iij Chatlrs 1 h iiiicll'}. '* ! luitiii y N'isit lit 
tin* Islrnt Wij'.li! w till l.iilii i—Atimii.Uinu nt Uii haul iiii— I’llaui'n 
Wliitf ■ Ih'liyjit ill Crnij-.ir' ,S.ni<r;i ''J.illtts «l‘iiii Vi ivaf'ctir 
I.ftlris til Ml. Jiilin Si’ll tr -Cljiininn ut Mi--. U.uniah Muif's U-t- 
tcns— *' ‘I'.iiu irtl," "I ‘niiinif.liv,'' ami “Svliil " - 1 1'lMat li's tlicnry 
til" raft'!.— (Ifiitik* ii.ilnic ku h-. .m.ain-.l Miiu iimiiv nl ji w. linw;; 
only til tilt* Miinniiaiv nl Urlmw |iiii ii\ Siipru--i iiv nt iinisir 
anmiig tin* ai ts- Ktlatimi n( it lif.init tn ai t ‘i’lmi wah! i n'-, t hi i>.t 
Atliniv.itinit nl UiilH-ils ami t'tr-.witU l ln' tutilh il ami nn'ial 
naliii f K-.ti aiii the jiassiiiiis ami .st*ji-.rs - M i . I lau- i at i hi* h « {int r 
- S.iti.sratlinu in l'‘rfiu it kcvnliilinii nl '4S TIk- im n i-i liu- l«.ti- 
ritaih* liuwiii}' tn the iina^r nl fliiisl— 1 hllftriu «- hriui lu 1 inuh 
mill I'‘.tijt;liHlt Will kiiig-rlassrs— *J'lm iirnl nf iiIU i.iih 1 ii!|Mihy 
vvilh Mr. .Sihift* in rrlijjiniH tlillii nliit-s— 1 .nui'iiii', tm ,t hi.;lt attic 
in {iciicva— 1 a:ttt i.** lu M 1 >s Sat.t 1 {mm 1 ! - \ n n mi 1 nin ‘ jHitul- 
cm (• Mmtal ilfpu'.siiin I'.iiin t‘-. illnc- s hailni Intni (Jnrs 
U'ith him tn Si. I.rniialtl''. J.ittit In I'li.illi". Jh,i\ - I icjM rs-.inn 
tn lu- iivfiinim- liv thniu lii aiiil l.ivi- Aihmi ati- ai «*! 1 mir. r>l.inc 
•— Ucmvri V iiniii ih |iif. .i.iti ••jam- IvH'*' Urlmit tnCntni* 
(rv— Mem. I'am-i-.iu) • Sliati-s’-. \Mtin«h!rt nti jnlian the Aimrlatc 
I ‘ai Ivh-’i. mliif'iiini mt I'ann-aiii— -l-'iam is Ncwinaii— Snijciing 
Inun tli-pi cf.sinn ■ l.ftin ti» Mr.s. Iltniyjitnn—Srll cnntlciiinatinn 
fur evil .spcakiiif' — l.cttrts tn Miu» llcnncU— Macaulay’si JUHtury 
“~()n the iiitliiener of tIenrKC Saml’.-s ami Kiuifi?.cair!< wtitiiig— 



CIIAPTKR IV. 


It fortunntfly hapin'iu'il iIkU tlu' Ilr.iys h.itl plan- 
I'.ecl .1 Itij) to llin fomiucrnt loi ihr* nti>mh of June, 
1849, iuul MifH Rvans I»eif}j?; left by the 

death of her father, ;u*c e{i{rti theit inviialton it» juin 
them. On the ttth June they ht.uietl, liy 

way of Pari^, Ly«nis, Aviy.unn, MatHei!h-i, Nice, 
Genoa, Milan, Oninj, I.a|p> Mag^itne, Maithpiy, 
niul Ch.iinuunix, artivini' ai Geneva in the ihnil 
week of July. Here Mui-* h vaiH tleieritmted to re- 
main for .sonu* tnonths, the Itiayn relinniu'^ home. 
Before they wtnil, lunvever, lltry helpnl her lt» hel- 
tie hcrnelf comftU'taUly rn /,-«»/.<«, anil, as will Im 
seen from the following letters, the ttrxl eight 
months were tjuieily and peacrefully happv. 1'he 
J>awm selected in the fn^t in*»t,itn'c vva** the ('am- 
pagne Plougeou, which staa>is cm a slight emi* 
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ot the Jura momilatns on the opposite side of the 
lake. The road to (leneva is very beautiful, by llie 
lake-side, bordered with plaue-lrec.s. It was a de- 
lightful, soothing change after the long illnc.ss and 
the painful death of her father— ■afiet the monoto- 
nous dulne.s.s, too, of an Knglish provincial town 
like Coventry, where there is little beauty of any 
sort to ghuUIen the soul. In the fust months fol- 
lowing a great loss it is good to be alone for a, 
time —alone, especially amiilsl beautiful .scenes — 
and alone in the sense tjf being removed from 
habitual associations, but yet constantly in the so- 
ciety of new acquaintances, who arc suniclently in- 
teresting, but nut too intimate. The Swi.ss corre- 
spondence which follows is chiefly addressed to the 
brays collectively, and describes the life minutely. 
About my comfort here, I And no disagreeables, and L*jtn>ri 
have every \)hysical comfort that I care about. I'he jyih j« 
family seeniis well-ordered and happy. I have mat’c 
another friend, tno'—nu elderly I'lnglish lady, a Mr^ 
Locke, who used to live at Ryde—a pretty old lady, 
with plenty of shrewdnes.s and knowledge of the 
world. She began to .say very kind things to me in 
rather a wasp.ish lone yc-sterday morning at breakfast* 

I liked her better at dinner and tea, and to-dny we are 
quite confidential. I only hope she will slay | ihe is 
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that they arc insufferable. She is obliged to talk to 
all, and cap their niaiscncs with .some suitable ob.ser- 
valion. She lias been very kind and motherly to me. 
I like her better every time I see her, I have quiet 
and comfort — what more can I want to. make me a 
health}'', reasonable being once more? I will never go 
near a friend again until I can bring joy and peace in 
my heart and in my face - but remember tliat friend- 
ship will be easy then. 

I hope my imagination paints truly when it shows 
me all of you seated with beaming face.s round the tea- 
table at Rosehill. I shall be yearning to know that 
things as well as people arc smiling on you j but I am 
sure you will not let me wait for ncw.s of you longer 
than is necessary. My life here would be delightful if 
we could always keep the same set of people; but, 
ala.s I .1 fear one generation will go and another come 
so fast that I shall not care to become accpminled 
with any of them. My good Mr.s. Locke is not going, 
that is one comfort. She is quite a mother to me— 
helps me to buy my candles and do all my shopping 
— takes care of me at dinner, and quite rejoices when 
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To-day I have been to hear one of the nio.st cele- 
brated preachers, M. Meunier. Ili.s .sermon wa.s really 
eloquent — all written down, but delivered with so 
much energy and feeling that you ne\'er thought of 
the book. It is curious to notice how i)atriotisin — 
dkvoument h la f>airk — is put in the sermon.s a.s the 
first of virtues, even before devotion to the Church. 
We never hear of it in Kngland after we leave .school. 
The good marquis goes with his family and servants, 
all nicely dressed, to the Catholic Church. 'I'liey are 
a most orderly set of iieoifio : there is nothing but 
their language and their geniality and politeness to 
distinguish them from one of the best of our J'lngli.sh 
aristocratic familie.s. I am perfectly comfortable; ev- 
ery one is kind to me and .seems to like me. Your 
kind hearts will rejoice at this, I know. Only remem- 
ber that I am just a.s much interested in all that hap- 
pens to you at Rosehill a.s you are in what ha()pcns to 
me at riongeon. Pray that the motto of Geneva may 
become mine — ienebras lux.’* 

1 have no bead for writing to-day, for I have been 
keeping my bed for the last three clays ; but I must 
remember that writing to you i.s like ringing a bell 
hung in the planet Jupiter*— it is so weary a while be- 
fore one’s letter.s reach. I have been positively .sick- 
ening for want of my bo.ves, and anxiety to hear of my 
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sequence, ns you mny imagine, wns llint the next 
I was very much worse j but I nm gelling better, Hiitl 
indeed it was worth while tt) be ill to have so many 
kind attentions. 'I’liere is a fresh (lerinan family from 
Frankfurt here just noW‘~“Madanu; Corneliu.H niul her 
children. She i.s the daughter of the richest banker in 
Frankfurt, and, what is better, full of heart ami inintl, 
with a face that tells you .so before .slu; o[H;ns her lips. 
She has more reailing than the rnarcinise, being (ler- 
inan and Protestant ; ami it is a real refieshmetit to 
talk with her for half an hour. 'The dear marciuine is 
A truly devout Catholic. It is beautiful Ic? hear her 
speak of the comfort she has in the coiifeMsional - for 
our have lately turned on religious in.tller.s, 

She says I am in a “ manvaiae void sou.s Id rapport da 
la religion. I’cut Sire voua vous maricrei, et k* tnari* 
age, chbre aniie, san® la foi religieuse 1 , . She 

says I have i.solaled myself by my studies —that I ani 
too cold and have, too little confulenee in the feelings 
of others towards me —tliat I do not believe how deej) 
an intere.st she has conceived in my lot. She says 
Signor (loUhiiii (tlu; young Italian who was here hir a 
week) told her, when he had been talking tt) me one 
evening, “Vous aimerex cette demoi.selle, j'en suis 
sOi- ’’—and she ha.s found liis prediction true. 'Phey 
are leaving for their own country on Wednesday. She 
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etterto nodsic Oil Toll sent ce one c’est tniu do vivre par le 

It; *■ . 

.iiiAiig. auur.” M. do 11- — is rolurnetl (lom Monte Rosa. 
IIo would be a nice person if lie Ji.id another soul 
added to llic one ho ha.s by nature -the .soul dial: 
comes by sorrow anti Itive. 1 stole his book while he 

was gone the first volume of Louis lllanc’.s “ History 

of Ten Year.s.” It contain, s a very inlereHtiiif; aeeounC 
of the three days of July, iH^o. His broilu-r is eoin- 
iufj to join him, so I hope he will not go at present. 
U'ell Mis.s Sibree my adtiress, and lu'g her to write to 
me all about herself, and to write on thin i>aper. I 
hardly know yet whether I sliall like this iilaee well 
enough to stay here through the winter. I have lieen 
under the disadvantage of w.iiiling all on wliich 1 
chicOy ck'iiend, my books, etc. M'hen I h.ive been 
here another month I shall be belter able to juilge. 
I hope you tnanugeil to get in the bl.iek velvet dress. 
The people dross, and think about dtessiuft, hen* more 
even than in Mngland. You would not know me if 
you saw mo. 'I'hc manpuse took on her the olfiee of 
femme de chambre and drcssi’d my hair one il.iv. Sho 
has abolished all my curls, and matle two things stick 
out on each side of my head like tliose on the head of 
the Sphinx. All the world says I look infinitely bet- 
terj so I comidy, lliongh to myself I .seem uglier than 
ever-—if possible. I am fidgeted to ileatli .ibnui my 


too, all arc vciiu'nibcrcu if even I have only seen 

them in hhi'^iancl. 

Mine. (Ic laulwip^sdorir, the \vifo of an Ansli ian ' 

on, has been here for two day.s, and i.s coniinjjf 
yhc i.s luuulsomc, .spirited, atui clever — [nire iMi^li.sh 
by Ijirtli, but (luitc rorc'i| 4 ;n in manners aiul appe.irance. 

8he, and all the woild besiile.s, arc p>in^" to winter in 
Italy. Nothiiift: annoy.s ^u^ lunv ; I feel [leireell}’ at 
home, aiul .shall really be comfortable when I have all 
my little matler.s about me. 'I'liis place looks moic 
lovely to me every day - the lake, the tf)wn, the. utm- 
with their .stately trees and iiriMly houses, the 
gloriou.s mountains in the di.stance i one can hardly 
believe one’s .self cm earth; one might live liere, and 
forget that tlrerc i.s such a thing a.s want or labor or 
sorrow, 'J'lie pcrimlnal presence of all thi.s beauty has 
somewhat the effi'ct of mesmerism or ehlorofoim. I 
feel .sometimes as if I were .sinking into an agreeable 
slate of numbues.s, on the verge of uiiecmseiousncss, 
and seem to want well pinehiiig to romse me. 'The 
other day {Suiuhi}') there was a /?/,• held on the lakc - 
Ihe J?/t: of Navigation. I went out, with .some caber 
ladies, in M. dc H-— -'s boat, at .sumset, and bad the 
riche.st draught of beauty. All the boal.s of (Icneva 
turned out in their best attire. When the moon and 
stars camcj out there were beautiful fireworks sent up 
from the boal.s. The mingling of the silver and the 
golden rays on the rip[)lecl lake, the briglit eolnr.s of 
the boal.s. the music, the solendid rirewoik.s. and the 


Chamcicou-likc Nature. 


158 


IGENfivA, 


Letter to robo. I rowccl all the time, and hence comes my palsy, 
ssih Aiifr’ I can perfectly fancy dear Mrs, I’ears i\t lu:r Leaming- 
ton house, How beautiful all that I''ole.shiIl life looks 
now, like the distant Jura in the morning;! She was 
such a sweet, dear, |,juoil frieiul tt) me. My walks with 
her, my little visits to them in the; evening' all is re- 
membered. I am ^latl you have seen luinny aj^ain j 
any attention you show her is a real kindness to me, 
and I assure you she is worth it. \'ou know, or, you 
do not know, that my nature is so chameleon like I 
shall lose all my identity unless you kei>jr nonrishiuj^ the 
old self with letters ; so, pr;iy, wi il{‘ as much and iis 
often as you can. It jumps admirably with my humor 
to live in two worUls at once in this way. 1 possc'ss 
my dearest friends and my old envirotmient in nty 
thou; 4 'hts, and another wotld of novidty and beauty in 
which 1 am actually movin;i:, and my contrariety of 
disposition always makes the woild that live.s in my 
thoughts the dearer of the two, the one in which I 
more truly dwell. So, after all, I enjoy my friends 
most when I am away from them, I .shall not say .so, 
though, if I should live to rejuiu you si.\ or .seven moitths 
hence. Keep me for .seven* yeais longer, and you 
will find out the use of me, like, all other pieces of truinp' 
ery. 

iffMi-H Have I coululeil too much iu ymtr generosity in .sup* 
posing that you wouUl write to me first? t>r is ilicre 
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things within and without you. Did Mr. Bray convey 
to you my caniesL request that you would write to inc.^ 
You know of my whereabouts ami circumstances from 
my good friends at Rosehill, so that 1 have little to 
tell you j at least, I have not s[)ii it to write of myself 
until 1 have heard from you, and have an assurance 
from yourself that you yet care about im*. Sara (Mrs. 
Isaac Kvans) has sent me wtjnl of ilu; sad, s.ul loss 
that has hefalleii poor Chris.sey and Mdw.trd a Ions in 
which I feel tliat I have a share ; for that angelii; little 
being had great interest for tne ; she promised to pay 
so well for any care s[)ent (ui her. 1 can imagine pottV 
Ktlward’s almost frantic grief, and I tlieail the i*tleet 
on Chrissey’s weak frame of her inon* silent snlfeiing. 
Anything you can tell mu about them will be read very 
eagerly. I begin to feel the full value of a letter ; so 
much so that, if ever I am convinced that any one has 
the least anxiety to hear from me, I sliall always reck- 
on it among the first (Unit's to sit down witluntl delay, 
giving no ear t(i thi’ suggestions of my idleness and 
aversion to letter-writing. Indeed, 1 am beginning to 
find it really pleasant to wiite to my liieiuls, now that 
I am so far away from them ; and 1 (sndd soon fill a 
sheet to yon, if your .silence did not weigh lotj heavily 
on my heart. My health is by no means good yet; 
seldom good enough not to be a sort of drag on toy 


I.rUnsr 

i.i Ml-. 
llotlHl 
Ml> he| 



s849.1 Li'itirs from Jirot/ier and Sisiers, i 5 r 

The B:iromic dc Ludwigsdorflf sectns to have 

to like me vety imudi, and is really kimi ; so 
you see Heaven sends kind souls, tlionj^h llicy are hy 
tu) means kindred ones. I*tK)r Mrs. Loc'kc is to write 
to me has f;iven nu; a lilthminijj , says, “Take care of 
yomseir, my child have .some teaoryonr own you’ll 
be (jnite another person if you I'ct some inlrodnction.s 
to clever pi'ople ; you’ll get on well among :i c’i!i tain 
.set— that's true j" it is her way to say “ that’s true ” 
after all her allii inalions. Hhe says, “ \'on won’t find 
any kiiulre<l spirits at riongeon, my dear.’’ 

1 am feeling pai tieularly happy because I have had 
very kind letters fiom my brother and sisters, I am 
ashamed to till sheets about myself, hut I imagineil 
that this was precisely what you wished. Pray ctuTcc^t 
my mistakt*, if it be one, and then I will locdc over the 
(kdvin manuscripts, and give yem some information of 
really general intis’est, .suited to our mutual capacities. 
Mnu*. laulwigsdoilf is so good to nu' a cliaiming 
creaUire mo anxious lo see me coml’oilahly settled ■■ 
janiiiig me in all sorts of w.iys. SIu> sends me tea 
when 1 wak(^ in the moining orange (lower water 
when I go to bed gtapes and her maid to wait on 
nns She says if I like she will spend the winter after 
this at Paris with me, anti inln)tlucc me tu her friends 
there ; but she dtres not mean lo attach her.self to me, 
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of high culture, arrortliug to the ortliuaiy ttttlitujs of 
what feiuiuiue culture shoiiltl In*. Sht* sjn'.ikH l-'ieuch 
and (Jeriuan perfectly, plays well, and h.is tin* most 
perfect poli.sh of manner— the most tluttitugh reliue* 
ment, both .socially and nmrally. She i‘. t.tll ami baud 
some, a .striking ItKtking perstm, but with a sweet fern 
ininc expression \vhei\ she is with flmse she likes; 
dres.ses extptisilely ; in tine, is all th.it 1 am not. 1 
shall lire you with all this, but I w.uii you tt> know 
what good creatuies there ate lieic as eh.ewhete. 
Miss R tells me that the fit si day she sal by my siile 
at dinner she looked at me and thought to herself, 
“That is a grave hulyi I do not think 1 .shall like her 
much j” but aH.sooii as I spoke to her, autl ^.he lookeil 
into my cye.s, .site felt .she could hwe tm*. 'I'heu ^.ile 
lent me a Imok written by her cousin a teligiouH mivcl 
— ‘in which there i.s a fearful iithdel who will not believe, 
and hales all who do, etc. 'Theti she iuviieil nn* to 
walk with her, and came to talk in my room ; then in- 
vited me to go to the Oratoire with ihcan, till 1 beg.m 
to be uncomfortable under the iile.i tb.it they faueied 
I was evangelical, and tlnit I wan gaining their alfec- 
tion under false pretence.s ; .so I told Miss K that 1 
was going to sacritice her good opinion, and ctmfe.ss 
my hercsie.s. I cpiite expected, from their mautier and 
character, that they would forsake me in hortoi hut 



Friends. 163 

latly-Iike liulc woman, wlio is under an infatuation “asI.Hirt 
It n'^ai cls her caps— -always wearing the brightest s 
rose color or inlense.st blue with a eomjilexion not un- 
like a tlirty [)riinrosu glove, 'riie rest of tlie people 
are nothing to me, except, indeed, dear old Mile, dc 
IMmisan, who comes into niy room when I am ill, with 
“(^)n’est ce (pie vou.s avex, nm bonne?” in the tone of 
the kindest old aunt, and thinks that I am the mo.st 
amiable donee creature, which will give you a better 
opinion of her ch.uity than her [Jcnetration. 

Dear ereatuvi's ! no one is .so good as ymt yth, I 
have not yet found any one who can bear eomp.u ison 
with you ; not in kindnes.s to me-— p/ va s,nix id/Y but 
in solidity of mind and in expansion of feeling. 'I'liis 
is a very coarse thing to .say, but it came to the end 
of my pen, and //4vv? serijh/tt mand—wi least, when it 
comes at the end of the .second page. I shall certain^ 
ly stay at (leneva this winter, and shall return to Mug- 
land ns early as the s[)iing weather will permit, alway.s 
.sup[in.sing that nothing oeenrs to alter my plans, I 
am still thin ; so how much will be left of im; next 
Apiil 1 am ali.iid to imagine. 1 sh.ill be length with- 
(jul bie.idth. tmra's assur.iuce that you are well and 
eomforiahle is worth a Umcheon to me, which is just 
the thing I am generally most in want of, for we dine 
at six now. 1 love to imagine you in your home ; and 
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valued a little privatt' innisel funu Iu*r ; attil alM» fli;u 
I woultl always raliuT *du* wintf “fi*un hciHi li” tliau 
“to lilt! " that is nty llifuiy ul liiirt wriiinjj;. S'mir 
letters are as Nveli tunt' as Wiiah's tavens 1 ihtui'dit 
of saying' the tlimua lu ll.tttdy (hat vtituKl he too jptiss! 
I ijel impatient at the enil nf llir ten days wliieh it 
takes ftir tntr letters tti p.n to and tin ; and I have imt 
the least faith in the ueec-.sity im keepitty, the sheet 
three or four days lufoie Mi. I’.iav t an tiiui tinu' to 
write his nieayie hit. 11 \tiii sei' the Miss Idatikliiis, 
give niy love to them ; my leiiieiuhtanres to -Mr. and 
Mrs. Whiltem ; love tt> Miss Sihiee always, Heaity 
love to Clapttm' and M'tuHjldrtl ami a very didh.sive 
benevolence la tlie wmld in genei.t!, wiiliont any par 
ticular altaclinient ttj A tir Ik I am ttyiny lt« please 
Air. Jir.iy. {lotul hye, dear .souls. 

I am an.xions for y«m to know my innv mhliess, .ts 1 
I shall leave here on d'uestlay. I think I have at hist 
found the very thing. I sh.ill he the tmly hnlyer. 'i'he 
apparkment is axsnjWi] with an ah ove, so th.ti it looks 
like a sitting -room in the d.iytime the peoph', .m 
artist of great respectahiliiy, and his wile, a most kiiul' 
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iheir society is very good. ISTnic. de TAuUvigsdorn* was 
about going dune a year ago, and it was she wlio 
oinnunuletl it to me. 

I hope Sara’s fears are supercrogatory—a proof of 
a (on nervous solicitude about me, for winch I am 
grateful, though it does me* no gntul to lu-ar of it. I 
want eiifouraging rather than warning and chec-king. 

I believtt I am .scj constituted tliat I shall never he 
eured td' my faults exeepl by (loil’.s diseipline. If lui- 
man lu'ings would but believe it, tbey <lo me the mo.‘»t 
good by .saying In me the kindest things tiiidi will per 
mil; and really I eannot Impe lho.se will be supetho 
tively kiml. 'I’lie reason 1 wished to raise a little e.xlra 
money is that 1 wanted to liave .somt; lessons and 
other means of (ailturc;— -not for my daily bread, for 
which 1 hope I shall have enough ; but, since you 
think my scheme impracticable, we will tlisiniss it. Au 
reste^ be in no anxiety abcsul me. Nothing is going 
wrong that I know of. I :un not an abs(»liite fool and 
wi'akling. When ! am lairly seilUal in my new home 
1 will wrilt‘ again. My aihlress will be M. d'.Mbcrt 
Duraile, Rut* des fbaiutines, No. 107. 

blesseil c'ompensation (beie is in all things 
juade your letter doul)ly precious for having been iUmKUt«'n 
waitetl for, and it would have inspired me to write to '■'<4'^ 
you again much sootier, but that I liave been in uncer* 
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Letter is quite a good friend to me — extremely prosy, and full 

Houghton, of tiny details ; but really people of that calibre are a 

»«49- ’ comfort to one occasional I3', when one has not strength 
enough for more stimulating things. She is a sample 
of those hapi^y souls who ask for nothing but the work 
of the hour, however trivial j who are contented to live 
without knowing whether they effect anything, but who 
do really effect much good, simply by their calm and 
even viainiim. I laugh to hear her say in a tone of 
remonstrance — “ Mmc. dc Ludwigsdorff dit qu’clle 
s’ennuie quand les soirdes sont longues : moi, je ne 
couQois pas comment 011 pent s'onnuyer quand on a 
de Touvrage ou des jeux on de la conversation.” When 
people who are dressing elegantly and driving about 
to make calls every day of their life have been telling 
me of their trouble.s — their utter hopelessness of ever 
finding a vein worth working in their future life---niy 
thoughts have turned towards many whose sufferings 
arc of a more tangible character, and 1 have really 
felt all the old commonplaces about the equality of 
human destinies, always excepting those spiritual dif- 
ferences which are apart not only from poverty and 
riches, but from individual alTections. Dear Chrissey 
has found time and strength to write to me, and very 
precious her letter was, though I wept over it. “ Deep, 
abiding grief must be mine,” she says, iuid I know 
well it must be. 'fhe mystery of trial 1 It falls with 
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ager— dressing scrupulously, and keeping her servants f*”", 
in order. She has hung my room with pictures, one 
of which is the most beautiful group of dowers con» 
ceivable thrown on an open lliblc, |Kiinted by herself. 

I have a piano which I hire, 'rhere is also one in the 
salon, M. d’Alhe.rt plays and sings, and in the winter 
he tells me they liavo parties to sing mas.se.H and do 
other delightful things. In fact, I think I am just in 
the right place. I breakfast in my own room at half" 

])ast eight, lunch at half-past twelve, and dine at four 
or a little after, and take tea at eight, h'roin the tea- 
table 1 have gone into the salon and ehalletl until bed- 
time. It would re:dly have Ikh'U a pity to have .stayed 
at riongeon, out of reach of everything, and with peo- 
ple so little worth talking to. I have not found out 
the daaj^n'mens here yet. It is raining horribly, but 
this just saves me from the regret I should have felt at 
having quitted the chestnuts of riongeon. 'I'liat ea/n- 
lookc'd splendiil in its autumn dress. 

(leorge Idiot la'tained so warm an ailmir.ition 
and love for kl. d’Albei t Diiraih’ to the end of Iier 
life that it seems filling ht'n; It) menlion llial he 
still lives, carrying well die weiglu offiglity winters. 

He is eonsi'/Talenr ()[ iho AlluMuie • - a permanent 
exhibition of works of art in (leueva,* and he pub- 
lished only last year (18B3) a French translation 
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her to the end. They were both rricnclH after her 
own heart. The old aparlineiu is now No. i8, in- 
stead of No. 107, Rue des (ihanoinos, and is occu- 
pied as the prill tinffoniee of the ' 7 t'f///hi/ tA' Gaihe. 
But half of ihe rooms remain just ;is tlu'y were five- 
aiul-lhirty yeais ago. 'I’lie sahm, wainscoted in imi- 
tation light-oak panels, with a white China stove, 
and her bedroom opening off it as she had often 
dcscribetl it to me ; ami sM. tlkMlieit has .still in his 
possession the painting of the bunch of beautiful 
flovver.s thrown on an open Bible mentioned in the 
last letter, lie told me that when Miss h'.vans first 
came to look at the house .she was so horrified with 
the forbidding aspi'ct of the stairs that she declared 
she would not go up above the (iist lh>or; but when 
she got inside the door .she was leconeiled to her 
new (luarteis. Calvin’s house is c lose to the. Rue 
des Clianoines, and she w.is mneh interested in it. 
It will he seen limt she did some woik in pliysici? 
under Professor de la Hive *, but she piineipally 
rested and enjoyed herself during the stay at 
Geneva. It was exactly the kind of life she was 
in need of at the lime, and llie letters show how 
much .she apiireciated it. 

I languished for your letter before it c.une, and read it 

three times running - judge whether I care less for you 

■4'lt n I’l r T( iiJ /-tT 1 1 1 f L' I 1-1 f*'.' Mi. if 
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.sure. I assure you my letters are subjectively true; 

falsebooil, if tlnu'e be any, is in niy manner of 
n;; things, lint I will <j;ive you some vhitt's pesUives^ 
hicb, alas ! poor iimi^i^inalion has hitherto l)een able 

0 little lor the worhl. Mine. (rAlbeit anticipates 
ny wants, and makes a spoiled chilil of me. 1 like 
e dear people better and better—everytliinff is so 
arinony with one’s moral feeling that I really can 
ost say 1 never enjoyed a more complete bicn Iftr 
iiy life than dminjjf the last fortnight, for M. 
:bert, I love him already as if he were father and 
her both. Ilis face is rather ha^?j^ard-lookin;;, but 
he lines and the wavy gray hair indicate! the timi- 
LinenL of the artist. I have not heard a word or 

1 a gesture of his yet that was not perfectly in har- 
ly with an exquisite m<n‘al rellnement—indetHl, one 
i a better person always when he is present. lie 
s well, and plays on the piano a little. It is de- 
iful to hear him talk of his friimds he admires 
n so gi'iiuinely ~oiu! sees so clearly that there is 
'ellex egotism. II is convi'rsation is eh. inning. I 
n something every diniu'r lime. Mint'. d’AHn’i t 

less of genius and mort! of cleverness -a really 
-like person, who says everything well. She brings 
ler children admirably~two nice, intelligent boys;’ 
le youngest, particularly, has a sort of Lamartine 


I.eltcr tt» 
Jhs* llMva, 
iKU 

iH.14. 


etler to 
p Itr.iVM) 
all Oct. 
H.;, 


170 Lift' ill Geneva. {('.kni-va, 

as lillle as ptissihlt* fitr as imuii ;is ptjssihlo. 'I’heir 
whoki iH'havkir to me is as if I were a^uest wiuui) they 
(leIi”lUetl to hoiutr. Taist we hatl a little knot 

of their most intimate musieal fi ietuls, anti M. and 
Mine. d’Alberl introclueed me to them as if they wislietl 
me to know tlu!m-~as if they wishetl me ttt like their 
friends and their friends to like me. 'The j)e(»|de anti 
the evening woukl have been just after your ttwn hearts, 
In fact, I have not the .slightest pretext for being dis- 
conlenlcd--not the .shadow of a tliseomfoit. Mven the 
lillle homscmaid Jeanne is cliarming ; saystti me every 
morning, in the prettiest voice : “ M.idame a-l elle bien 
clormi cclle nuit?”— puts fire in my i/hU(fc//W without 
being lold—cleans my rooms mo.st conseientiously. 
There — I promise to weary you less fi*r the future with 
my de.scriptionH. I could not resist the temptation to 
speak gratefully of M. and Mine. d’Albert. 

Give my love to Mr.H. IVsir.H— my comstant, ever fresh 
remembrance. My love to Mis.s Rebecca Franklin- - 
tell her I have only spun my web to Geneva; it will 
infallibly carry me back again nernsa the gulf, were it 
twice as great. If Mr. Froude preach the new word 
at Manchester, I hope he will preach it so as to do 
without an after-explanation, and not hewihler hi.s 
hearers in the manner of MephistopheUss when he dons 
the doctor’s gown of Faust. I congratulate you on the 

I 1 f ... 1 ?. .. .!? . *.! .. 


petuai tifgatives "Wliicli, after all, are but the disease Letter t.» 
of the soul, to be expelled by fortifying the principle 
of vitality. 

(lootl-bye, dear loves; sha'n’t 1 kiss you when I am 
in Kn^dantl a|>;ain'™in JCn^landi I already be|^in to 
think <»f the journey as an impossibility. Geneva is 
.so beautiful now, the trees have their richest coloring. 
Coventry is a fool to it— -but, then, you arc at Coventry, 
and y{)u are better than lake, tree.s, and mountains. 

We have had some deliciou.s autumn days here. If 

the* llraY«i 

the fine weather last, I am K'dnp; up the Salbve 
Huiulay with M. d'Alhert. On one side I shall have a 
nui|?nirteent view of the lake, the town, and the Jura; 
on the other, the range of Mont Illanc. 'The walks 
about Geneva are perfectly encdianting. “Ahl” .say.s 
poor Mlle.de Phaisan, “ uou.s avons un beau pay.s si 
nou.s n’avions pa.s ce.s Radicau.x 1” The election of 
the Con.seil d’I'!tat is to take place in November, and 
an ^Mcute is e.v[)ected. 'The actual government is 
Kadieal, and thoroughly detested by all the “ respect- 
able " classes. 'I'he vic<; president of the Considl and 
the virtual head of the government is an unprincipled, 
clever fellow, horribly in debt himself, and on tlu; way 
to reduce the government to the same position. 

r like my town life vastly. 1 shall like it still better Letter to 
in the winter. There is an intle.scrihabic charm to me nemidi, 
in this form of human nest-niaking. You enter a by« 8 .i 9 . 
no means attractive-looking house, you climb up two 
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in a good oltl liee. I have always hatl a hankoring 
after thi.s .sort ttf life, ami I liiul it w.is .i true iiistiiiet 
of whal would .suit, me. ju.sl opposiu* my windows is 
the street in which thoHister.s orCh.irity live, ami, if [ 
look out, I gt'neially .see either one of tliem or a stilter” 
lookitig ecclesi.islie. 'I'heu a walk tif live miutites l.du‘H 
me out of all slreels, witliiu .sight tjf luMUties lh.it I am 
sure you too wouhl Utve, tfyou ditl not shaie my eu- 
thu.sia.sm for the town. I have not another tniuute, 
having promised to go out befoii' iliumtr -.so, de.nest, 
take my letter a.s a hasty kis.s, just («> let you know htuv 
constantly 1 love you how, the longer 1 livtt ami tlic 
mare I have felt, the belter 1 know how tt» valtu* you. 

I write at once to ati.swer your ([ueslioiis ahtuit Isnsi- 
ness. Sijinoza ami I have been divorced for several 
mouth.s. kly want of bealth has obligetl me to re- 
nounce all ai^[)Iiealium I take, walks, play on the piam>, 
read Voltaire, talk ttj my fiicmls, ami just take a tlose of 
mathematics every day to prevent my brain from bt' 
coming quite soft. If you are anxious to publish the 
translaliou in quesLion I could, after a few numilis, 
finish the “Tractatus Theologico-l’oUiieus ” to keep it 
company; but I confess to you that I tliiidv you would 
do better to abstain from printing a translation. What 
is wanted in Engli.sh is not a trtmsl.uioii of Spiuoi'.i’.H 
works, but a true e.stimatc of his lift; anti system. Af- 
ter one has rendered his Latin faltlifuHv into ICuglivl), 
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ty who ha.s led a solitary life, and who says frotn his 
own s«)ul whal all the world is sayinp; by rote; but this 
interest hardly l)eloi)”;s to a traindation. 

Vonr letter is very sweet to me, givin^^ me a pieturc 
of your (juiet life. IIow shall I enable you to imagine 
mine, sinec you kuow ncjthin;^ of the localities? My 
good friends here only change for tiu; better. Mine. 
<rAlbert is all affeelion j M. d’Albert all chdicacy and 
inlelligeuee ; the friends to whom they have intro- 
duced me very kind in their attentions. In fact, I want 
nothing but a Hllle nn>re nunmy, to feed more at ease 
about my fires, etc. 1 am in an atmosphere (jf love 
and renuement ; even the little .servant Jeanne seems 
to love me, ntul does me good every time she coiue.s 
into the room. I can say anything to M. and Mine. 
d’Alberl. M. d'A. uiulerstands everything, and if ma- 
dame does nut understand, .she believes that is, she 
.seems alway.s .sure that I mean something eddying. 
Slu! kisses me like, a moilus, ami I am b.iln- 1 liungh 
to find that a great addition [o my happim-.s. ,/« 
rcx/c, I am eai'el'iil for nothing; I am a sort of Mipei ■ 
numerary spoon, and there will be no damage to the 
set if I am lost. My heart-lies are not Irm.sened by 
(lislanc'e--— it is lud in the nature of ties to be so; and 
when I think of my loved oue.s ns those to whom 1 
can be a comforter, a help, I long to be with them 
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How tU) you look? I !u>pu that (hUhh'au of silvery 

locks is not witU'uiu';; t<u) fast ou the lu\ul I love so 

well that the eyes are as liri^ht as ever. V«mr let 

ter tells me they will heam as kiiully as ever when 

1 .see them ouee more. Never m.ike ajathi^ties about 

your letters, or your wtntls, or anything else. It is 

your soul to whit'h I am wethletl ; ;uul do I not know 

loo well how the soul is doubly belietl (irst, by the 

imiiossihilily orbeinj’; in wtuil ami .tel as |j;te.il, as lov« 

in^, as good a.s it wills to be ; and a^.iin, by the ntiser- 

nblc Aveaknes.ses of the friends who see the words anti 
§ 

nct.s through all sorts of utist.s raised by their own 
passion.s and preocenpation.s? In nil thest* imitteis 
I am the chief of sinners, and I am tempted it) rejoice 
in the olTenres of my friends, because they make me 
feel less humili.ition. I am (piite .salisliet' tt» be at 
(Jeneva insteail of I’aiis ; in fact, I am becoming pas* 
sionately attached to the mounlain.s, the lake, the 
streets, my own room, and, above all, the dear people 
with whom I live, 

A thousand Christmas plensure.s and blessings to 
you — good resolutions and bright hopes for the New 
Yearl Amen. People who can't be witty exert 
thennselves to be pious or aireelionate, Ileiicefoith I 
tell you notbhig whatever about my.self ; fur if 1 speak 
of agrecables, and say I am contented, Mr. Itr.iy 
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tcnlccl or discouti'iilrd, \v;irm or cold, fat or thin. lUit t.cftf 

dip fit, 

remomber that I :uu so far from of the same ■»i't i»* 

mind a.s !Mr. Hi ay, that news of you is necessary 

to rny comfort. I walk more briskly, and jump out of 
bed mort^ [U'oiuplly, after a letter that tells me you arc 
well ami eoml’oi table, that busiiu'ss is promisiii”;, that 
men be^in to speak well of you, etc. “ I am com- 
foiti'tl in your tHunfort,” as saith St. Paul to the troub- 
lesome ( '01 iuthians, W'heii one is cabined, cribbed, 
coiifmeil in one’s self, it is good to In; etdarged in 
one's friends. (lood Mr. Marshall ! We wish to keep 
even uuamiable. people, when death calls for them, 
much more good souhs like him. I am glad lie had 
had one more pleasant visit to t’ara for her to thiidc 
of. Dear Sara’s letter is very cduirming not at all 
physleky rather nn agreeable draught of?'/// suerL 
Dear Mr. Ilennell, we .shall never look upon his like. 

I am attending a coiir.se of lecturc.s on l'A'[ierimental 
Physic.s by Af. le Profirsseur de la Rive, the inven 
toi’, among other things, of eleetropl.iting. 'I'ln; leet- 
uri'S occur eveiy W'c'ilnesd.iy and Saturday. It is 
time for me to go, I am ili^tressed to send you this 
shabby last fragment of paper, and to write in such a 
hurry, but the days are really <ndy two hours long, and 
I have .HO many things to do that I go to bed every 
night miserable becau.se I have left out something I 
meant to do. (food-bve, clear souls. Forget me if 



SiTtTt' 1 1 luier - A iivui. 


(Gknkva, 


176 


p Uruji orcntpiotl as In have al>st»!uU'!y no uiiu* to 

ihjrtii. (hiiil; (ifjju’? I c'unsolc luv'-clt, ai UmhC tu tlav, naw 
W'v have a hhie sky u)u:e intuc altet two nuaulm af 
ini.sl, with thiitkiti|{ (iuU I atii exeltuka! hy jtleasanfer 
iiieas that at least yau ate well aial eatulisilahle, .uitl 
I ouyjil la eniilent tityself wiiit that. 'I he laet is, I 
am inueh af Taut hsUmc’s tniinl in respeel ttiy life is 
aldeneva, I like it vety well, ItiU in lespeii it is uat 
witli yau, it is a very vile lile. I have ua yeaittiu^s to 
exrliange lake aittl tntiutttaius far llisht>p Stteei ami 
the Radford Fields, hut I have u great ye.utiiug to 
kiss you all ami talk to you ft>r tUiee rUiys runuiug. 
I do not think it will be possible far me to nuderiake 
the journey bcfare the end of I'tlareh, I kntk faiward 
to it with great dreiub I see ntysclf looking utterly 
miserable, ready to leave, all my luggage bebintl tne ;U 
Paris for the .sake of eseapittg the trtjuble af it. We 
have had Aihoiii here* - a very fat siren, 'riiere has 
been some capital acting of comedies by friends of 
M. d’AIbert~one of them is superior to any profea* 


vmdmlks so marvellously that one secm.s to have a 
whole troupe of actors before one in his .siugh; per- 
son. He is a hatuksonie man af fifty, full of wit and 
talent, and he married about a year ago. 

It is one of liu! provoking conirarietieH of destiny 
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r'fimvH o£;cuj)it‘(l as to have al)soluic’)y no lime to 

think of me? I console invsell', at least to clav, now 

5U, 

we have u blue sky once more after two uumihs of 
mist, with thinkiu'^ that I am excUaleii by jileasatUer 
iileas - that at least \‘ou are well ami comlortabU*, anti 
I ought to eontunt myself with that, 'bhe fact is, I 
am much of 'rouelistone's niiiul in resju-et my life is 
at (leneva, I like it very well, but in fesju-ei it is not 
with you, it is a very vile life. I have nt) yearnings to 
exchange lake ami mtmniaitjs for bishop Street ami 
the Radford Melds, but I have a great yearning to 
kias you all and talk to you for tluee days runnitig. 
I do not think it will be possible for me to untlertakc 
the journey before the end of March. 1 Itudc foi ward 
to it with great dreaii. I see myself hmking utterly 
miserable, reatiy to leave all my luggage behiml tue at 
Paris for the sake of escaping the trouble of it. U'e 
have hatl Alboui here —a very fat siren. 'Phere h.is 
been some capital acting of comcdie.s by frieitds of 
M. d' Albert— one of them is superior to any profes- 
sional actor of comedy I have ever seen. lie reads 
vaudevilies so marvellously that one .seems to have a 
whole troupe of actors before one in his single, per- 
son. He i.s a handsome man of fifty, full of wit utul 
talent, ami he married about a year ago. 

a'frw. *■'’ contrarieties of destiny 

that I .should have written my cio.iking letter wlicii 
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mean to return to ICnHand ns soon as tlie Turn is i.ptter 

^ til Mrs 

j):issal)le wllhout slctl^es — prol)a])Iy llie cnul ofMarcli 
or bef^inninp;' of April. I have a little JJeimwch “ as it 
rc'j^ai'tls ’* my frieiuls. I yearn to see those I have 
lovetl (he lon‘;i;i‘sl, hut I shall feel real grief at parting 
from the e.veelUml peoples with whom I aivt living. 1 
A-el (hey are \\\y friends ; without entei’ing intoort'ven 
knowing the greater jrarl of my views, they niulerstantl 
my eharaeler and have a real interest in me. I liave 
inlinilc! tmulerness from Mine. tl’AHaM-t. 1 call her al- 
ways “ maman and she is just tiie creature one loves 
to lean on and he petted by. In fact, I am too much 
indulgeil, and shall go back to England as undiscl- 
plineil as ever. 'I'liis terribly severe winter has been a 
drawback on my recovering my .slrcmgth. I have lost 
whole weeks from lieadache, etc., but I am certainly 
better now than when 1 came to !\Ime. d' Albert. You 
tell me to give you these details, s<i L obey. Deeitled- 
ly I'lngland is the most coinforlalde (Ujuntry to be in 
in winter at least, for all exeept those who aia; rich 
enough to buy Mngli.sh comforts everywheri'. I hate 
myself for caring about carpets, easy-chairs, and coal 
fires 'One’s soul is undi'i* a c-urse, aiul can pireach no 
truth while one is in bondage to the flesh in this way; 
but, alas! habit is the purgatory in which we sulTcr for 
our past sins. I hear much mu.sic:. We have a re- 
iininn nf ninsif'al friends everv Mnndav. For the rest. 


IKS" 


IiPtlPr lo 
till’ lliaysi 

ijlli Kell. 


\Miitiges, inu we n;we ucen \\\ nappy ignnnince ot uicsc 
cdilors’ horrors. 

If you saw the Jura today! 'I’he sutnv reveals its 
forests, ravines, and precipices, nml it statub in relief 
against a juire, blue sky. 'I’he snow is on the itunju* 
tains only, junv, and one i.H teiupted to walk all day, 
particularly when one lies in bed till ten, as your ex* 
emplary friend .sometimes does. I liavu hail no dis- 
cipline, and shall return to you more of a sjHnled child 
than ever. Indeed, I think I am destined to be so to 
the eaKl~one of the odious swarm of voracious cater- 
pillars soon to be swept away from the earth by a tein* 
pest. I am getting belter biHlily. 1 have much less 
headache, but the least excitement fatigues me. (k'r- 
tainly, if one cannot have a malady to carry one off 
rapidly, the only sensible thing is to get well and fat ; 
and I believe I shall bo driven to that alternative. 




Her “ Francois !c Champi— une Com^die,” i.s simplic- 
ity and purity itself. The seven devils are cast out. 
We are going to have more acting here oir IV'ednesday. 
M. Charnel’s talent makes maman’s .w/VvV.r quite 
brilliant. You will be amused lo hear that I run sit- 
ting for my portrait— at M. d’AIbcn's request, not 
mine. If it turns out well, I shall long to steal it lo 
give to you j but M. d’Albcrt talks of painting a sec- 
ond, and in that case t shall certaiirly beg one. Tire 
idea of making a study of ray visage is droll enough. 
I have the kindest nossible letters from rnv brother 
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persons whom I hope to find together at Uosehill. 
Komethiug has been said of M. d’Albcrt accompanying *stK i-'i 
me to Ihins. I am saddened when 1 think of all the 
horrible anxieties of trade. Jf I had children, I would 
make them carpenters and shoemakers; that is the 
way to make them Messialis and Jacob bochms. As 
for us, who are dependent on carpets and casy-chairs, 
we arc reprobates, and shall never enter into the king- 
dom of heaven. I go to the Genevese churches every 
Sunday, and nourish my heterodoxy with arthodox 
sermons. However, there are some clever men here 
in the C’luirch, and I am fortunate in being here at a 
time when the very cleverest is giving a series of con- 
ferences. I think I have never told you that we have 
a long German lad of seventeen in the house~lhe most 
taciturn and awkward of lads. He said very naWely, 
when I reproached liiin for not talking to a German 
young lady at a sobie^ when he was seated next her at 
table — “ Je ne savais quo faire de mes jambes.’^ They 
had placed the poor gar(on agjiinst one of those card- 
tables — all legs, like himself. 

The weather is so glorious that 1 think I may set Letter 1 

. r I 1 T aif lira 

out on my journey soon after the 15th. 1 am not ut Miu 

quite certain yet that M. d’Albcrt will not be able to 
accompany me to Paris ; in any case, a package of so 
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IL is with a feeling of regret that we take leave 
of the pleasant town cjf CJeiieva, its lake ami inoitn” 
tains, ami Us agieeable little circle ofactpiaintance. 
Jt was a peacefully liappy episode in (leotge h.liol’s 
life, and one she was always fond of recurring to, 
in our talk, up to the end of her life. 


JUNl'., TI) MAUrn, JS50. 

Goes aluii.ul with Mr. aiul Mix I'u.iy ■ ticiu-v.i — 1 .ilV al t'.uu* 
pagiw I’Uiiww'av— “Gcltera to Hiays ilcHtiibing Muouiiulitin’' - ^tis« 
Locke— -The St. Germain family— 'Aiisietv almitt liei huxrs rvith 
books, etc.— Hears M. Mcnnicr prrarb— I'.inimifim the fust of 
virtues— kt me. Gornelin.s— Miue. lir I.iuhvip,Mt(«rff*--"/‘iV(^ of X.ivi* 
gatiim" on llu.; lake— Hcmaiul for Iritrm— rto|»lu’(it? aiitii ipaiion 
of jio.sition .seven years latei —Wishes to sell some ot her hooks 
nml glolies to get imisie IcKHons— T.eifer to Mrs. Hoiightim -' Loss 
of Mrs. Clarke’s eluUl— -Love of !,akc of Creneva— <t.etlrin to llr-iyn 
— Mme. LudwigstlorlT wislies her to spend winter in Patis— Mile, 
de riuiisan— Finds apartment In Geneva, No. 107 Rue ties Cha- 
noines, with M. and Mme, d’Aibert—Knjoymcnt of their society— 
Remarks on translations of Spinoza— 'Hope of a woman’s diitv ** 
Attachment to Geneva — Yearning for friends at home— Allsmi — 
Private theatricals— Portrait by M.trAIbert— Remaiks on edm.a* 
tion of children— Leaves Geneva by Jura. 


( CHAPTER V. 


M, D’Ai.HKU'r ivncl his diargu left Geneva towards 
the c'lul of March, and as the railway was not yet. 
opened all the way to I'ranc;c, they had to cross 
the Jura in sledges, and sutlercd terribly from the 
c:oUl. 'i'hey joined the railway at 'ronnerre, and 
came through I’aiis, arriving in Knglaiul on the 
83d of March. After a day in London, Miss ICvans 
went straight to her friends at Kosehill, where she 
stayed for a few days before going on to (h'ilT. It 
will have been seen that she had set her hopes high 
on the delights of home-coming, and with her too 
aen.sitive, impressionable nature, it is nr)t difTicuU 
to understand, without alliibuting blame to any 
one, that sln^ was jireity snri* to be laying up dis- 
apiuiintment for lu'rself. All who have had the 
experieiUH! of returning from a hrighi, sunny climate 
to Lngland in Marcdi will recognixe in tin; next let- 
lers the actual presence of ilu' east wind, the leaden 
sky, the gritty dust, and /e 

No ; I am not in Kngland-- 1 am only nearer the be- r.pttcr tr 
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Riiuni to 

i.fiu-rii) lions you will be leady to ecune to Kttsfhill again, I 

iiciuu'ii, want yi.tu to seoUl nu*, and in.dvo nie gntul, I atn idle 
iHs"i and naughty - (»// //eAv/ZM/v Hitd^ing into he.ulienish 

Irmii Kiiatt’ , 1 • • I • , , 1 

lull. jgntn'ance ami woman s luvoliiy. Komemln't, you au; 
one of iny gu.udi.ui angels. 

LfUorio Will you seuil the eiu'lti.sed ntUe to Mis. Henncll? 

Mmi .Sai.i ^ , 

Uoiiu*ii. I ;iin not tiuite sure uIkiuI her diiretiou, Inti I am anx- 

lirKiniimK , * . , . , 

(iiAimi, iou.s to ih.tnk her ior her kindness m inviting me. ^Vill 

iviiin 

Oriir. you uhso j,uiul me an aeconnt td Mr. (‘h.tiim.in’s jnieen 
for lodger.s, and if you know anything of other hoard* 
ing-housies, etc., in London? Wdl you tell me what 
you can? I am not asking you merely for the s.tke of 
giving you trouble. I am really auxitnis to kiunv. oh, 
the dismal weather and the tlismal eountry tiiul the 
dismal iienple. It was some etivittus denum th.u diove 
me across the Jur.i. However, I .un detenuiiunl tt) 
sell everything 1 po.ssess, except a ptntmanteau and 
carpul-hag :ind the neccssaiy etmtents, ami be; a stran- 
ger and a foreigner on the earth fur evermore lUU I 
must sec you first ; that is a yearning I still have in 
spite of disappointments. 

From (b'i(T she went to slay with her sistn, Mrs. 

Clarke, at Meriden, whence sin* writes : 

Have you any engagement for tlu' week after ne.xt ? 
I f not, may I join yon on .Saturday tlie 4th, and invite 
M. d'Albert to comedown on the following Monday? 
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courn^t'tl. Doar (’hiisscy is f^tMUTous and sympatlu/.- 
ill};, and really eaies lur niy liaiipincss. 

On the 41I1 of May Miss ICvaiiH went to RoHehill, 
and on the ylh M, d’Alhert joinetl the party for a 
throe days’ visit. Tlu' stronj; affeotion existing be- 
tween Mr. anti Mrs. Hiay aiul their guest, and the 
more eongeitial inltdleeiu.d atmosphere surround- 
ing them, letl Miss h'.vans to m.ike her houu; pr.u:- 
tie.dly at Rosehill ftir the i.ext sixteen montiis. 
She stayetl there eontinnonsly till the iHth Novem- 
ber, and, among other things, wrote a review of 
Maekay's “ I’ldgress of the Intelleel.” In Oeloher 
Mr. Maekay ami Mr. ( ‘hapman, the eiline nf du; 
Westminster I\evku\ eame to .slay at Rosehill, and 
there was probably some talk then abttul her as- 
sisting in the editorial work of the Revmv^ but it 
wa.H not until the following .spring that any dell- 
nite understanding on this subjec't was Jtrrived at. 
Meantime tlu; artich' on Maekay's " Progress (d 
the Intelli'et ” c.une out in the January, num- 
ber of the 1 l’e.\t/nin.\trr. It eont.iins tin; following 
remarkable passages : 

“Our civili/ation, and yet more, our religion, are an 
anomalous blending of lifele.ss barbarisms, whieh have 
descended to us like .so many petrifactions from di.s- 
tant ages, with living ideas, the offspring of a true proc- 
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tioiKs in whosn tleA'iu'n are arrayml tlu; passions aiul 
the interests o( (loininant chisscs. Now, iiUhouj^h the 
tcachiuf? of positive truth is the grand means of ex- 
pelling error, the proeess will he very much tpiiehcmed 
if the negative argument serve ns its pioneer; it, hy a 
survey of Uio past, it can he shown how eaelj age :\ihI 
each race has had a faith and a symlKdiHn\ sidted to 
its need and its stage of development, and that for sue- 
ceeding ages to dream of retaining the spirit, along 
with the fenans, of the past, is as futile as the emisilm- 
ing ul the dead body in the hope; that it may one day 
be resumed by the living soul. ... It is Mr. M.u'kay’s 
faith that divine revelation is not efJiitained exelusive* 
ly or pre-eminently in the laets and inspirations ol any 
one age or nation, hut is c-oexlensive. with the history 
of human development, and is peipetu.Uly unfolding 
itself to our widened experietwe. and itwestig.itiuu, :\s 
firmament upon firmament becomes visible to us in 
proportion to the power and range of onr exphuing in- 
strumcnt.s. The master-key to lliis rcvcl.ition is the 
recognition of the prc.sence of mulevialing law in the 
material and moral vvorlcl—of that invariability of se- 
quence which is acknowledged to be the basis of ph}'^- 
ical science, but which is still perversely ignored iiii 
our social organixation, our ethics, and our religion. 

It is this invariability ofsequeucc which can alone give 
.—1..^ ... 1 o... i...... 


gion of history with nc‘\v inlc'rcst ; ovury past phase of 
hmaaii dovclopmciU is part of that oducation of ilic 
race in which wo are .sliarinj^ j evi'ry ndslake, every ab- 
surdity, into which ])oor hnnian nature has fallen, may 
be looked on as an ex|)eriinent of which we may rca[) 
the beiudlt. A correct pfcneralization gives signifi- 
cance to the smallest <letail, just as the great induc- 
tions of geology demonstrate in every pebble the work- 
ing of laws by which the earlli has become adii|ite(l 
for the habitation of man. in this view religion and 
philosophy are not merely conciliated, they are identi- 
cal ; or, rather, religion is tin; crown ami consumma- 
tion of iihilosophy - the delicate corolla which can only 
spread out its petals in all their symmetry and brill- 
iance to the .sim when root and branch exhibit the 
conditions of a Iiealtliy and vigorous life.” 

Miss ICvans seems to have: been in r.omlon from 
the beginning of January till tlu: end of hfari;!!, 
jH5r ; and Mr. Cbapman made another fortnight’s 
visit to Roseliill at the eml of May and begiiining 
of June. Jt was dnriiig this period that, with Mi.s.s 
Kvams’s assistance, the prospecLu.s of the new scries 
of the J Fes/mi tiskr A'er'iaii was determined on and 
put in shape. At the end of July she went with Mr.s, 
bray to visit Mr. and Mrs. Robert Notd, at bishop 
vStciigiiton, in Devonshire, ivrr.s. bray had some 
slight ilhuiss there, and Miss ICvans writes: 

I am grieved indeed if anything might have been writ- r 
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alter to be plcasantcr to you than atiy oilier. I have been 
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emieii, talking to lic'f tliis momuig about the gtong to I.oiulon 
or to Roscliill. She seems to prefer I amtloii. Aglanee 
or two at the ICxposilimi, .she think.s, would tin her no 
harm. To-day we arc all going to Teignnunuh She 
seems to like the idea of silling by the waves. The 
sun is shining gloriously, and all things are tolerably 
promising. I am gtiing to walk on before the re.st and 
have a bath. 

They went la London on the 13th of August, .saw 
the Crystal I’alace, and returned to Rosehill on the 
i6lh. At the end of that month, Mr. Ceorge Combe 
(the distinguished phrenologist) airivetl on a visit, 
and he and Mrs. Combe bee.vme gootl ftietuls to 
Mis.s Kvnns, a.s will he .seen from the suhsecpieut 
correspondence. I'liey came on a second visit to 
Rosehill the following month Mr. Chapman being 
also in the hou.se at the .same lime - and at the 
end of September Mi.ss Kvans went to stay with the 
Chaprnan.s at No, 142 Strand, as a boarder, and a.s 
assistant editor of the Westminster Rmim. A new 
period now opens in George Eliot’s life, and em< 
phatically the moat important period, for now .she 
is to be thrown in contact with Mr. Lewes, who i.s 
to exercise .so paramount an inlhienee on all her 
future, witli Mr. Herbert Sjiencer, and with a uum- 
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gathoring. Koxtrin ' came, wlio, you know, is 
with (’ai'lylc uiul olhois, lo gut a chajH'! for \^'iIson 
the West I'aul*— in which he is to figure as a sccLHlitig 
clergyman. I enclose you two notes from I'iinpHon (lie 
is tin* editor of the KdinhttrHt Revieiv) as a guarantee 
that I have heen trying to work. Ag.iin, I pro]iosed 
to write a review ofdreg for the Jlh/MU/xter, not for 
money, hut for love tif tlu^ .subject as connected willi the 
“ In<iuiry.” Tvlr. Hickson referred the matter to Slack 
again, and he writes that he .shall not have room for it, 
and that the suhjeel will not suit on this occasion, .so 
you see I am ohiigetl to he idle, aud I like it best. I 
hope. Mr. Hray is coming .soon to tell me everything 
about you. 1 think 1 shall cry for joy lo .see him. 

But do scud me a little note on Monday morning. 

]\Irs. Follcn called the other day, in extreme horror at 
Miss Marlineau'.s book, 

Dr. Brabant returned to Bath yesterday. He very 
politely look me to the (Iry.stal I’alace, the theatre, amh^"‘iy'(^ 
the. Overland Route. On hVulay we had foxtoii, Wil 
son, and some o(Iu*r nice people, among others a Mr, 
Ilethm't Spencer, who has just hronghl out a large 
work on “Social Statics,” which I.ewes pronouiu:es the 
best hook he has seen on the subject. You must see 
the book, if possible. Mr. Chapman is going to .sctul 
you Mls.s Martlneau's work, or rather Mr. Alkin.son’s,^ 
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Letter to 
Mr. Dray, 
end of 
bc’pt. iSsii 


have hardly been well a day since I came. 1 wi.sh I 
were rich enough to go to the coast, and have .some 
plunges in the sea to brace me, Nevettheless <lo not 
siip[)i)se that I don’t enjoy being here. I like seeing 
the new people, etc,, and I am iifraid I sliall tliink the 
country rather dull after it. I am itt a Imiry to-day. 
I must have two hours' woik befttre dinner, .so itnagine 
everything 1 have not said, or, rather, rellec'i that tlii.s 
scrap i.s quite as much as you deserve after being so 
slow to write to me. 

The reference, in the above letter, to Mr. Lewes 
must not be taken as indicating pcrstnial acquaint- 
ance yet. It i.s only a quolalioti of scune opinion 
heard or rend. hlr. Lewes had already secured for 
himself a wide reputation in the literary wotld by 
his “Biographical History of I'hilosophy,*' bis two 
novels, “ Ranlhorpe," and “ Rose, lllanelie, ami Vio- 
let "•—all of which had been publi.shed five or .six 
years before —and hi.s voluminous coniributioua to 
the periodical literature of the day. He was also, at 
this time, the literary editor of the Lmder newspaper, 
so that any criticism of bis would carry weight, and 
be talked about. Much has already been wiitlen 
about his extraordinary ver.satilit}', (lie vaiiety of 
his literary productions, his social charms, his talent 
as a raconteur, and his dramatic faculty ; and it will 
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vcncratioti. I have to reflect every lime I look at 
that slu' is really lo'ctlerica Hremer, 

I'ox is to write the article 00 llie SufTrage, atid we 
are going to try (’arlyle fur the Peerage, Ward refusing, 
on the ground that he thinks the iniprffvement of the 
physical condition of the people so all iinirortant that 
he must give all his energies to that. He says, ” Life 
is a had business, but we must make the best of it 
to whitdi philosophy I say Amen. Dr. Hodgson is 
gone, and all the fun with him. 

I was introduced to Lt'wes the oilier day in JefT's 
slio[)— a sort of miniature Mirabeau in appearance. ' 

Professor h'orbes is to write us a capital scientific ifUfrt 

‘ III.' III. I 


article, whereat I rejoice greatl}'. 'Phe Peerage a[»par' 
cntly will not “get Itself clone,” as (,'arlyle .says. It is 
not an urgent (|ueslion, nor does one see that, if the 
undue influence of the Peers on the elections for the 
Commons were done away with, there would he much 
mischief from the House of Lords remaining for some 
lime longer In .\tatii t/iCK I have been reatling Carlyle’s 
“ Life, of Sterling " with great pleasure— not for its [ires- 
eiUaticm of Sterling, but of Carlyle. 'Phere are rai'y 
bits of description in his best manner, ami exrpiisitc 
touches of feeling. Lillie rapid characlerizalions of 
living men too— of Francis Newman, for example—-** a 
man of fine unlver.Hity and other atlaimnent.s, of the 
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pumped into, whether one like it or not, can in the end 
be exhil:inilin[j to no m'.Uure.” 

All the worUl is (l<»ittj^ its to the great little, 

authoress (Miss Ureiner). 1 went to the exliibititin on 
Saturday to hear the final ‘‘(iDtl s.ive the f^)ueen ” and 
the three times three “C’etait un he, in moment.’’ 
Mr. dreg thought the review “well done, and in a 
kindly spirit,” hut thought there w.is not mneli in it -- 
dreadfully true, sincx* there w.is only all his hook. I 
think he did not like the apology for his w.int of theo- 
logical learning, which, however, w.is just the thing 
mo.st needed, fur the Kdivtsc trips him np on that score. 
Carlyle wa.s very amusing the other morning to Mr. 
Chapman ahout the Kxliihition. He has no patienee 
with the prince and “that (’ole ” ussemhling S.iwnev.s 
from all parts of the land, till yon e.iii’t get along I'iio 
cadilly. He has been worn to death with Intixs all 
summer, who pre.sent them.selves by twos atul ihieesin 
his study, saying, “ Here we are,” etc., etc. 

I wish you could see Miss Bremer’s albums, full of 
portraits, flowers, and landscapes, all done by lier.self. 
A portrait of Kmcr.son, marvellously like ; one of Jenny 
Idnd, etc. Last night we had quite a eharniing stu'/d 
—Sir David Brewster and his daughter ; ’Mack.iy, author 
of a work on popular education you may reinemher to 
have seen reviewed in the /.t-iu/rr : the Mllises, the 
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two hours, and am InuTlt'd, but it was a necessity 

write an Arnr ICorte to you. Mr. Macknyhas written He«neii. 

•' ifjth Oct. 

an account of his book for the catalogue. I have been ‘«s‘- 
using uiy power.s of eloquence and flattery thi.s morning 
to make, him begin an article on the Development of 
I'rote.stantism.'’ 1 \I r. Dills wa.s agreeable— -really witty. 

Jle and Mrs. Dllis particularly cordial to me, inviting 
me to visit them without ceremony. I love you all bet- 
ter every day, and better the more I see of other peo- 
ple. I am going to one of the Birkbeck schools. 

I must tell you a story Mi.s.s Brenu'r got from Diner- i.cttwto 
son. C.arlyle was very angry with him for not believ- iiennaii, 
ing in a devil, and to convert him took him amongst all jsjt. 
the horror.s of London"— the gin-shops, ctc.—and final- 
ly to the House of Commons, plying him at every turn 
with the question, “ Do you believe in a devil 1100 ?” 

I'here is a severe attack on Carlyle’s “ .Tafe of Ster- 
ling ” in yesterday’s -—unfair as an account of the 
book, hut with some truth in its general remarks about 
Carlyle, 'flierc* is an arlicde, evidenlly by James Mar- 
tinean, in the lYox/'aHra whicli yon must read, “On 
(he Unity of the Logic'al and Intuitive in the Ultimate 
Crouiuls of Religious Belief." I am leading with 
great amu.Hemcnt (!) J. II. Newman’s " Lccture.s on the 
Position of Catholics." They are full of clever satire 
and description. My table is groaning with books, and 

T I ........ lOfT.. r .v.,r 


T.etlerto 
Iho liravti, 
i5tli Niiv. 
iSs'- 


l.fili’r to 
Wiril S.11,1 

Ki'iiiit'll, 
Mund.ty, 
sjtl Nuv, 
i8st. 


I.eltdr U) 
Clwrles 
Bmy, aytli 
Nov. 1850 


192 jlft'i'fs Lt'ii'c's (it t/ie I'hcdtrt, [143 stkan ' d , 

as I ou^^lu, hut I iviusl scribble a wonl cir two, else 3'(ni 
will inakt'- my sileuee an excuse lor \vtiuu>; me mi word 
ofyom'selves. I am afraid Mr. Noel ami Mr. lit ay lia\e 
given you a [uuir report of me. 'i’lie hist two days I 
have been a little better, but I h.ardly think e.vistiug ar- 
rangements can hist beyond this cpi.irter, Mr. Noel 
.say.s Mi.ss L. i.s to vi.sli3-oual t'lnistmas. I hope that 
i.s a mistake, as it would tlepiivc' me of my Impeil-for 
re.sl amongst 3-011. 

On Saturday afternoon came Mi. Spencer to ask 
]\Ir. Chapman and me to go to the the.itie ; .so I eiuled 
the da\ in a godless manner, seeing the ** Merry ^Vives 
of Windsor.” You must read C'ailyle's tleinmeialion 
of the opera, publisheil in the AW/'Xtt/.v t 'l*he /dv 
amiik'r cpiotes it at length. I semi you the enclosed 
from llaniet M.ulinuau. Please to return it. 'I'heone 
from Carlyle )t)U may keep till I come. lie, is a 
nauglUy fellow to write in the Ketfsaktr, anti not for 
us, after I wrote him the rao.st in.siiuuiting letter, oifer- 
ing him three glorious subjects. Yesterday we went 
to Mr. Mackay’s, Dr. Brabant being there, 

Carlyle called the other clay, strongly recommending 
Browning, the poet, as a writer for the /u-riew, and 
saying, “We shall see,” about himself, lu other re- 
spects we have been slagnaliiig since' .Monday, and 



I.Pltcrto 
(ho lira vs, 
ijlli Nov. 
iSgt. 


l.iMIf'r tn 
jMifs .S.iia 
Hoillifll, 
Moiid.iy, 
33cl Nov. 
i8st. 


I.clter to 
Charles 
Bray, ayll) 
Nov. i8s* 


192 jlfi’cfs Lt'Xi't'S (tt the I'heiiire, [142 Stuan'ii, 

n.s I ou^^lit, hut I miLst .scribble n word or two, else you 
will nuike my .silence an excuse lur wiiiini; me no word 
ofyourselves. I am afraid Mr. Noel and iMr. Hi.iy liave 
given you a iKuir report esf me. Tlte hist two days I 
have been a little belter, but I hardly think e.vistiug ar- 
rangements can hist lau'ond this cpnirter. Mr. Noel 
.says Miss L. is to visit you at ('Inistm.is. I hope that 
is a mistake, as it would deprive me of my hoped-for 
rest amongst y<ui. 

On Saturday afternoon e.inu* Mr. Spencer tcj a.sk 
Mr. Chapman and me to go lo the llie.ilii* ; .so I ended 
the da\ in a godle.ss manner, seeing the “ Merry Wive.s 
of Windsor.” Von must read Cailyle's demmelalion 
of the opera, publisluul in the Keifmke t The h'.x 
amifk'r quotes it at length. I send you the etudo.sed 
from llaiiiet M.utineau. Tlea.se to return it. 'The one 
from Carlyle )ini may keep til! 1 eome. He is a 
naughty fellow to write in the AW/^snkf, and not for 
us, after I wrote him the most imsiiumting letter, olTer- 
ing him three glorious subjects. Yc.slerday we went 
to Mr. Mackay’s, Dr, Brabant being there, 

Carlyle called the other clay, strongly recommending 
Browning, the poet, ns a writer for the. /v’.v/cve, and 
saying, “We shall see,” about himself. In other re- 
spect.s we have been stagnating since! .Monday, ami 
now I must work, work, woik, which I have .scarcely 
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a^rcicablti soinyx. Last Miimlay I was t.ilkinjj; and 
listcniiij; for two hours to Pifiro Lt'ttiux a tlioamy 
genius. I Its was c.xpountling to tneliis ideas. Ilehe.- 
longs neither to tins sehoo! of I’romlhon, whieh repre- 
sents Liberty only-— nttr to lh.it of Ltuiis Bl.ine, whieh 
represents ICcpiality only -nor to th.it ofthdiet, whieh 
represents Fraternity. Pierre Leicniv's system is the 
.n7////^.r(Mvhich eonihiiu'.s all three, lie h.is found the 
true /fWMvhich i.s to unite the love of self with love 
of one’s neighbor. lie i.s, you Itnow, a very volumi- 
nous writer. Oeorge S.uul has tleilieateil some of her 
books to him. He dilated cm his views of the “Origin 
of Christianil}'.’’ Strauss deficient, because he has 
not shown the iikntity of the ieiuhiny^ if 'Jaiix 7oit/t ihut 
of the Hssi'iu's. This is Lcroux’s favoiiie idea. I told 
him of your brother. He, moreover, traces Ksseuism 
back to ICgyiil, and thence to liulia—lhe cradle of all 
religions, etc., etc., with much more, which lie uttcrcil 
with an unction rather amusing in a soirk liie t) tite. 
“ Kst ce que nous sommes fails pour chercher le boti- 
hour? Est ce hx votre idde—dites moi.” “ Muis non 
—nous sommes fails, je pensc, pour nous ddvclopper le 
plus possible.” “ Ahl e’est ya.” He i.s in utter pov- 
erty, going to lecture. — autremeut it font moinir. Has 
a wife and children with him. He came to Loiuhm in 
his early days, when he wus twenty live, to iiiul work 
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which, I think, will go in the next number. 

I am in a miserable .state of languor and low .spirits, 
in which everything is a tiaiuble to me. I must tell 
you a bit of Louis Llanc's Knglish, which Mr, Spencer 
was reciting the other night. The /(V// homme called 
on some one, and said, “ I come to tell you how you 
are. I was at you the other clay, but you were not.” 

■We went to quite a gav party at Mas, Mackay’s oni.fUMto 

* thc^ 

Saturday, (lootl Mr. Maekay has been taking trouble sii Kcb. 
to get me to Hastings for my health— •calling on Ivliss 
Fellowes, daughter of the “Religion of the Universe,” 
and inducing her to write me a note of invitation. 

Sara will be heartily welcome. Unfortunately, I had 
an invitation to the l’arke.4’s, to meet Cobclcn, on Satur- 
day evening, I was sorry to miss that. Miss Parkes® 
is a dear, ardent, honest creature ; and I hoiie we shall 
be good fiieiuls. I have nothing else to tell you. I 
am steeped in dulness within and without, llcaveu 
send some lions to-night to meet h’ox, who is coining. 

An advertisement wc found in the Times lo-clay—‘‘To 
gentlemen. A converted medical man, of gentlemanly 
habits and fond of Scriptural conversation, wishes to 
meet with a gentleman of Calvinistic views, thirsty after 
truth, in want of a daily companion, A little tem» 
poral aid will be expected in return. Address, Verax I” 

We are going to Mr. Ellis’s, at Champion Hill, to- i.euertt) 
morrow evcming. I am better now. Have ncl mysclf«iii Kei>. 
of all distasteful work, and am trying to love the glori- 
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ous destination of humanity, looking before and after. 
We sliall be glad to have Sara, 

Mi.ss Sara llcunell arrived on a visit to the 
Strand next day— the 9th February —and stayed 
till the tylh. 

I have not merely had a headache-- -I have been really 
ill, and feel very much shalteretl \V'e (Miss Fvans 
and Mi.ss Sara Ilenuell) dinwl yesterday at Mrs. I’etcr 
Taylur’.s,* at Sydenham. I was not lit to go, especially 
lo make my dehui at a strange place ; but the country 
air was a temptation, 'rhe thick of the work is just 
beginning, autl I am hound in honor not to run away 
from it, as I have shirked all labor but what is strictly 
editorial this quarter. 

We went to the meeting of the Associatimi fur the 
Abolition of the 'Faxes on Knowledge on Wednesday, 
that I might hear Cobden, in whom I was wofully dis- 
appointed. George Dawson’s .speech was admirable, 
I think it vmde.sirable to fix on a Loudon residence at 
present, as I want to go to Brighton for a month or 
two next quarter. I am seriously concerned at my 
languid body, and feel the necessity of taking .some 
measures to get vigor. liCwes inquired for Sara List 
Monday, in a tone of interest. He was charinetl with 
her, a.s who would not be that has any taste ? I )o write 
to me, dear Cara; I w.mt comforting: this world looks 
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kind again, by giving me a glimpse of your own inward 
self, since I ciinnoL see the oulci* one. 

I cun sympathi>;e wiih you in your trouble.^, having 
been a housekeeper myself, and known clisappointmcnt 
in trusted servants. Ah, well! we have a good share 
of the benefits of our civilization, it is but fair that we 
should feel .some of the burden of its imperfections. 

'J'hank you a thousand times for wisliing to see me 
again. I should really like to see you in your own 
nice, fresh, healthy-looking home again; but until iho 
end of March I fear I shall be a prisoner, from the 
necessity for constant work. Still, it is possible that 
I may have a day, though I am quite unable to say 
when. 

You will be still more surprised at the notice of the 
IVfstmi/isier in The when you know that Mac- 

coll himself wrote it. 1 have not seen it, but had been 
told of its ill-nature. However, he is loo good a man 
to write otherwise than sincerely ; and our opinion of 
a book often de|iends on the; stale of the liver! 

I had two offers last night — not of marriage, but of 
music— which I find it impossible to resist. Mr. I Ut- 
belt Spencer i)roposeil to take; me on 'rimr.sday to hear 
'‘William Tell, ■'Hind Miss i’arkes asked me to go with 
her to hear the. “ Creation " on Friday, 1 have had so 
little music this quarter, and these two things are so 
cxacllv what I should like, that I have determined to 
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‘iis-i- Inul { 4 ivt‘n inn ol your uomeslic cncumhl.iiu'rs, Itul I 
have wi.slunl for you on Mtnul.iy cvcniii^H. Vsnir ertr 
dial assurance that you .sh.dl he glad to .see me .sume- 
limes is one of those jile.ts.uU llungs “thone life pve- 
server. s—which rekmling destiny sends me now .nul 
then to Imoy me up. For you must know that I .im 
nut a little desponding; lunv ami then, and think tli.U 
oUl friends will die off, while I sh.ill he left wilhiuit the 
power to make new ones. You know how s.vd one 
feels when a gvt'al proce.ssinn has swt'iH by one, and the 
last note.H of it.s mu.sic have died away, leaving one 
alone with the Helds and .sky, t feel .so ahoiu life 
.soim:tinK,e4. It is a help to read sneh a life as Maigaret 
Fuller's. How inexpressibly touching that p.tsh.tge 
from her jonnial— “ 1 shall always reign tlirongh the 
intellect, hut the life! the life! () rny (hnll shall th.it 
never be sweet?'* I am thankful, as if ftw myself, that 
it was .sweet at last. But I am running on uhoui fech 
iugs when I ought to tell you facts. I am going on 
Wednesday to my friends in Warwickshire for about 
ten days or a fortnight. When I come h.u k. I hope 
you will be quite strong and able to receive visitor.s 
without effort— Mr. Taylor too. 

I did go to the C(mvtrs,iw/it' ; hut you Ii.ive less to 
regret than you think. Ma//ini’s s|u;ee!H'H are better 



1852 .] Friendship for Miss Sara HennclL 199 
Association. Dickens is to preside at a meetinsf inLetterto 

. , • , , , . ^ Mr. Bray, 

tins nouse on the subject some day next week. ThewthAprit 

1 . . , 1852. 

opinions on the various articles in the Review are, 
as before, ridiculously various. The Economist calls 
the article on Quakerism “ admirably written.” Greg 
says the article on India is “very masterly;” while 
he calls Mazzini’s “ sad stuff — mere verbiage.” 

If there is any change in my affection for you it is 
that I love you more than ever, not less. I have as Henneii,_ 
perfect a friendship for you as my imperfect nature can ^852. 
feel — a friendship in which deep respect and admira- 
tion are sweetened by a sort of fiesh-and-blood sisterly 
feeling and the happy consciousness that I have your 
affection, however undeservedly, in return. I have con- 
fidence that this friendship can never be shaken ; that 
it must last while I last, and that the supposition of 
its ever being weakened by a momentary irritation is 
too contemptibly absurd for me to take the trouble to 
deny it. As to your whole conduct to me, from the 
first day I knew you, it has been so generous and sym- 
pathetic that, if I did not heartily love you, I should 
feel deep gratitude — but love excludes gratitude. It 
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“Twist yc, twine ye, even s«t 
Mingle human weal ami woe." 

Grotc is very friendly, and lias propitiated J. H. Mill, 
who will write for us when we want hitn. We luul 
quite a brilliant sohie yesterday evening^. W. R. Greg, 
Rorster (of Rawdoii), Francis Newnuin, the F.llises, 
and Louis lUauc, were the stars of greatest magnitude. 
I had a pleasant talk with (Jreg and Forster. (Jieg 
was “much plea.scd to have made my actpiainlanee.'' 
Forster, on the whole, appeared to think that people 
should be glad to make tiis actpiainlanee. tlreg is a 
short man, but his brain is large, the anterior lobe very 
fine, and a moral region to correspond. Black, wiry, 
curly hair, and every indication of a first-rate tenipera> 
ment. We liavc some very nice Americans here— > 
the Pughs — friends of the Parke.s's, really refined, in- 
tellectual people. Mis.s Pugh, an elderly lady, is a 
great abolitionist, and was one of the Women’s Con- 
vention that came to England in 1840, and was not 
allowed to join the Men’s Convention. But I suppose 
we shall soon be able to say, ttmu avons ehang^ tout 
cda. 

I went to the opera on Saturday I Martiri," at 
Covent Garden — with my “excellent friend, Herbert 
Spencer,” as Lewes calls him. We have agreed that 
we are not in love with each other, and that there i.s no 
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to the opera to-night to hear the “ Kuguenots.” See i-etterto 

^ ^ ^ thet Hrays, 

what a fine thing it is to [lick up people who are short- 
sighted enough to like one. 

On the 4lh of May a meeting, consisting chiefly 
of authors, was held at the house in the Strand, for 
the purpose of hastening the removal of the trade 
restrictions on the Commerce of Literature, and it 
is thus described in the following letter : 

The meeting last night went off triumphantly, 

I saluted Mr. Chapman with “ Sec the Conquering 
Hero Comes ” on the piano at 12 o’clock ; for not until 
then was the last magnate, e.vcept Ileiiiert Sjiencer, 
out of the house. 1 sat at the tloor for a short time, 
but .soon got a chair within it, and heard and saw 
everything. 

Dickens in the chair— a position he fills remarkably 
well, preserving a courteous neutrality of eycbrow.s, 
and speaking with clearness and decision. His ap- 
pearance is certainly disappointing— no benevolence 
ill the face, and, I think, little in the bead j the ante- 
rior lobe not by any nu:aus remarkable. In fact, he is 

....... ....ui,,... 


works, nncl p;ave liis own experience in illustration. 
Speaking of the slow and .small sale of scientific hooks 
of a high class, he said, in his silvery, bland way - ah 
lading to the boast that the retail booksellers tmun- 
mended the wotks of less known nnlluws' for whitdt 
limited sale we are doubtless indebted to the kiiul reo 
ommciulalion of our (iiends, the retail booksellers ”■—» 
whereupon these worthies, taking it for a Jide 
compliment, cheered eulhusiaslically. Dr. Lankester, 
Ib'of. Newman, Robert Hell, atul others, .sptike well, 
Owen has a tremendous head, anti luoketl, as he was, 
the greatest celebrity of the meeting, (leorge ('ruik- 
shank, too, made a capital .speech, itt an admirable 
moral spirit. lie is the most htnnely, gemiitie-looking 
man ; not unlike the piclure.s of Captain Cuttle. 

I went to hear the “Huguenots" on Saturday even- 
ing. It was a rich treat Mario and Grisi and Formes, 
and that finest of orchestras under Costa. I am going 
to a concert to-night This is all very fine, but, In the 
meantime, I am getting as haggard as an old witch un- 
der London atmosphere and influences. I .shall lie 
glad to have sent me my Shakespeare, Goethe, Hyron, 
and Wordsworth, if you will be .so good as to take the 
trouble of packing them. 

ifJTimya slipped away in a most my.sterious 

I'il'Sr ' lately — chiefly, I suppose, in long walks and 

>859. long talks. Our Monday evenings arc dying ofT- not 
universally regretted — but we are expecting one or two 
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iinusimlly animated and prominent. He has a noble, i-eitevto 

/ . ’ llic Hrayjli 

genial, intelligent exiife.sHion, and i.s altogether a man 
to be proud of. I am going next Thursday to see M'v. ‘«s»' 
(Jrisi in “Norma.” She is quite beautiful thi.s season, 
thinner than she was, and really younger looking. 

My brightc.st .spot, next to my love of old friend.s, i.s 
the deliciously calm, nm friend.ship that Herbert Spen- 
cer gives me. We see each other every day, and have 
a delightful camaraderie in everything, but for him 
my life would be desolate enough. What a wretched 
lot of old, shrivelled creatures we shall be liy and by. 

Never mind, the uglier we get in the eyes of others the 
lovelier we shall be to each others that ha.s always 
been my firm faith about friend.ship, and now it i.s in a 
slight degree my experience. Mine, d’ Albert has sent 
me the swecte.st letter, just like her.self3 and I feel 
grateful to have such a heart remembering and loving 
me on the other .side of the Jura. They are very well 
and llouri.shing. 

1 am bothered to death with article - reading and 

^ ^ MiHsSaiH 

scrap-work of all .sorts; it is clear my poor heatl whl 'j; 

never in-oducc anything utuler these circumstances ; 

^ n ‘’June, 183a. 

hut I am patient. I am a.shamed to tease you so, but 
I must beg of you to send me (leorge Sand’s works ; 
and also I shall be grateful if you will lend me— what I 
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in I'innhiiul ; and this opininn of his induend me in go, 
I was not disappninted ; it is wmih dning once, espe- 
cially as wi‘ got out, before the .sciinon. I hail a lung 
e.dl from (ieorge (’lunhe yestcolay. I le says he thinks 
the ffes/wm^/i‘r, under inana'nMiienl, the niost im- 
porlant means of eidighlemuenl of a liter. uy iiatuie in 
exi.steiu'c ; the under Jeffrey, nothing to if, 

etc. 11! I wish / tluMiglit .so loo. 

Your joint asHuranee of weleoine strengthens the 
eenlripetal force that wonltl eatiy me to you ; hut, on 
the other hand, .suiulry eonsider.itions aif in favor of 
the eenlrifugal force, which, I .suppose, will cany me 
to Ih’oadslalrs or Ramsgate. On the whole, I [m-fer 
to keep my vi.sit to ytm a.s a Av/z/e /■em’/zc, when 1 am 
just in the. best pliysieal and meiil.d r.tate for enjoying 
it. I hope to get away on S.itunlay, tw on W’ednestlay 
at the latest. I (Iiiid< the third ntimher of the h\“('iew 
will be ca[)ilal j thoroughly reatl.ihle, aiul yet not 
frothy. 

I have assured Herbert Spencer that you will think 
it a suiricienlly formal an.swcr to the invitation yon 
sent him through Mr. Ixavcs, if 1 tell you that he will 
prefer waiting for the plea.sure of a visit to you nnlil I 
am with you— if you will have, him then. I spent the 
evening at Mr. Iktrkes’.s on Mfinday. W'sterday Her- 
bert Spencer brought his hither to sei' me -a huge- 



vvt; iiiu iiupiu^ iiiUL lui iuiiuic tni x'vLunuuij^u jjtLciiuy 
Men,” yet to come, will be very good. If not, we shall 
put in ” Niebuhr j” it is ca[)ital. (h ‘ h'sj- 

'I'he oix'fu, Cdiiswick h'lowor Show, the b'rcnch phiy, 
and the Lyceum, all in one week, brought their natural 
Of)nse(pK;nces of headache and hysteric.^— -all yester- 
day. At five o’clock I felt quite sure that life was un- 
etulurable. 'I'his morning, however, tlic weather and 
I are both better, having cried ourselves out and used 
up all our clouds j and 1 can even contemplate living 
si.x months longer. Was there ever anytliing more 
dreary than this juiu; ? 

I am busy packing to tlay, and am going to 
Parktas's to dinner. JMiss I’arkes has introiluced nu* 
to Darbara Smith,* whose c.vpression I like c\\cee<ling- 
ly, and hope to know more of her, I go to llroadstairs ‘■'‘s-*- 
on Saturday. 1 am sadly in want of the change, and 
would much rather present myself to you all when I 
can do you more credit as a friend. 

I warn you against Kamsgatc, which is a stiip of 

T/ondon come out for an airing, llroadstairs is per- 

. . . ‘“S'*- 

feci ; a\nl I havi^ the snuggest little hnlgmg conceiv- 
able, with a mothci ly good woman and a nice little dam- 
sel of fourtetm to wait on me, 'I'lierc: arc endy my two 
rooms in this cottage, but lodgings are plentiful in the 
place. I have a .sitting-room about eight feet by nine, 
and a bedroom a little larger ; yet in that small space 
there is almost every comfort. 1 p.ay a guinea a week 
for my rooms, .so 1 shall not ruin myself l)y staying a 
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from the world and live here for the re.si of my days. 
With .some fresh paper on tlic walls, ami an ea.sy chair, 
1 think 1 could re.si'^n myself. Come aiul tell me your 
opinion. 

I thought of you hist night, when I was in a state of 
mingled rapture ami loriure— rapture at the sight of a 
glorious evening .sky, torture at the .sight and he.aring 
of the belaboring given to the poor dtjnkey which wa.H 
drawing me from Ram.sgale home. 

I had a note from Mis.s I-’lcirenec Nightingale yes* 
terday. I was much pleased with her. 'ritere is a 
loftiness of mind about her vvhieii is well eJtpressed by 
her form and manner. Clad you are pleased with the 
Westminslen I do think it a ricli number— mailer bu' 
a fortniglU’.s reading and ihmight. Lewe.s has not half 
done it justice in the /,W<r, 'I'o my miml the “ Nie- 
buhr ” article is as good as any of them. If you could 
see me in my quiet nook ! I am half ashamed of be* 
ing in such clover, both spiritually and materially, while 
some of my friends are on the dusty highways, without 
a tuft of gras.s or a flower to cheer them. A letter 
from you will be delightful. VVe seem to have .said 
very little to each other lately. IkU I always know - • 
rejoice to know — that there is the .same Sai.i for mu 
as there is the same green e.arlh ami arched .sky, 
when I am good and wi.se enough to like the best 
thing. 


sue it. If you insist on my writing; about “emotions," i.etierto 
wliy, I must get some up expressly for the purpose. 

Jkit I must own I w'oulcl rallier not, for it is tlie grand 
wish and object of my life to get rid of them as far as 
possible, seeing they have already had more than their 
share of my nervous energy. I .shall not be in town on 
the zd of August— at least, I pray Heaven to forbid it. 

Mrs. bray paid a visit to Ilroadslairs from the 
3d to the I2th August, and the ne.yi letter is ad- 
dressed to her. 

Arc you really the better for having been here? Since r.etterto 
you left J have l)een continually regretting that I coulil I'luiwUy, 

, .* . T ...I .^.(Ul(?) 

not make your visit pleasanter. 1 was irntahle and Aug. 
out of sorts; but you have an apparatus for secreting 
happiness— “that’s it. Providence, seeing that I wanted 
weaning from this place, has sent a swarm of harvest- 
bugs and lady-birds. These, with the half-blank, half- 
di.ssipated feeling which comes on after having com- 
panions and losing lliem, make me think of returning 
to London on Saturday week with more resignation 
than I have felt before. I am very well and “ plucky” 

—a wortl which I proiiose to .substitute for lupipy, as 
more truthful. 

Tor the last two months I have been at this pretty, to 
quiet place, which “David Copperfield” has 
classic, far away from London noise and smoke. *8sa. 

I am sorry now that I brought with me Fox’s “Lect- 


2o8 


Admiraihm of Ilatvthornc, [IIroawtairs, 

i-eiierto mv curiositv more tiian usual. Hawlht)rne is a Errand 

Mr«. I'Kier « i f i i i i 

■rayii.r, favorite oi mine, and I sliall be sorry d hr dn not go 

iijili Aug. , 

iKs-i- on .surpassing Inmstdf. It ts sad to hear ol your only 
going nut to consult a physician. Illness .seems to me 
the one woe. for which there is no comfort no com- 
pemsation. lUU perhaps you lind it otherwise, for you 
have a less rebellious spirit than I, and suireiiug seems 
to make 3'au look all the more gentle. 

Thinking of you this morning— as I often do, though 
you may not suppose so it was ’* borne in on my 
mind” that I must write to you, and I obey the in- 
spiration without wailing to consider whether there 
may be a corresponding desire on your part to hear 
from me. I live in a world of cares aiul joys .so re- 
mote from the one in which we used to symiKithiitc 
with each other that I funl positive communieation 
with 3'ou dinicult. But 1 am not unfaithful to old love.s 
—they were .sincere, and they are lasting. I hope you 
will not think it too much trouble to write me a little 
news of yourself. I want very much to know if your 
health continues good, and if there has been any change 
in your circumstances, that I may have something like 
a true conception of you. All i.s well with me so far 
as my individuality is concerned, hut I have [ileiUy of 
friends’ troubles to sorrow over. I Imiic you have none 
to add to the number. 
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Sonu'liow my lelCor.s — except those which come; un- h/.tter la 

* Mm hum 

(ler the inexonible imperative f/iusf ([ho “oimhl” I iicniieii. 

^ . atl Sejit, 

manaf;e well enough to shirk) — will not get written, 

'I'he Ihct is, r am in a croaking mood, and X am wait- 
ing and wailing for it to pass by, so if my pen croaks 
in spite of my resolutions to the contrary, please to 
lake no notice of it. ICver since 1 came back I liave 
felt .something like the madness which imagines that 
the four walls are contracting and going to crush one. 

Harriet Marlineau (in a [irivate letten* shown to me), 
with incomprehensible ignorance, jeers at Lewes for 
introducing as a science in his Clomte papers. 

Why, Comte himself holds psychology to be a neces- 
sary link in the chain of science. Lewes only suggeshs 
a change in its relations, 'i'here is a great, dreary 
article on the Colonies by my side, asking for reading 
and abridgment, so I cannot go on scribbling—indced, 
my hands are so hot and tremulous this morning that 
it will be better for you if I leave off. Your little lov- 
ing notes arc very prcc'ious to me ; but 1 say nothing 
about matters of feeling till my good genius has re- 
turned from his e.xcursions ; the evil one has possession 
just now. 

The week has really yielded nothing worth telling r.t'iter to 
> ^ , . , , , Mr«. nra 

you. I am a few degrees more wizened and muddle- musq.t 

headed ; and the articles for the are, on the 

whole, unsatisfactory. I fear a discerning public will 

flr 
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Fishery Dispute— all which, I am very .sure, >t)u tlou’t 
want to know. Do have jiily ou me, aiul make a little 
variety in my life, by all .semliuj^ me a seraji' never 
mind if it be only si.x line.s aitiece. I’erhaits somc' 
thing will befall me one day or other. As it i.s, noth- 
ing happens to me but the ringing of the dinner bell and 
the arrival of a proof. I have no courage to walk out. 

Lowes called on me the other day and told me of a 
conversation with I’rofe.s.sor Owen, in whit'h the latter 
declared his conviction that the cerebrum was not (he 
organ of the mind, but the ccrcbidlum rather. He 
founds on the enormous comparative si/e of brain in 
the grampus 1 'I'he profes.sor has a huge anterior lobe 
of his own. What would tleorge Ciomlje say if 1 were 
to tell him.^ Hut every great m.m has his iniratlox, 
and that of the llrst analomi.sl in Kurope ought to be a 
startling one. 

We shall make a respectable figure after all- nine 

article.s, and two or three of them good, the rest not 
bad. The Revim has been selling well lately, in s[)!te 
of its being the end of the quarter. We liave made 
splendid provision for January •— Fronde, Harriet Mar- 
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1852.] FavV to Edinburgh. 2 1 1 

Here [ am in this beautiful Auld Reekie once more 
—hardly vecognixing myself for the same person as the 
dainozd who left it by the coach with a heavy heart 
some six years ago. The Combes are all kindness, 
and I am in clover — an elegant bouse, glorious fires, 
and a comfortable carriage—in short, just in the cir- 
cumstances to nourish sleek optimism, convince one 
that this x'n hi nicilkur (h'S inotuks possibks^ and make one 
shudder at the impiety of all who doubt it. Last even- 
ing Mr. Robert Cox came to tea, to be introduced to 
me as my cke.ronc through the lions of Iklinburgh. The 
talk last night was pleasant enough, though, of course, 
all the interlocutors besides Mr. Combe have little to 
do but shape elegant modes of negation and afiirma- 
tion, like the j)eople who are talked to by Socrates in 
riato’s dialogues Certainly,” “ that I firmly believe,” 
etc. 1 have a beautiful view from my room window — 
masses of wood, distant bilks, the Firth, and four .splen- 
did buildings, doited far apart— not an ugly object to 
bo seen. \VnTien I look out in the morning, it is as if I 
had waked up in Utopia or Tcaria, or one of Owen’s 
parallelograms. The weather is perfect-all the more 
delightful to me for its northern sharpness, which is 
just what I wanted to brace me. X have been out 
walking and driving all day, and have only lime before 
dinner to send this paar JVork, but I may have still 
less time to-morrow. 


T.etier 
lliR Ur; 
7lh Oci 
iKsa. 


amrmauvc. na auci arc rcaiiy auection- 

ale to me, and the mild warmth of tludr regard, with 
the perfect ortlcr and elegance of everything about 
me, arc just the soothing iuducncc to do me good. 
They urge me to stay longer, but I shall adhere; to my 
original determination of going to Miss Marlineau’s 
on the 20th, and 1 do not nuwi to stay with her longer 
than the 25 th. We are going to-day to Craigerook 
(Jeffrey’s place), a beautiful spot, which old October 
has mellowed into his richest lints. Such a view of 
Edinburgh from it I 

Leiierto Thosc who kiiow the article oti Whewell to be 

MwSnra » .. 

liemiBii, Mdrs, generally think it good, but I confess to me it 

^ % f, f i'%t # I* I 11*1* 

i«s3. IS unsalLsfaclory. I he sun does shuic het es albeU lim 
is the 12th October. 1 wish you coultl .see llie view 
from Salisbury Crag. 

Leuerto Yes, he is an apostle. An apostle, it is true, with a 

MkaSara , , , „ T . . ... 

Hmiueii, back and front drawing-room, but still earue.st, con- 

loih Oct. 

>8ita. vmced, consistent, having fought a good fight, and now 
peacefully enjoying the retrospect of it. I shall leave 
these good friends with regret, almost with rcpenlings, 
that I did not determine to pay them a longer visit. 
I have had a plt'asant note from Miss Martincau this 
morning, with a vignette of her houst* d siijipose to 
make me like all the belter the itlea of going there. 

Leitm-to The coach brought me to Miss Martineau’s gate at 

'riiumciay lialf-past six yesterday evening, and she was there, with 

Oct. «8sa. a beaming face, to welcome me. Mr. Atkinson joined 
UB this morning, and is a very agreeable luldition, 
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society; and we have been trudging about, looking 
cottages and enjoying the sight of the mountains, 
of the rain and mist. The weather is not promising, that Oct. Issa. 
is the worst of it. Miss M. is charming in her own 
home — quite handsome from her animation and inteb 
ligencc. She came behind me, put her hands round 
me, and ki.ssed me in the prettiest way this evening, 
telling me she was so glad she liad got me here. I 
send you her note that you may have an idea of “The 
Knolld' 

We liad a fine da}' yesterday, and went to Borrow- i-ciier to 
dale. I have not been well since I have been here. 3.1*11 ocl** 
Still I manage to enjoy, certainly not myself, but my**^*’ 
companions and the scenery. I shall set off from here 
on Tiie.sday morning, and shall be due at the Coventry 
station, I believe, at 5.50. 

After a pleasant ten days’ visit to lloschill, Miss 
Kvans returned to London on the 3d November, 
fi'o get into a first-class carriage, fall asleep, and awake Letter to 
to luul one s sell where one would be, is almost as good f-iu Nov. 
ns having J’rince Hussein’s carpt't. 'Fliis was my ea.sy 
way of getting to London on 'I'hursilay. By 5 o'clock 
I had unpacked my bo.xes and made my room tidy. 



at the door — Mr. Lewes, who, of course, sits talking i-ettertp 

' ” the Urays, 

till the second bell rings. After dinner another vis-MoneUw, 

aciili Nov. 

itor, and .so behold me, at ri r.M., still very far at sea *8153. 
on the subject of I'axation, but too tired to keep my 
eyes open. We had Bryant the poet last evening—a 
pleasant, quiet, eUlciiy man. Do you know of this 
second sample of plagiarism by D’lsracli, detected by 
the Chronidc It is wortli sending for its 

cool impudence. Write me some news about trade, at 
all events, I could tolerate oven Louis Naiioleon, if 
somehow or other he could have a favorable iniluencc 
on the Coventry trade. 

Another week almost “with the years beyond thcT-etterto 

llte Itrnya, 

flood,” What has it brought you? To me it bas-i«‘i^ec- 

J853. 

brought articles to read-— for the most part satisfac- 
tory- — new callers, and letters to nibble at my time, 
and a meeting of the Association for the Abolition of 
Taxes on Knowletlge. I am invited to go to the Leigh 
Smiths on Monday evening to meet Mr. .Robert Noel. 

Herbert S[)enc:er is invited, too, because Mr, Noel 
wants especially to sec him. Barbara Smith speaks 
of Mr. R, Noel as their “ dear (lerman friend.” So the 
Budget is come out, and I am to jiay income-tax. All 
very right, of course. An enlightened personage like 
me has no “ignorant impatience of taxation.” I am 
glad to bear of the Lectures to Young Men and the 



I,etlcr to 
thu liwys, 
intU Dec. 
1853 . 


Lellar to 
Clmrleii 
IJmv, tilth 
(?) Hac. 
1853. 


Letter to 
Cliarlea 
Bray, 
aiBl X>ac. 
183a. 


Letter to 
the Braya, 
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I am not well — all out of sorl.s—anci what do you 
think I am mimlccl to do? Take a return ticket, and 
set olT by the train to-morrow 12 o’clock, have a talk 
■with you and a blow over the bill, atid come back 
relieved on hTonday. I the rather indul|t;e myself in 
this, because I think 1 shall not be able to be with 
you until some time after ('Inislnias. Pray forgive 
me fur not sending you word beftne. I have only just 
made up my mind. 

'I'his visit to Rosehill lasted only frt)m the nth 
to I 3 lh December, and the following short note is 
the next communication : 

I am very wretched to-day on many accounts, and am 
only able to write you two or three lines. I have heard 
this morning that Mr. Cliarkc is dangerously ill. Poor 
Chrissey ami her clhUlren. Tlniuk you fur your kiud 
letter. 

I dare say you will have heard, before you receive 
this, that Kdwarcl Clarke is dead. I am to go to the 
funeral, which will take place on Friday. I am de- 
bating with myself as to what I ought to do now for 
poor Chrissey, but 1 must wait until 1 have been on 
the spot and .seen my brother. If you hear no more 
from me, I shall li-Li.st to your goodness to give me a 
bed on Thursday night. 

Your love and goodness are a comfoilitig prc.sence 
to me everywhere, whether I am ninety fir only nine 
miles away from you. Clirissey bears her trouble much 



ctvc: kui wuLtv. 

I arrived here only ycslcrday. I had agreed with 
Chrissey that, all things considered, it was wiser for me 
to return to town j that I could do her no substantial 
good by staying another week, while I should be los- 
ing time as to other matters. 

I am out of spirits about the Re7<Jcw. I should 
be glad to run away from it altogether. But one thing 
is clear, that it would be a great deal worse if I were 
not here. This is the only thought that consoles mo. 

We arc thinking of sending Chrissey’s eldest boy to 
Australia. A patient of his father’s has offered to 
place him under suitable protection at Adelaide, and I 
strongly recommend Chrissey to accept her offcr~-that 
is, if she will let it be available a year hence j so I have 
bought Sidney’s book on Australia, and am going to 
send it to Chrissey, to enlighten her about matters 
there, and accustom her mind to the subjcxl. You arc 
“jolly,” J dare say, as good people have a right to be. 

Tell me as much of your happiness as you can, that I 
may rejoice in your joy, having none of my own. 

I begin to feel for other people’s wants and sorrows i.etier to 
a little more than I used to do. Heaven help us ! said Jan. *8s.r' 
the old religion ; the new one, from its very lack of that 
faith, will teach us all the more to help one another. 

'ft;!! Sara she is as good as a group of spicc-islands to 
nu! ; slu,! wafts the pleasantest innuencc.s, even from a 
distance. 


Fray do not lay the sins of the article on the “ Atomic 
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This week has yieklucl nothing to me but a crop of 
very large headaches. Thu pain htis gone from my 
head at last, but 1 urn feeling very nuiclr shattered, 
and find it easier to cry than to do anylliing else. 

My complaint, of which 1 am ntnv haitpily rid, was 
rheumalisin in the right arm ; a wifiieienl reason, you 
will see, for my employing a scribe to wi ile that prom- 
ise which I now fulfil. I am going into the ctnnUry, 
perliaps for a fortnight, so that, if you arc kind enenigh 
to come here on Wednesday evening, I shall not have 
the pleasure of seeing you. All the ntore reastm for 
writing to you, in spite of cold feet and the vilest iicim 
in the world. 

Francis Newman is likely to come once or twice in 
the .season j not more. He has, of cour.se, a multitude 
of engagements, and many more attractive ones than .a 
soiric in the Strand. 

Never mention me to him in the character of edi- 
tress. 1 think-— at least, I am told— that he ha.s no liigis 
estimate of woman's powers and functiomn. But lot 
that pass. He is a very pure, noble being, and it is 
good only to look at such. 

The article on “ Slavery,” in the last number of tlio 
Watmms{er--~yN\\\c\\ I think the best article of iIicih 
all — is by W. F/. Forster, a Yorkshire mamifactuier, 
who married Dr. Arnold's daughter. Ife is a very 

.... .. it. 
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am converted to a profound interest in the history, the 
laws, the social and religious phases of North America, 
and long for some knowledge of them. 

Is it not cheering to think of the youthfulness of 
this little planet, and the immensely greater youthful- 
ness of our race upon it? to think that the higher 
moral tendencies of human nature are yet only in their 
germ ? I feel this more thoroughly when I think of 
that great western continent, with its infant cities, its 
huge, uncleared forests, and its unamalgamated races. 

I dare say you have guessed that the article on “ Ire- 
land” is Harriet Martineau’s, Herbert Spencer did 
not contribute to the last number. 

A propos of articles, do you see the Prospective Re- 
niewt There is an admirable critique of Kingsley’s 

Phaethon ” in it, by James Martineau. But perhaps 
you may not be as much in love with Kingsley’s gen- 
ius, and as much riled” by his faults, as I am. 

Of course you have read “Ruth” by this time. Its 
style was a great refreshment to me, from its finish 
and fulness. How women have the courage to write, 
and publishers the spirit to bu}-, at a high price, the 
false and feeble representations of life and charac- 
ter that most feminine novels give, is a constant mar- 
vel to me. “ Ruth,” with all its merits, will not be an 
enduring or classical fiction — will it? Mrs. Gaskell 
seems to me to be constantly misled by a love of sharp 
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with il.s pure white; tlimity bed-curtains, its bright-green 
walls, and the lieh brown of its stainetl floor, rtnnind 
one of a .snowdiop ,sj)ringlng out of the .soil. 'I’lien tltc 
rich humor of H.illy, anti the sly .satire, in the descrip- 
tion of Mr. Hradshaw. Mrs. (iaskell h.is, certainly, a 
charndng mind, and one canntJt helj) luv’ing lu;r as one 
reads ]jcr imok.s. 

A notable book just come out is W’h.irton’.s “Sum* 
mary of the Laws relating to Wtunen." “ I'hifranchiNe” 
im;iit of womcMi ” oidy makc.s creeping progres.s ; and 
th.it i.s best, for woman tloe.s imi yet tle.serve a iniieh 
better lot than man givc.s her. 

I am writing to you the last thing, and am .so tired 
that I am not quite .sure whether 1 nni.sh my sen- 
lences. lint your divining power will supply their 
deficiencie.s. 

'riu: first half of February was .spent in vi.sits to 
the ilrays and to Mr.s, Clarke, at Attleboro, and 
on returning to lAindon Mi-ss ICvau.s writes : 

I am only just returned to a sense of tlie real woiltl 
about me, for I have been reading “Villette,” a .still 
more wonderful book than “Jane Eyre,’* Tiiere i.s 
something almost preternatural in its power, 

Mrs, Follen showed me a delightful letter which .she 
has had from Mrs. Ftowc, ttdling all ahmit InT.self. 
She begins by .saying: “I am a little bit of a woman, 

rallier more flinii fni'K* mKl 


ers through the writer, whose st3'le is as sprawling as 
his handwriting. For the rest, I am in excellent spir- 
its, though not in the best health or temper. I am in 
for loads of work next quarter, but I shall not tell you 
what I am going to do. 

I have been ready to tear my hair with ‘^^sappoint-Le«m° 
ment about the next number of the Review. In short, wthMch. 

1853. 

I am a miserable editor. I think I shall never have 


the energy to move — it seems to be of so little conse- 
quence where I am or what I do. 

On Saturday I was correcting proofs literally from 
morning till night ; yesterday ditto. The Review 
be better than I once feared, but not so good as I once ^253. 
hoped. I suppose the weather has chilled your char- 
ity as well as mine. I am very hard and Mephisto- 
phelian just now, but I lay it all to this second winter. 

We had a pleasant evening last Wednesday. Lewes, 
as alvva3's, genial and amusing. He has quite won my 
liking, in spite of myself. Of course, Mr. Bray highly 
approves the recommendation of the Commissioners 
on Divorce. I have been to Blandford Square (Leigh 
Smith’s) to an evening party this week. Dined at Mr. 
Parkes’s on Sunda3% and am invited to go there again 
to-night to meet the Smiths. Lewes was describing 
Cui'rer Bell to me yesterday as a little, plain, provin- 
cial, sickly looking old maid. Yet what passion, what 
fire in her ! Quite as much as in George Sand, only 


the clothing is less voluptuous. 

What do you think of my going to Australia with 
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faith in happiness™~a ray or two for one’s friends, if 
not for one’s self. 

Lciier to We had an agreeable soirk last Wednesday. I fell 

Mvh. iiiayi ^ 

jf.th Apni, ill love with Helen Faucit. She is the most poetic 

1H53. , . * . 

woman 1 have: setni for a long tune ; there is the inetfa- 
ble charm of a fme character which makes ilstdf felt in 
her face, voice, and manner. I ani taking doses of 
agreeable follies, as you recommend. L;ist night I 
went to the French theatre, and to night I am going 
to the opera to hear “William 'rell.” People are very 
good to me. Mr. Lewes, e.spcci ally, is kind and atten- 
tive, and has quite won my regartl, after having had 
a good deal of my vituperation. Like a few otiier peo- 
ple in the world, he is much belter than he .seems. A 
. man of heart atul consciemcc, weaving a mask of dip- 
pancy. When the warm days come, and the bearskin 
is under the acacia, you mu.st have me again. 

6th May. -—Went to Rosehill and returned ott 23d 
to Strand. 

Mrs^Hray, Wednesday I dined at Sir James Clark’.s, where 

1853.^“''**' Combes are staying, and had a very pleasaiU even- 
ing. The Combes have taken lodgings in Oxford 'Per- 
race, where I mean to go. It is better than the Strand 
“-trees waving before the window.s, and no noise of 
omnibuses. Last Saturday evening I had (iiiile a new 



i nuvcr iciit me aeii'ia.i oi me morousa caanfic inui i.. 
the coast gives one so muck as now, and I shall bc-viAuK. 

° ^ irum 

longing to be off with you again in October, I am 
a delightful hill looking over the heads of the housCvS, 
and having a vast expanse of sea and sky for my only 
view, 'rhe bright weather and genial air— so different 
from what I have had for a year before — make me feel 
ns happy and stupid as a well-conditioiied cow. I sit 
looking at the sea and the sleepy ships with a purely 
animal htcfi. Hrc. 

It would have been a satisfaction to your benevo- i,ettcr lo 

, . . , . 1 , . , M'"- nr, ay, 

lence to sec me silting on the beach laughing at the oih Aug. 
Herald's many jokes, and sympathizing with your in- 
dignalion against Judge Maule, It always helps me 
to be happy wlum ,1 know that you are so; but 1 do 
not choose to viiulicale myself against doubts of that, 
because it is unworthy of you to entertain them, I am 
gtiing on as well as possible [iliysically — really getting 
stout, 1 should like to have a good laugh with you 
innuensely, I low nice it would he to meet you and 
Cara on the beach this evening, and instead of send- 
ing you such a miserable interpreter of one’s feelings 
as a letter, give you the look and the hand of warm af- 
fection ! This British Channel really looks as blue as 
the Mediterranean to-day. What weather! 

For the first time in my experience I am positively T-rtirr ui 
revelling in the rrospe.ciivt'. James Marliiieau tiain- 
see.iuls himself in beauty of imagery in the article on 
Mir William liamillon, but I have not finished him yet. 
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culture, and well skilled in the order and classifica- 
tion of human life, the fact of any one class or 
order being beyond his reach or comprehension 
seemed an absurdity; and it was an absurdity. He 
thought that he was equal to moving in any de- 
scription of society, and he was equal to it; but 
then, on that account, he was absorbed in none.” 

As for me, I am in the best health and spirits. I have Letter to 

» , Miss Sard 

had a letter from Mr. Combe to-day, urging me to go Henneii, 
to Edinburgh, but I have made an engagement with 1853. 

Mr. Chapman to do work which will oblige me to re- 
main in London. Mrs. P. is a very bonny, pleasant 
looking-woman, with a smart drawing-room and liberal 
opinions — in short, such a friend as self-interest, well 
understood, would induce one to cultivate. I find it 
difficult to meet with any lodgings at once tolerable 
and cheap. My theory is to live entirely — that is, pay 
rent and find food — out of my positive income, and 
then work for as large a surplus as I can get. The 
next number of the Review will be better than usual. 

Froude writes on the “Book of Job” ! He at first talked 
of an article on the three great subjective poems — Job, 

Faust, and Hamlet — an admirable subject — but it has 
shrunk to the Book of Job alone. 

I have been busied about my lodgings all afternoon. Letter to 
I am not going to Albion Street, but to 21 Cambridge Henneii, 

.CItrppf 'PT\rr]p Parir Snnnrp T hnnp von wi'l! ho nlpnsprl t.Sci. 


Leticf to 
Miflfi Sava 
l-laiiiiuli, 
lat Oct. 


Letter in 
Mii» Sara 

RJlI I let. 
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lodgings, aclclctl to my other maltcr.s, lias taken up my 
time and thoughts. I iiave promi.sed to do some work 
to-night and to-nuirrow for a peraon ' who is rather 
more idle than myself, .so I have not a momtmt to 
spare. 

I am reading “The Religion of the Heart” (Leigh 
Hunt’.s), and am far more pleased witli it than I e.x- 
pected to be. I have just fallen cm two \vassages with 
which you will agree. “ I’aiker ... is full of the ju)* 
eiry of religion; Martineau etjually .so, with a do.scr 
Btylc and ince.asanl eloquence of e.xpression, perha|)s a 
pcriloua auperabunclance of it a.s regards the claims of 
matter over manner; and bis assumjitiems of perfec* 
tion in the character of Jesu.s are .so reiterated and 
peremptory that in a man of less evident heart and 
goodiies.s they might alino.st look like a very unction 
of insincerity or of policy, of doubt forcing itself to 
seem muloubiing, Henncir.s ‘Chri.slian 'riudsm’ b 
one long, beautiful discourse praclniming the great 
Bible of Creation, and reconciling Pagan and Chri.stian 
Philosophy.” 

Good Sir James Clark stopped me in the Park ye.s- 
terday, as I was sauntering along with eyes on tlie 
clouds, and made very fatherly inquirie.s about me, 
urging me to spend a quiet evening with him anti 
Lady Clark next week— which I will certtunly do; 

1 !.l ». .. f 



1^53-1 Herbert Spencer s “ Universal Postulated 227 

the shape of a clergyman that I ever met with — Dawes, 

the Dean of Hereford. He is the man who has been^qthOct. 

1853. 

making the experiment of mingling the middle and 
lower classes in schools. He has a face so intelligent 
and benignant that children might grow good by look- 
ing at it. Harriet Martineau called 3 'esterday. She 
is going to her brother’s at Birmingham soon. 

Mr. Lewes was at Cambridge about a fortnight ago, Letter to 
and found that Herbert Spencer was a great deal talked uenneii, 
of there for the article on the “Universal Postulate,” iSos- 
as well as other things. Mr. Lewes himself has a knot 
of devotees there who make his “ History of Philoso- 
phy” a private text-book. Miss Martineau’s “Comte” 
is out now. Do you mean to do it ? or Mr. Lewes’s t 
We can get no one to write an article on Comte for 
the next number of the Wcst7ninster — Bain, our last 
hope, refusing. 

I think you would find some capital extracts for the 
Herald (Coventry), in the article on “ Church Parties ” 
in the Edinburgh. The Record is attempting a reply 
to it, in which it talks of the truculent infidelity of Vol- 
taire AND Robespierre I Has A. sent you his book on 
the Sabbath? If ever I write a book I will make a 
present of it to nobody ; it is the surest way of taking 
off the edge of appetite for it, if no more. I am as 
well as possible; and certainly, when I put my head 
into the house in the Strand, I feel that I have gained, 

A ^ I,,. ^ I, 
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Lette^ that I grieve at this, thougli it will do you little good 

iioiifjiuon, to know it. Still, when / ant siifTering, I do care for 

Nov. , ’ , 

j 853' sympathy, and perhaps you are of the same imud. If 

so, think of me as your loving si.ster, who remembers 
all your kindnes.s to her, all the [jlea.sant hours she has 
had with you, and every little particular of her inter- 
course with you, liowever long and far she may have 
been removed from you. Dear Kamiy, I can never be 
indiiTerent to your hajspines.H or sorrow, and in this 
present sad aniiction my thoughts ami love are with 
you, I shall tease you with no worths about tuyself 
perhaps by and by it will aiiui.se you to have a 
longer letter. 

Hitherto I have been sjx'nding ^9 per month— at 
least after that rale— but I have had frequent gue.st.s. 
I am exceedingly eornforlable, and feel quite at home 
now. Harriet IVlartineau lia.s been very kind—called 
again 011 Tue.sday, and yesterday .sent to invite me to 
go to Lady Compton's, where she is slaying, on Satur- 
day evening. This, too, in spite of my having vexed 
her by introducing Mr. I^ewes to her, which I did us a 
desirable bit of peacemaking. 

Letter to I begin this year more happily than I have done 

M im Sara . a » j 

Heiineil, most years of my life; “Notre vraie destinde,” say.s 

gatl Nov, I, ^ 

(iiiir- Comte, “ se compose de resiirtiathn et (PaiHviti' ■ ami 

tv-i'mirih '■ ^ 

ijinhday). I sGcm more disposed to both than I have ever been 
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is going to give me a copy — but Mr. Lewes tells me it 
seems to him admirably well done. I told Mr. Chap- 

^ ^ 22d Nov. 

man yesterday that I wished to give up my connection '^sa- 
with the editorship of the Westminster. He wishes me 
to continue the present state of things until April. I 
shall be much more sati.sfied on many accounts to have 
done with that affair ; but I shall find the question of 
supplies rather a difficult one this year, as I am not 
likely to get any money cither for “ Feuerbach ” or for 
“The Idea of a Future Life,”* for which I am to have 
“ half profits ! 

I hope you will appreciate this bon-nwt as I do— ■ 

“ C’est un homiue admirable — il se tait on sept Ian- 
gues !” ’* 

I am going to detail all my troubles to you. In ihepetier to 
first place, the door of my sitting-room doesn’t quite fit, ^4 oec. 
and a draught is the consequence. Secondly, there is 
a piano in the Iiouse which lias decidedly entered on 
its second childhood, and thi.s piano is occasionally 
played on by Miss 1’. with a really enviable aplomh. 
'Fhirdly, the knocks at tin; door stariU; me an annoy- 
ance inseparabU' from a grnund floor room, h'omllily, 

Mrs, I*, scolds the servants st> iine^ethio e fortissimo while 
I am dressing in the morning. Fifthly— -there is no 
fifthly. I really have not another discomfort when I 
am well, which, alas 1 1 have not been for ll»e last ten 

rlnxfc • cA T iin (a iIw* /-liin in i-incwitiil. 


r.elter to 
Mrs Hi'ay, 
aHUi Dec. 
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Hrav. f'lli 
I'eb. 
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How shall I thank you enoiigit for .scndiii^^ mu that 
splonditl barrel of heot-root, so iiircly packutl f I shall 
certainly eat it and enjoy it, which, I fancy, is the end 
you sought, and not thanks. Dtudi snpiiose that 1 am 
looking miserable— amtraire. My only comiilaints 
just now are idleness and dislike to getting up in the- 
morningne.ss, whereby the day is made too short for 
what 1 want tt) do. I resolve every day to coiupier the 
fesh the next, and, of course, am a little later in conse* 
qnence. I dined with Arthur Helps yesterday at Sir 
James (dark’s —very snug only he and myself. lie 
is a sleek man, witli close snipped Imir j has a ((uiet, 
humorous way of lalkitig, like hi.s hooks. 

At the beginning of January, 185.1,, there wa.s an“ 
other visit to iNfr.s. (darke, :it .‘\ttlehoro, for ten d.iys. 
Tn the last number of the Scotsinan which I sent you 
there was a reiiort of a speech by Dr, (Juthrie at the 
Kducation meeting, containing a passage which I meant 
to have copied. He i.s speaking of the impossibility of 
teaching morality with the “ Bible shut," and says that 
in that case the teacher would be obliged to res<irt to 
“congruily and the fitness of things," about which the 
boy knows nothing more than that tlic ap[)le is JU for 
his mouth. What is wanted to convince the boyof hi.s 
sin is, “Thou Cilod .seest me," and “ 'i'hou bleeding 
Lamb, the best morality Is lf)ve of lluni I" Mr. Lewes 
c.nme n. few minutes after von left. ;iiul desifetl nx* In 



lu lUiUv^j iiiiucLiai lui 
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pily me. But, as one of Balzac’s characters says, after 
maturity, “ La vie n’cst que Texercice {I’une habitudo 
dans un milieu prefdid;” and I could no more live 
out of my than the haddocks I dare say you are 

often having for dinner. 

My health is better. 1 had got Into a labyrinth of 
headache.s and palpitatioms, but 1 think I am out of it 
now, and t ho[)e to keep well. I am not the le.ss oldigetl 
to you, dear Launy, for wishing to have me with 
you. But to leave T.ondon now would not be agree- 
able to me, even if it were morally po.ssible. d'o .see 
you again would certainly be a pleasure, but I hope 
that will come to pass without my cro.ssing the Irish 
Channel. 

I am rather overdone with the week’.s work, and the t.fitrrtn 

• M r^« H V 

prospect of what is to come ne.st, Boor t.ewe.s i.s ill, s.«iimi.iv, ' 
and i.s ordered not to put pcni to paper for a month ; 

So I have something to do for him in addiiion to my 
own work, which is rather pressing, lie is gone to 
Arthur Helps, in Hampshire, for ti-n d.jys, and I leally 
hope this total cessation from weak, in obedience to a 
peremptory order, will end in making him better than 
he has been for the last year. No o[K*ra and no fun 
for me for the next moniln Happily, I shall liave no 
lime to regret it. Blenty of briglit .sun on your anem- 
one bed. How lovely your place mu.si look, with its 
fresh leave.H 1 

U is quite possible ilial I may wish to go to tlx* t «« 
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Loiter to work. ITowcvor, lie is obli{j:ecl to do a lillle, and must 

Charles . , ■ . i i » 

lir.iy, 23d content himself with an ctpf'yoximatton to his doctors 

May, i85<i- ... - , . 

directions. In this ■world all thini's are np[iro.xinia“ 
tions, and in tijc system of the Dog Star loo, in spite 
of Dr. Whewell. 

Letter to Mv troiibics niX! purely p.svchical—'Self" (lis.Hatisfac- 

Mis. Bray, >' . « ‘ ' , . , , , . 

Friday, tion, aiul dcspaii' of achievintr anvthiuf' worth the dointr. 

""d.uc, ’ , ‘ , . , . , ■ t r c 

*»S 4 - I can truly say they vanish into noihinij; ludore any (ear 
for the happiiies.s of those I love, 'i’lniiik you Ibr let- 
ting me know how things are, for indeed I eouUl not 
bear to be shut out from your anxieties. W'lien t 
spoke of my.self as an island, I did not mean that f 
was so exceptionally. We are all i.slaiid.s - 
"Kadi in Ills liicUlfit sphere efjny tu' wne, 

Our liuriiiil .tpii ita dwell iitul lu.un aii.ul"— 

and this seclusion is sometimes the numl intensely felt 
at the very moment your friend i.s caressing you or 
consoling you. Jhit this gradually becomes a .sourec of 
satisfaction instead of repining. When we are young 
we think our troubles a mighty business - that the 
world is spread out expressly as a stage for the particu- 
lar drama of our lives, and that we have a right to rant 
and foam at the mouth if we arc crossed. I have done 
enough of that in my lime, Ihit we begin at last to 
understand that these things are important only lo our 
own consciousnes.s, Avliich is but a.s ;i gloluile of dow 011 
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he has been conscious of. I expect “ Feuerbach ” will 
be all in print by the end of next week, and there 
no skippings, except such as have been made on very 
urgent grounds. 

Thanks for your assurance of welcome. I will trust 
to it when the gods send favorable circumstances. But 

^ ‘‘t Ji J UUHt* 

I see no probability of my being able to be with you ims-i* 
before your other midsummer visitors arrive. I de- 
light to think that you are all a little more chceiy. 

I reached the Kuston Station as dusty as an old }vi‘nirHray, 
ger, but with no other “incommodily.” 1 went to the Ly* ,^^'^"',’1, 
ceum last night to see “ Sunshine through the Clouds,” ' 'Ks*»- 

a wonderfully original and beautiful i)iece by Mine, de 
Girardin, which makes one cry rather too much for 
pleasure. Vestris acts finely the bereaved mother, 
passing through all the gradations of doubt and hope 
to the actual recovery of her lost son. My idea of you 
is rather bright just now, and reall)' helps to make me 
enjoy all that is enjoN’able. 'I'hat is part of the benefit 
1 Iiave hml from my pleasant visit, whieli was made uj) 
of sunshine, green fields, jileasanl looks, amlgiuHl eat - 
ables— an excellent comiimmd. Will you lu* sit kind 
as to send my books by railway, noithont llu' Sludley? 

Tray consider the Straus.s MHH. waste p.tper, / i »•*'«'» «'• 
shall never want them again. I dined with your old ar M'.l.Uv. 
quaintance, Dr. Conolly, at Sir James Ckirk’.s, the other » m* 
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I am going; to pack ui) the Hebrew (iraniniar, the 
Apocryphal (lospcls, aiul ytmr pretty 'I’itian, to he sent 
to yon. Sliall J despatch tliein by rail or deposit them 
with Mr. Chapman, to be a.sked tor liy Mr. llrtiy when 
he comes to town ? I shall soon send yem e. gcutd- 
bye, lor 1 am preparing to go abroad (.^). llerlteit 
Spencer’s article on the “tlenesis oI Science" is a gotid 
one. He will stand in the Hiographical Dictionaries 
ot 1954 as “Spencer, Herbert, an original and pro- 
found philosophical writer, especially known by bis 
great work, . . . which gave a new imimlsu to psychol- 
ogy, and has mainly contributed to tlic present ad- 
vanced position ot that science, compared wiilii that 
which it had attained in the middle of the lust century. 
The life of this pIiiIosoi)her, like that of the great 
Kant, offers little material for the narrator. Horn in 
the year i.S.’o," etc. 

Dear friend.s— .all three~I have only time to say 
good-bye, and God bless you. /br/t.' Weimar, 
for the next six weeks, and afterward.s Berlin. Mver 
your loving and grateful Marian. 

We have now been led up to the moat impor- 
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two years. In forming a judgment on so momen- 
tous a question, it is, above all things, necessary to 
understand what was actually undertaken, what 
was actually achieved ; and, in my opinion, this 
can best be arrived at, not from any outside state- 
ment or arguments, but by consideration of the 
whole tenor ol the life which follows, in the devel- 
opment of which Mr. Lewes’s true character, as 
well as (leorge Eliot’s, will unfold itself. No words 
that any one else can write, no arguments any one 
else can use, will, I think, be so inqjressive as the 
life itself. 

If there is any one actiot\ or relation of my life 
is, and always has been, proioundly serious, it is niy 
relation to Mr. Lewes, it is, however, natural enough 
that you should mistake me in many ways, for not 
only arc you unacquainted with Mr. Lewes’s real char- 
acter and the course of hi.s actions, but also it is sev- 
eral years now siiu'c 3'ou and I vvert^ much together, 
and it is p()ssil)lt; that the modiricatiiuis my mind h.ns 
undergone may he (piitc in liu; o[iposite clitcction of 
wliat you imagine. No one can la: heller aw, in' tii.ui 
yourself tliat it is possible for two jieople to ImUl dir 
ferent opinions on momentous subjects with et|U.d .sin- 
cerity, and an equally earnu.st conviction that their 
respective opinions are alone the truly moral ones. If 


fitter tn 
irs. ]UAy, 
h Sent. 
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.sot otioh other (iiiilc lij^ht in Ihi.s maltor in letlor.s, Init 
omt iliiii”' I can loll yon in few words. Lij^hl uml easily 
broken) tio.s are what I neither tlesiie iheoit'lically imr 
cunltl live for \>ractic;\Uy. Wotuen who are salisfiml 
with .such tic.s do /itt/ act as I have done. 'I'hat any 
unworldly, uiisnper.sliiiotj.s i>erson who i.s .sufficiently 
acquainted with the realities of life can prottoitnee my 
relation to Mr. Lewe.s iinin»»ta}, I can only iniderstantl 
by remetnUerin*? how snlnilc and complex are the in- 
fliience.s that inouhl opinion. JUit I di reinendier this; 
and 1 indiili^e in no iiiTo^aiit or nneharlt.djle thon|*lils 
about those who condemn ns, evem tluiny;h we niii^ht 
have expected a somewhat dilTerent veitliet. I-unn 
the majority of persotts, of course, we ttever looked for 
anything l)ut condemnation. We are leatling no life 
of .self-indulgence, e.xcept, indeed, that, being happy in 
cacli other, we fintl everything easy. We are svt)ikiitg 
hard to provide for olher.s better than we provitle for 
onrselve.s, and to fulfil every responsibility tlial lies 
upon us. Levity and pride would not be a .suffieient 
basis for that. I’ardon me if, in vindicating myself 
from some unjust conclusions, I seem too cold and 
self- asset' ting, I should not care to vindicate myself 
if I did not love you aiul desire to relieve you of the 
pain which you .say tliese conclu.sions have given you. 
Whatever I may have mi.sintei'preted Indbre, I do not 
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vanished from my memory. I recall them often, and 
feel, as about everything else in the past, how deficient 
I have been in almost every relation of my life. But 
that deficiency is irrevocable, and I can find no 
strength or comfort except in “joressing forward tow- 
ards the things that are before,” and trying to make 
the present better than the past. But if we should 
never be very ne'ar each other again, dear Cara, do 
bear this faith in your mind, that I was not insensible 
or ungrateful to all your goodness, and that I am one 
among the many for whom you have not lived in vain. 
I am very busy just now, and have been obliged to 
write hastily. Bear this in mind, and believe that no 
meaning is mine which contradicts my assurance that 
I am your affectionate and earnest friend. 


SUMMARY. 

MARCH, 1S5O, TO JULY, 1854. 

Return to England with M. d’ Albert — Depressing effect of 
change — Visit to Roseliill — Visit to brother and sister at Griff 
and Meriden — Deeper depression — To Rosehill again with M. 
d’Albert — Makes her home there for sixteen months — Reviews 
Mackay’s “Progress of the Intellect” in Westminster — Meets Mr. 
Chapman, the editor of the Westminster — Helps to settle Pros- 
pectus of new series of the Review — Visits Robert Noel at 
Bishop Steignton with Mrs. Bray — Visit to London — Crystal Pal- 
ace — Returns to Rosehill, and meets Mr. and Mrs. George Combe 
— Goes to London as assistant editor of the Westminster Revietv — 
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Marlineau — Pierre I.erouX“~I.ouia lllanc—MisH PesHie Parkea— ■ 
Mrs. Peler TayUir — “Margaret Fiillei’.s I.ilc l>c'Nnii'tiiit\ tif 
IVeitminsar reviewers — {Ji'Dwiiig iiitimaiy with Mr. Herbert 
Hpcncer—Meeting (if aulIior.H :«ul limikM'lleis at Mr. t'li.ipnian’.s 
— Aclniiraliciii (if Prince Allrcrt-— (»risi-™H.n'k woik ufAV.'vWe— 
Apprccialiou nf Miss Martiueau’a wiitiiigs Singing <if lUatity 
cliiUlron at St. Paul 's—t Sent gc t'nmlie'.s upininn nt Ul^f/nuufct- 
editing— It, rrb.ira Leigh .Smith —Vi.-iil tn I'lu.uLt.iiiH — l^'lnrenrc 
Nightingale— “Kclnrn to Strand — nepieNHimi • Pit(|e*.si)r ( )wen 
oiUhc Cercbelhnn— Visit tn t‘(»ml»es at Ldinbuigji, and to ILirriet 
Martineau at Ainbleside — Return !n Limilnu Reading “ Ks- 
mand”— Lord Ihmighant’s .spcceh— Wni k in Siiand -Piyant— 
Vi.sit to Roseliill ■— Death of l■‘.d\vard t'l.nke to widowed 

sister at Meriden— Kelurn to Siiand — Letter to Mis, Peter Tay» 
Jor— Views on Atnci ica—" Uiitlr ’’ — Visit to Koselidl, and to Mrs. 
Clarke at Atlleburo-— Ketuvn to Strand—Ueading *' Villetle 
Letter from Mr.s. Stowe to Mrs. KnIlett'-x.Meets Un.\ley~ I'tiinks 
of going to Australia to .settle Mr.s. Cl.uke-—Admiialion ol Helen 
Fatu'il— (b'owing repaid for Mr. Lewes — Kindness of .Sir J.imes 
Clark— Visit to t ickh v — Change In .St. Lennaid's — finprnvc" 
meat in health—Retmu to Strand— .Speneer’a “ Cnivrr-.al Posin* 
late ’’--Removal to 21 Cambridge Street— T.righ Hunt’s “Relig- 
ion of the Ilcatl"— Dawca, Dean of Hereford — Harriet M.uti- 
neau— Comte — Contemplates publishing “The Idea of a l-'mine 
Life” — Meets Arthur Helps— Intimate rclatitnw with Mr. Lewes 
—Translation of Feuerbach— Visit to Uosehill— Return to Lon- 
don — Feuerbach completed — Estimate of Herbert Spencer ■ 
Good-bye to Brays — Union with Mr. I.cwe 8 — Ixtler to Mr*. Bray 
thereon, 



CHAPTER VI, 


I SAID a last farewell to Cambridg;e Street on 20th Journal, 
July, 1854, and found myself on board the Ravens- 
bourne, bound for Antwerp. The day was glorious, 
and our passage perfect. The sunset was lovely, but 
still lovelier the dawn as we were passing up the 
Scheldt between two and three in the morning. The 
crescent moon, the stars, the first faint blush of the 
dawn reflected in the glassy river, the dark mass of 
clouds on the horizon, which sent forth flashes of light- 
ning, and the graceful forms of the boats and sailing- 
vessels, painted in jet-black on the reddish gold of the 
sky and water, made up an unforgettable picture. 

Then the sun rose and lighted up the sleepy shores of 
Belgium, with their fringe of long grass, their rows of 
poplars, their church spires and farm buildings. 

The great treat at Antwerp was the sight of the 21st July. 
Descent from the Cross, which, with its pendant, the 
Elevation of the Cross, has been undergoing restora- 
tion. In the latter the face of Jesus is sublime in its 
expression of agony and trust in the Divine. It is 
certainly the finest conception of the suffering Christ I 
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from the Cros.s. I’hcKC two pictures profoundly im- 
pressed me with the misendjle lack of bi'cadth and 
grandeur in the conceptions of our living artists. 'I'ho 
reverence for the old masters is not all humbug and 
superslilion. 

We breakfasted in the. public room at the hotel at 
Cologne, and were joined there by Dr. llrabant and 
Strauss, After a. short interview with them we went 
on board the steamboat which was to take us to Cob- 
lentz. 

It was very pretty to look out of the window, when 
dressing, on a garden that remimled one of an Dnglish 
village: the town is more like a hnge. village, or mar- 
ket-town, than the precincts of a court. 

G. called on Scholl, and in the afiernouu he (.Scholl) 
came and took us to the Sehloss^ where we saw the 
Dichter Zimmer— a suite of rooms dedicated to Goethe, 
Schiller, and Wieland. In each room there is the hast 
of the poet who is its presiding genius; and the walls 
of the Goethe and Schiller rooms are decorated with 
frescoes representing scenes from their works. 'Hie 
Wieland room is decorated with arabesques only. 'I’lie 
idea of these rooms is a very pretty one, but the fres- 
coes are badly executed. I am delighted with Sclioll. 
He is a bright-looking, well-made, man, with his head 
finely set on his .shoulders, very little like a Geiman. 

\.Va TxCttW* \\*t\ Iftrl lwt\» 'LtxiWt* 


Excursion to Ettcrshurg. 


241 


1854.] 


clenll3? thought a great deal of in Weimar, We 
with the Scholls and SaujDpes to Tiefurt, and saw theJ'«»>A 
queer little Sc/iloss which used to be Amalia’s resi- 
dence. Tiefurt was a favorite resort of ours, for the 
walk to it is a very pleasant one, and the Tiefurt park 
is a little paradise. The 11m is seen here to the best 
advantage : it is clearer than at Weimar, and winds 
about gracefully among fine trees. One of the banks 
is a high, steep declivity, which shows the trees in all 
their perfection. In autumn, when the yellow and 
scarlet were at their brightest, these banks were fairy- 
like in their beauty. It was here that Ooethe and 
his court friends got up the performance of “Die 
Fischerin” by torchlight. 

About ten days after our arrival at Weimar we made 
an excursion to ICttersbnrg, one of the duke’s summer 
residences, interesting to us beforehand as the scene 
of private theatricals and sjhn'cs in the (loethe days. 

We carried provisions with us, and Keats’s poems. 'I’lie 
morning was one of the l)rlghlest and holtirst that Au- 
gust evi'r bestowed, and it rerjnired sonu; resolution to 
tnulgi; along tlu' slnuUiless c/urf/s.u\\ which funned the 
first two or three mile.s of our way. One compensat- 
ing ideasure was the sight of the beaulii'ul mountain 
ashes in full berry, which, alternately with cherry-trees, 
border the road for a considerable distance. I felt a 
child’s love for the bunchc.s of coral .standing out 



242 Arthur Hr Ip, [Wkimar, 

'•eimar, might bc procured at small expense in looking at these 

mCauk" things. A beaiitiAil walk llirough a beech wood took 
us to the iI/fW///>74*, before which stands the beech 
whereon (loetbe and his friends cut their names, and 
ifom which (loothc. denounced W’ahieinar. We could 
rccogni/,c some of the initials. With Mt ter. slung 1 .shall 
ulway.s a.ssociate Arthur nel[)s, for he wa.s with us on 
the second and hist time we saw it. lie c.ime lo\^’ei" 
mar quite unexpectedly on the splh August, and the 
next evciring \vc all three drove to hUlersbuig. lie 
said the country just round ^Veimar reuiimled him of 
Spain. This led him to talk of hi.s Spanish ttavels, 
and he told us some delightful stories in a delightful 
way. At one inn he was consulerably embaiiassed 
in eating his dinircr by the presence of a h.uulsome 
woman, who sat directly opposite to him, re.siiug on 
her elbow.s, and lixiiig her dark e)-es on him with a 
fearful inlen,sily of interest, 'ritis woman was the 
cook, anxlou.s to know that her dishes were aecepi.rblc 
to the stranger. Under this terrible .surveillairce lie 
did not dare to omit a .single dish, though sorely long- 
ing to do so. 

Our greatest expedition from Weimar was to lb 
menau. We set out with a determinalioit to fuul the 
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or twelve feet square. It is now quite empty, but there 
is an interesting memorial of his presence in 
wonderful lines, written by his own hand, near the win- 
dow-frame : 

“ UeLcr alien Gipfcln 
1st Ruh, 

III alien Wipfeln 
Spiircst du 
Kaura einen ilauch ; 

Die Vygelcin schweigen iin Waldc. 

Warte nnr, baldo 
Rnhest du aucli.” 

Wc wrote our names near one of the windows. 

About the middle of September the theatre opened, 
and wc went to hear “ hlrnani.” Liszt looked splendid 
as he conducted the opera. I’ho grand oullinc of his 
face and floating hair were seen to advantage as they 
were thrown into dark relief by the stage lamps. We 
were so fortunate as to have all three of Wagner’s 
most celebrated opc;ras while we were at Weimar. ( 1 ., 
however, had mit patience In .sit out more than two 
acts of “Lohengrin;'’ and, indeed, 1 too was weary. 
'I'hc (Icelamatiou aiipeanal to me monotonous, and sit- 
uations, in themselves trivial or di.sagrei*al»le, wete 
dwelt on fatiguingly. Without feeling competent to 
pass a judgment on this opera as music, one may I'cnt- 
urc to say that it fails in one grand requisite of art, 
ba.sed on an unchangeable element in human nature 
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eimar, which I hnti ncvcT bi’rort; heart! :uul Kcrn on tlie .sla^e, 
I'lA'iift.-l'he clVecl of the iWheitHJ't muMe, with which one is so 
* ' familiar, was eontplelely spoileil hy lln* absence t;f rec- 
italive, anti the terrible /a/t.vv hi»nr melmly It) mtlb 
nary siKH'dr. 'The baechatialian son;; sremnl simply 
ritlieiilons, .snn^ at a lilllc pot htaise i.ible at a parly 
of one ('fwlioin was snnk in nnl.im holy ; .iml the 
ahsurtlily reaehetl a ac plus uiit.i uht-n t ‘aspar t liuihetl 
the tree, apparetrlly with the .‘•■Ir purpose tsf beii!|; shot. 
// /■/•('/(W of the iheatre, we wete miiiH-iiscly amuseil to 
learrr that a lair, .small sVaUnetl man, who ^al(nehnw al 
ways liHjketl tt> me as if he had ju-.i eonre tail of the 
shulljhatl come to IVeiinar tt» (it Itiniseli’ ha a th.unatie 
writer by goiiif^ Indriml the .scenes! Ht' h.n! as yet 
written ntslhino, hnt wan p'in^ to wauk iir wh.rt he coiv- 
siiU'fetl a y^riinJikk way. 

When we pa.sserl alono the .Selhlier Stt.issf', f nsetl 
to be very much thrilled by the insniption, “ Uiet 
wohnte Schiller,*' over the rbrnr of his .small lanist*. 
Very kueresitng it is to Hce his stwly, wlri^ U is h.ippily 
kfc 111 its original state, In his iK’cliootn we saw liis 
skuB for tlie first time, and were amazed al the sin.db 
ne.ss of the intellcctnal region. 'Fherc is an intensely 
interesting sketch- of iae.hiller lying tlead. wbicli I s.uv 
for the first time in the .study ; Imt all pleasure in think 
ing of Schillcr’.s porlrail.s and bust is now destroyed to 
me by the conviction of their nnir\nhhdnes:.. Raneb 
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to English eyes, far from being the palatial residence 
which some German writers tliink it. The entrance- 
hall is certainly rather imposing, with its statues in 
niches, and broad staircase. The latter was made after 
bis own design, atid was an “after-shine” of Italian 
tastes. The pictnres are w'retchcd, the casts not much 
better — indeed, I remember nothing which seemed in- 
trinsically worth looking at. The MS. of his “ Rb- 
mische Elegicn,” w'riiten by himself in the Italian 
character, is to be seen here • and one likes to Itwk at 
it better than at most of the other tilings. G. had ob- 
tained .permission fixnn I’rau v. Goethe to sec the studio 
and Schlar/.imnier, which are not open to tJic public, 
and here our feelings were deeply moved. We en- 
tered first a small room containing drawers and shelves 
devoted to his inineralogical collcction.s, 3''ram these 
we passed into the study. It is rather a daik Kiotn, 
for there are only two small windows (»eiin.m win- 
dows. A plain deal table stands in the middle, .uul 
near the chair, against this table, is a high h.tsket, 
where, 1 was allerwanls told, Goethe use<l to put his 
pocket hantlki'rehief. A huig soil of wiitiiig i.ible .uni 
bookcase united slaiuls against one w.dl. line b.tngH 
the pin-cushion, just as ho left it, with visiting cards 
suspended on threads, and other trifles which greatness 
and death have made sacred. Against the opposite 


W«im* 

Ih'-HTl} 
tksii. a 
Oct. I}5 


\^eiTnar, 
)escriii- 
on, Aiii?-' 
)ct. 1K54. 


246 The Garienhmis. [Wrimar, 

fitted up in a very nuikeKhifc fashion, witli rough deal 
shelves, and bits of paper, with I’liilosophy, History, etc., 
written on them, to mark the classification of the hooks. 
Among sucdi memorials one breathes deeply, and the 
tears rush to one’s eyes, 'fhere is one likeness of 
Goethe that is really startling and ilirilling fiom the 
idea it gives one of jairfeel resenihlance. It is painted 
on a cup, and is a tiny miniature, hut the execaiiion is 
so perfect that, on applying a magnifying glass, every 
minute stroke has as natural an appearance as the 
texture of a flower or the parts i^f an insect uiulcr llie 
microscope. 

Equally interesting is the Garienhaus^ wliich wo used 
to see almost every day in our walks. Within, it is a 
not uncomfortable, lunnidy sort ofeottage ; no I'm niture 
is left in it, and the family want to sell it. It stands 
on a jileasant slope fronting tin* west, and there is a 
charming bit of garden niul orchard att.ulied to it. 
Close to the garden hedge runs the road which leads 
to Ober Weimar, and on the other .side of tins mail a 
meadow stretches to the trees which border the llm. 
A bridge nearly opposite the Gartenhaus takes one to 
the Borkenhaus, Carl August's little retreat, from vvliieh 
he used to le]egrn[)h to Goetlu'. 'I'lur road to Ober 
Weimar was one of our f.ivoiiie walks, espeiti.dly tow- 
ards the end of our stay at Weimar, when we were 
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tions of the park, in their antnmnal coloring, the town, 
with its sleep-roofed church and it.s castle tower, coh 
ored a gay green, the line of chestnuts along the Bel* 
veclere Chaussde, and Belvedere itself peeping from 
its nest' of trees. 

Another very favorite walk of ininc was the 
a beautiful wood through which ran excellent carriage- 
x'oads and grassy footpaths. How richly have I en- 
joyed skirting this wood and .seeing, on the other side, 
the .sky arching grandly xlown over the open lields, the 
evening red Hushing llie we.sl ovtrr the town, anti the 
bright stars come out a.s if to relievt' the sun in his 
watch over mortals. Aiul then llu' wimling ro.id 
through the VVelxicdit on the .side toward.s Tiejint, with 
its tall, overarching tree.s now bending tlieir mossy 
trunks forward, now standing with .stately ereetnest 
like lofty pillars j and the charming grassy p.itli.s 
Ibrougli the heart of the wotnl, among its 
barked lurches! 'Phe Wehieht lies tow.iids TH-iuit, 
and oiu; sidi; of it is hordeird by iho 10. id thilhn. I 
remember, as we wiTe returning lioiii 'l ifSuit our m ru- 
ing, a beaulifill elf'Cl ctf the selling Mudir.hl p'aji.ng 
itself under the trees, and making the lo.ul Iniore u?i 
almo.st crimson. 

One of our plca.santcst acquaintances at Weimar 
was the French amba.s.sador, the Marquis de Fcrril’rc*, a 
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'■oimar, saiit— -cnfin tout ct' tju'il fttUait pour un Jounuil.^' An- 
Aiik” other clav lie tiliscrved that tlie l.uiiDtis wtncis of N.i- 
polodn 1(1 Ills I'.«i;yiUiau army, “ rojly reutiuies Icidk 
clown on you from the .summits of these pyramids,” 
were characteri.stie of tlie Freneh national feeliujji;, us 
those of Nelson, “ Knglaml expects the man to make 
hks duty” were of the Kuj;lish. 'This is a fair .speeh 
men of the correctJiess with which one |;ene.rally hears 
Knglish (pioted ; and we often reminded ourselves that 
it was a mirror in which we inij^hl see our own (lerman. 

Liszt's conversation is eiianninjj. I never met with 
a person whose manner of telling a .story was so piep 
uant. The last evening but one that he called on u.s, 
wishing to e.xpress hi.s iilen.sure in (l.’.s article about 
him, he very ingeniously conve3-ed that exjuvssion in a 
story about S[U)ntini and Ilerlio/. Hpontiui visited 
Paris while Liszt wa.s living there, and haunted the 
opera •-•a stiff, .self" important per.souage, with high 
slurt-callar.s, the least attractive individual imaginable; 
laszt turned up his own collars, and swelled out his 
person, so as to give us a vivid idea of the man. Kv> 
ery one would have been glad to get out of Spemtini’s 
way— indeed, elsewhere ” on feignalt de le croire mort,’' 
but at Paris, as he was a member of the Institute, it 
wa.s necessary to reeogni/.c hi.s existence, Liszt met 
him at Krard'.s mure than once. On one of these oc- 


..1 ( 


IK. 


1854-1 Breakfast at Lissfs. 249 

Berlioz’s admiration of you.” Spontini swelled in hi.s 
collars, and replied, ” Monsieur, BcrUoz a clu talent 
coinme critique 1” 

Liszt’s replies were always felicitous and character' 
islic. Talking of Mine, D’AgouU, he told us that when 
her novel “Nelida” appeared, in which Liszt him.self 
is pilloried as a delinquent, he asked her, “ Mais poui*' 
quoi avez-vous tellemcnt inaltrait'd ce pauvre Leh- 
mann ?” The first time we were asked to breakfast at 
his house, the Altenburg, wc were shown into the gar- 
den, where, in a saloon fonned by overarching trees, 
the (Ujeuner was set out. Wc fouiul HoirinauTi von 
Fallersleben, the lyric poet, Dr. Schade a ('ieh‘hrtc7\ 
and Cornelius. I’resently came a Herr- or Doctor-- 
Raff, a musician, who has recently published a volume 
called “ Wagnurfvagc.” Soon after we were joined by 
la’szt and the Princess Marie, an elegant, gentle-look- 
ing girl of seventeen, and last by the Princess Witt- 
genstein, with her nephew, Prince Lnghne, and a young 
Prench artist, a pupil of Sclu-l'lr.r. 'I'lie princess was 
tastefully dressed in a nioniing-robe of some semi- 
transparent white material, lined with orange - color, 
which fonned tiie bordering and ornamentetl the 
sleeves, a black lace jacket, and a piquant cap set on 
the summit of her comb, and trimmed with violet color. 
When the cigars came, Hoffman was requested to read 
some of his noetrv, and he cave us a bacchanalian 
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''airnar, the first lime in iny life I belicitl real iiisiiiration—fot 

m.AuR.-the first time I heartl the true tones of the piano. He 

ct. iSj.). , , 

played one of his own ro!n[)n.sitionS' one of a series 
of religious fantasies, 'riiere was nciiliiug strange or 
excessive about his manner, Hin manipulation of the 
instrument was ([uiet and e.isy, and liis face was sirn" 
ply grand " the lips eoinprcssed, ami the head thrown 
u little backward. When the niitsie cxpiessed quiet 
rapture or devoliem a stniic tliited over bis features ; 
when it was triurnpli.nil the mjstiils dil.itet!, 'I'liere 
was nothing petty or egoistic* to in.u the pictuie, Wliy 
did not SchelTer paint him thus, iuste.nl of lepreseul- 
ing him as one of the three Magi.’ Ihit it just oeeurs 
to me that vSclu-ffer's idea was n .sublime one. 'fhere. 
are tbe two aged men win* have spent ibeir livc's in 
trying to unr.ivel die destinies <»f the wcnld, and who 
are looking fur the Heliverer for the light from on 
high. 'I’lieir j'tning fellow-.Heeker, having the fiesh in- 
spiration of early life, is the first to discern tlie herald 
star, and hi.s ecstasy reveals it to his eom{)anions. In 
this young Magus, ScdietTer has given a portrait of 
Llsit ; but even here, where he might be exjH*eled 
to idealise unrestrainedly, he fidls sliort of the original. 
It is curious that Liszt’s face is the type that one sees 
in all Schen'cr'.s pictures ; at least, in all I have seen. 

In a little room whieh terminates the .suite at the 
Altenburtr there is a nortrait of I.iszt, also bv Schetfer 
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and cabinets full of jewels and precious things-^the 
gifts of the great. In the music salon stand Beelho- 
ven’s and Mozart’s pianos. Beethoven’s was a present 
from Broadvvood, and ha.s a Latin inscription intimat- 
ing that it was presented as a tribute to his illustrious 
genius. One evening Liszt came to dine with us at 
the Krl) Prinz, and introduced M. Rubinstein, a young 
Russian, wlio is about to have an opera of Ins performed 
in Weimar. Our expenses at Weimar, including wine 
and washing, were £2 6s. per week. Dear Weimar I 
We were sorry to say good-bye to it, with its pleasant 
group of frieiuls. On the 4th of November, after a 
stay of just three montlns, wc turned our backs on it 
“to seek fresh streets and Dees new” at Berlin. 

Tlierc are certain jK'rsons without any physiognomy, 
the catalogue of whose features, as, item, a Roman nose, „ 
item, a pair of black eyes, etc., gives you the entire con- 
tents of their faces. There is no difference of opinion 
about the looks of such people. All the world is agreed 
either that they are pretty or ugly. So it is with Berlin, 
hlvery one tells you it is an uninteresting modern city, 
with broad, monotonous streets j and when you see it, 
you cannot for tiie life of you get up an emotion of sur- 
pri.se, or make a remark about the place which you 
have not heard before. 

The day after our arrival was Sunday, 6th November; 
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hagen of whom I had heard so oAcn. 1 1 in niece, arrayed 
In stniU’S and a pink lumnet, w.ih with liitn. 

l''or the first six weeks, wlieii the weather permitted, 
we look lonpf walks in the 'rhierejarten, where the 
straight and uniform avi nues of insignilieant trees con- 
trasted vt:ry disadvantageously with tin? chaiming va* 
riety of our beloved park at Weimar. Still, we now 
and then noticed a htMutiful wintry edeet, especially in 
the part most remote fnnn tiu' t<uvn, where the, tree.s 
are finer and the arraiigeineiiis mure v.trlet!. One 
walk, which skirted the 'rifieigaiten uii the right hand 
side coming frtim the Itiwn, we were particularly fond 
of, because it gave us on one .side an open view, with 
water and a boat or two, which, touched tiy the ni.ngic 
of .suu.slune, was pleasant to .see. At lleiiin it was “a 
clay of small tilings *' with regard to the beautiful, and 
we made mucli of little. 

Our little circle of acquaintances wa.s very agreeable 
and varied, Vnrnhagen was a real treasure to it., ft)f 
his library supplied tdl the deficiencies of the puhlic 
one, where to ask for book.s was generally like “sink- 
ing buckets into empty wells.” He is a man of real 
culture, kindliness, and polish (Germanly speaking) ; 
and he ha.n be.sicle.s that thorniigh liberalism, social, re* 
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other; and Vanihagcn was, and is, a great admirer of 
Carlyle’s best work, but he was thoroughly repelled 
by his rough, paradoxical talk, and, more justifiably, by 
the despotic doctrines which it has been his humor to 
leach of late. Wc wesre amused to hear that Carlyle 
said he should think no one could die at Berlin, “for 
in beds mflumt curtains what Christian could give up 
llie ghost?” 

At Varnhagen’s we met, for the first time, Brofessor 
Stahr, who was there with Fanny I.evvald, Fi'auleiii 
Solmar, Frau Muiach, Dr. Ring, Dr. Veh.se, Criirin von 
iCalkreuLh, and Director Wilhelm Schadow, author of 
“ Der Moderne Vasari.” We talked of (loethc. Vnrn- 
hagen brought out autographs and portraits, and read 
U.S an epigram of his own on the want of liberality which 
Goethe’s family show about opening his hou.se to the 
public. He showed us a portrait of Klciat, who shot 
himself, in company with Frau Vogel, near an inn on 
the way to I’otsdam. 'rhoro was no love-affair be- 
tween them; they were both thoronghly unhappy— -bo 
poor and hopeles.s for the future; ami she suffering 
from an ineiirable disease. In the evening they both 
wrote, on a single sheet of paper, letters to their frietuls, 
communicating their intention (this sheet Varnhagen 
possesses). Early in the morning they rose, took a 
cup of coffee, went to the brink of a piece of water in 

tlif» nnitrlihnrhnnrl of tlio inn. and thftr#* shot (hnm* 
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for him, except when (JenernI PAihl was there. This 
(leneral ITiih! is aline spi'cinien of an oUl soldier, who 
Ls at the same time a man of instruction am! ofstronj^ 
social sympatliics. He has been in the siaviee of 
Prussia, has been within a hair's breath h of being 
frozen to death, “ ami so following." He spoke hYeneh 
admirably, !iml always hatl something iitteresting and 
characterislie to tell or say. His .ippreriatory gro.in.s, 
always in the right place, wbett (1. was re.uling ‘‘.Shy* 
lock" did ns both good, under the chills of a (iciman 
audience. Fiaiilein Solmar is a rern.trkably accom- 
plished woman—probably lictvveen firty and sixty, hut 
of that agreealde If hrn which is m free bom anything 
startling in person or nnutner, and so at htnne in 
everything one can talk of, that you think of her sim- 
ply u.H a delightful presence, aiul not as a womati of 
any particular age. SIu' converses jicrfecily in h'reiich, 
well in Mnglish, atid well ahso, as we were ttdd, in Ital- 
ian. There is not llte .Hlighlc.st warmth of manner or 
expre3.sion in her, but idwiiys the .same even dicctful- 
ness and intelligence —in fact, site is tlie true type of 
the mistress of the salm. During the first half of our 
stay in Berlin we went about once a week to her house; 
but bad herdlh and bad weather kept u.s away during 
the bust .si.x weeks, e.xcepl for cme or two evonings. 
Ilaron Hlernberg, the novelist, used iVccpicntly to glide 

«t 
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de Brantdme ou de Mh'imee, et vous trouverez que Berlin, 

. Recolleo- 

Meyerbeer aparfaitement expnme tout cela: clu moinstions, 

•. A. i854"S5* 

c est ce que je trouve, moi. I said, ‘ Mais peut-eire, 
Monsieur, c’est votre genie a vous qui a fait entrer les 
iddes dans la musique. He answered with compla- 
cent deprecation. G. looked immovably serious, but 
was inwardly tickled by the audacity of my compli- 
ment, and the evident acceptance of it, 

A still more interesting acquaintance was Professor 
Gruppe, who has written great books on the Greek 
drama and on Philosophy; has been a political writer; 
is a lyric and epic poet ; has invented a beautiful kind 
of marbled paper for binding books ; is an enthusiastic 
huntsman, and, withal, the most simple, kind-hearted 
creature in the world. His little wife, who is about 
twenty years younger than himself, seems to adore him, 
and it is charming to see the group they and their two 
little children make in their dwelling, up endless flights 
of stairs in the Leipziger Platz. Very pleasant even- 
ings we had there, chatting or playing whist, or listen- 
ing to readings of Gruppe’s poems. We used to find 
him in a gray cloth Schlafrock^ which I fancy was once 
a great-coat, and a brown velvet cap surmounting his 
thin gray hairs. I never saw a combination at all like 
that which makes up Gruppe’s character. Talent, 
fertility^ and versatility that seem to indicate a fervdd 
temperament, and yet no scintillation of all this in his 
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friiii, (il'npi''' li.r-i <i tU’liuliM’til lilicarv, with ran* hfuiks, and 
honks tiuj I'lind to ho laio; and wc olioii annliod to 

l-j J5. . ‘ * 

him lor mouio ol ihom. Ho lent me “ } .ossiii; 4 ;,’' anti 
that is an athliiional ciiftimsiaiurt? to lomoinhor witli 
ploasure in cnnnoclion witli the I,aoe«n»n. IIo. one 
evfnin;^ jj;avo ns an into^o^ain^^ armniit tif his work on 
tilt; eosinio system of the (hooks, and teat! us a Irans- 
huitni, liy liimsolf, of one of tho Ihmu-tio IiymtiS”-* 
Ajdirodito which is very heanlifni, a stttt of 6V;i,v/i" 
stUt'k to “ Her Goil uml die llijatloio am! f^i'iiorally 
we wtMc ithul when ho totik n[i tho hook. Ho loail us 
a spocimen of iiis epic poem, “ hinhisi," which ploasctl 
us. 'I'ho fahlo on which this pm-m is ftimulod is fme. 
The sultatt had oii'tajtctl Finhi a' to wiiio a i^roat imem 
on his exploits, ami hatl pitmii-.cil Its pay for this one 
hundred llituisand isieeos (^^oU! hoin*.t nntlorslotstl). 
Firdusi liad dolij'htotl in the lhisti; 4 ht tif ihis hiim.whidt 
he intended Us devote tts the henelU of his native city. 
When the poem was tldivered, am! the sack of money 
given to Firdusi, he foitnd that the pieces wen: silver 1 
He hurst into a song of acorn ngaiunt the Hultan, and 
paid the miHcrable sum to his bath man. Gruppe 
thinks Shakespeare more extensively sold in Germany 
than any other hook, exeeisl the IlihU; iind Schiller! 
One nigiit we attempted '* drag ” or " Pot her,” hut 
Gruppe presently hecamt' alaiiued ;it G.'s play, and 
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Also :x slory of a lady who went to see him, as an in- 
tclleclual adorer, and began to spout to him, as his 
inaslerpiece, “Fest gcinauert in der Krden,” ' etc. 

Another pleasant friend was Edward Magnu.s, the 
portrait-painter, an acute, intelligent, kind-hearted man, 
with real talent in his art. lie was the only German 
we met with who seemed conscious of his country- 
men’s deficiencies. lie showed in every possible way 
a hearty desire to do us service — sent us book.s, came 
to chat with us, showed us his portraits, and, when we 
were going away, brought us lithographs of some paint- 
ings of his, that we might carry away a remembrance 
of him. Ho lias travelled very extensively, and had 
much intercourse with distinguished people, and these 
means of culture have had some of their best effects 
on his fine temperament and direct, truthful mind. He 
told us a rich story about Carl3-lc. At a dinner-party, 
given by Magnus in his honor, Wiese and Cornelius 
were deploring Goethe’s want of evangelical sentiment. 
Carlyle was visibly unea.sy, fumbling with his dinner- 
najikin. At last he broke out thus : “ Mcine Ilerrcn ken- 
nen sie die Anekdotc von dem Manne der die Sonne 
liistertc weil sie ihmsein Cigarre nieht anstecken Hess?” * 

In the little room where we used to be ushered to 
wait for him there was a portrait of Thorwaldsen and 
one of Mendelssohn, both of whom he knew well, I 
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sr’.in, Wc wcrc iiivitccl to a larM ev(Mihi" parly at liis luuist', 

ecollec- 

>i'», and ftuiiul very cle|.tatU rooms, wuh a remarkable ns- 
semblai^e of celebrated men JobauncH Muller, Du 
Ilois Reymond, Rose, Mlnenberg, etc. Some of the 
women were very jiretly and well dtc'ssed. 'I'lie siip^ 
per, brought romul on trays, was well a['pointed ; and 
altogether the party wa.s well m.inaged. 

We .spent one evening with Professor .Stahr and his 
wife— Fanny I.cwald alter their man iage. Stahr ha.s 
a copy of the charming mini.iture tsf S( hiller, taken 
when he was about thirty a miniatnie in the posses* 
sion of a certaiir Madame von Kalb. 'Pheie are the 
long the atpiiline me.e, the blue eyes and 

auburn hair. It is a most real ami striking portrait. 
I saw akso a portrait ami bust of M.ulame cPAgoult 
here, b(}th rather handsome. 'l‘he lirst evening Stahr 
told us .some of the grievauees which the Prus.sians 
have to bear from their govenuneiit, ami timoiig the 
rest the vexatiou.s uece.ssiiy for a “ etmeessiiin ” or li- 
cense, before any, the strnple.st vorati(»n, e.tn be etrieted 
on. He observed, with justice, th.it the Fnglisii are 
apt to suppose the (Jerman Revolution of ’48 w.is mere 
restlessness and aping of other nations, when in fact 
there were real oppressions whieli the Clennaiis had to 
bear, and which they had home with a patience that 
the Kngli.sh would not imitate for a inanih. Ily far the 
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his conversation. He is indeed the finest old man I Berlin, 

Kecollec- 

ever saw — more than seventy-six, I believe, but perfectly tions, 

. ' 1 j 1854-55. 

upright, even stately, in his carriage. His features are 
harmonious, his complexion has a delicate freshness, 
his silky white hair waves gracefully round his high 
forehead, and his brown eyes beam with benevolence 
and intelligence. He is above the common height, and 
his stature and beauty together ennoble the gray work- 
ing surtout and cap which he \years in his atelier into a 
picturesque and distinguished costume. The evening 
he was with us he talked delightfully of Goethe, dwell- 
ing especially on his lovable nature. He described 
very graphically Goethe’s way of introducing subjects, 
showing plates, etc., bringing in the cast of Schiller’s 
skull, and talking of it and other little particulars of 
interest. We went one morning to his atelier, and 
found him superintending his pupil’s work at a large 
group representing Moses with his hands held up by 
Aaron and Hur, It was extremely interesting to me 
to see Rauch’s original little clay model of this group, 
for I had never seen statuary in that first stage before. 

The intense expression of entreaty in the face of the 
Moses was remarkable. But the spirit of this group is 
so alien to ray sympathies that I could feel little pleas- 
ure in the idea of its production. On the other hand, 
my heart leaped at the sight of old Kant’s quaint figure, 
of which Rauch is commissioned to produce a colossal 
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-riin, was clutluHl up, ami the' ehuk e'yj'il, ftlivf romph'xieturel 

ms piqiil was at w<iik eus a pii tty lifilr th^uu- «il lltejir ,i 

rhilil Ntfppin;^ luiwatel with upinnu-.l i.ur*, a humh o! 
flowris in lu-v hand, in thr \\v saw a inna 

nf Se'hU’ii'nmuiu'i, whit h, witli the t cpu'sliian statur I'l’ 
I’Yit/, ami its pmK'slal, Kaiu-h was te) st'iui let the 
Paris Mxhihiiio!). He hlfiftinat laer is vtuy eU*H 
caU'ly rut, ami imlirali's a hiy.hiy sustTplihlr Irmprsa 
mrnt. 'I'hr eoUi-.'.al head it! l-ui/,sr«‘n tm a Irvrl with 
unr’s ryr, was pfiirtily slaitlstij^ ftuin its livin|,» rspn-s 
.sinn, (Mu' ran’l help huti'yin;' that the hrail is ihitik 
in|:; anil that thi; ryi'H atr scriiig. 

DcHSuir the actttr was aimthri plrasattl variety iit 
our ciirle of art{iiaiiitaiu*r. Ii«* rtr.itni itt iw a real 
respect aitil icfpirel fm him, u«»l etnly l»y Itis siticfie eie- 
vtUitm to his art, hut by the sitprtioiity i»i Uriiiiit which 
feliottc thntuy.h a!! the little details eti his ctttuhu't ami 
couvrrs.uietii. (H‘ luwly Itiiih, am! nitiir!)* ss H lauylit, 
he is Iry natme a "euiU'iti.tii. W’lihuut a sin'de phwa 
cal gift as nu actus, \w surct'cils, l*y fuice t»S’ eulhusiassss 
anti conhcicnlicms stmly, in miivisig at a srptcM-tstatiuti 
vvhicli asniiiiaiulH unePs aitruliusi ami fecliisgs, I was 
very much pleased by the Hiniplicity with whirli he tme 
day said, “ Shakespeare isl tuein (hut ; irh habe kriiseii 
anderetr (lutt atul itulectl one liaw that his as I was a 
religiun In him. He saitl he fouiui himself iitevilahly 
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in the evening, accompanied by a watchmaker named 
Naundorff, an enthusiast for the theatre. On their way ‘^^55, 
Dessoir declaimed at the top of his voice, and was en- 
couraged by the applause of his companion to more 
and more exertion of lungs and limbs, so that people 
stared at them, and followed them, as if they thought 
them two madmen. This watchmaker was Louis 
XVII. ! Dessoir also imitated admirably Aldridge’s 
mode of advancing to kill Duncan — like a wild Indian 
lurking for a not much wilder beast. He paid us the 
very pretty attention of getting up a dinner for us at 
Dietz’s, and inviting Rotscher and Forster to meet us ; 
and he supplied us with tickets for the theatre, which, 
however, was a pleasure we used sparingly. The first 
time we went was to see “ Nathan der Weise” — a real 
enjoyment, for the elegant theatre w'as new to us, and 
the scenery was excellent ; better than I saw there on 
any subsequent occasion. Doring performed Nathan, 
and we thus saw him for the first time to great advan- 
tage ; for, though he drags down this part, as he does 
all others, the character of Nathan sets limits which he 
cannot overstep ] and though we lose most of its ele- 
vation in Doring’s acting, we get, en revanche, an ad- 
mirable ease and naturalness. His fine, clear voice 
and perfect enunciation told excellently in the famous 
monologue, and in the whole scene w'ith Saladin. Our 
hearts swelled and the tears came into our eyes as we 
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luUciu'r like* (ir<‘fk sh.nicN in I'.Ij situn, tlu’ U';ly» scream- 
ini' iMiivilifc, .iml Uu* thull nt rimzek as 

Amor, in which she looknl like .1 shop-^ijl who lias 
ilontu-tl .1 m.iscjik't.nlc ihr‘.‘, imninm|ilti, wishmu cliaug- 
iiij.j her lu'.ulthcss .ill jIicm" .ihsnithnrs were lather an 
amu-.emeni than a tlr.uvli.u k to oni jtle.uaire ; (or the 
Oijiheus w.is {leiiei't in hiiiisi ll', ami kmkeil like a noble 
hoise ainon5,t imilrs ,uul donkeys. 

Our days .ue so arruiately jeneeUed nut th.it my 
time for letter witting c. i.itlu-i lestiii led, .iml i'oi every 
letter I wiite I h.ive to le.ive out some! lung whiih wc 
have learned to think neeesN.ity. ^V^• h.ive been to 
hear “ Fidelio " this evening not well exei lUed, ex- 
cept so far as the oiehestia was comet ned ; luit the 
diviiu* inusii' positively tiiumphs o\t’i the defects of 
execution. One i*. mliudy wrapped in the /.for of the 
coinjioser. L.tsi weekwe h.id '*( bphens.un! Fmydice,” 
ami I heard, for the fiisi time, .11 once an opera of 
(thick's and joh.iun.t. Wagner. It is one of the glotie.H 
of Ilet lin to give ( thick's opetas, and it is .iKo something 
of a glory to have *‘die Wagner." She is 1 rally a Ihie ac- 
tress and a fine singer ; her voit e is not ravishing, hut 
ahe in mmlreH.s of it. 1 thought of von th.it eviming, and 
wi.shcd you could he.ir .md see wh.it I know would in- 
Icre.st you greatly--! refer t.uhei iti Ohick’s opei.i ili.iii 
to Johamui Wagner. Whe M ene in which t a plums 
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soprano ; but Gluck wished il otlierwise, and the *««« 

is clcligluful. I am remling a charming botsk by 
I’roft's.scir kStahr'-»\vlu) is one of ouracquairitancea here «*» 
— “'rorso: Kunst, Kunstlcr, utul Kunst Werke iler 
Alton.” It foods the ric!sh iiiterosi I am now fccUng in 
art. J’rofe.s.sor Stahr is a very enalitc man, and, what is 
very much rarer among Clermans, a good wiilcr, who 
knows how to .select his materials, ami li.is, above al!, 
a charming talent for de.Hcri]nion. We .saw at his honsc 
the other night the first portrait of Seltilb r wliiiii 
commies mtoi a likeness to him. It is the c opy cd'a 
miniature which has never been eiigr.iveil. Thf },ut i*i 
less beautiful tiiau that of the ordinaiy Ine.i-, .oid por- 
traits, but is very remaikalde- the ey«'H blur, t!»r cutii 

plexion very fair (the jiii;tme was lakrii in hi”* yoiiili), 
and the hair sunny. He has the hmg *' gooM- jicxk •’ 
wliich he de.scrilre.s as belonging to (iail Mom in the 
“ Robbers,” and the fmehead \s /{fva hi in eo!{e*.poml« 
once with the slcull. The piteous euulr.isi llirir is !ir 
tween the anxicly poor hdler i*. ('ou'.faudv r\p!r-.-.iifg 
about a livelihood about the ih.ilei*. hr li.e, to p n Imi 
tlii.s and the tli. tiers he h.is t«i its rive jot tli ji .}Sid 
Goellie'.s petfecU ease in ih.it it spn i } ,.j :iir " Ho, 

lory of the Nelhet kinds ” liegtii little tuoie lii.m UHrm 
shillings per .sheet. I am veiy mwli tnlcrcslr-l m 
Professor (iriqipe as a type of the (.k’lmaii 
He has written bnoks on evervilihi lltr* I" i r if'*#!! L> 
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them in the evening we faul him wrapped in .1 moth-eat- 
en gray coat and a cap on his head, ‘rhen he reads us 
tian.shuiun of one of the Hornetic hymns, ami goes 
into the most naiVe m/'/rXimat eestany at the beauty of 
hi.sown poetry (which is really gotul). 'I'he other night 
he read m part of an epic whit :h is siill in MS,, and i» 
to be read before the king snch is llu' fadiicm here. 
And his little, wife, who is about twenty yeais younger 
than liiin.Hclf, listens with htvittg adiuir.ttiun. Alto- 
gether, they and their two little chsKlien ate achaim- 
ing picture, 

W'e went to only one conceit, for whiilt Vivier waf* 
kind enough to send us tickets. It was given by hiini 
and Roger, assisletl by Arabella thuldard ami Jcshamni 
Wagner. Roger’s .singing of the *'Kil King” was a 
treat ntU to be lbi^,i»tien. He gave the full dfeet to 
Schubert's iH'auiife.l and tbaiuaiie tnunie ; ami ins way 
of falling from in Kuly into awe struck speecb in the 
final words “ Jfar todl" abides witli one, I never felt 
BO thoroughly the beauty of that tltviue l>alhul befurc. 
The king was ju'csent in all bis tijothlessnessaml bliiik- 
ingness I and the new princess fiom Anhalt IlcNsaig 
young and delicaledooking, was tlirie t«Hj. Arabelhi 
Goddard played the " Harmonious blacksmith ” charm - 
ingly, ami then Wagner .sang batlly two ineffemive Ger- 
man smigs, ami Ilak'vy’H duet from the '• Rriue tic 
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toir in Berlin, and every one who keeps a dog feels 
authorized to keep the trottoir and move aside for no 
one. If he has two dogs he drives out of the trottoir 
the man who has only one : the very dogs begin to be 
aware of it. If you kick one when he is off the trottoir 
he will bear it patiently, but on the trottoir \\q. resents it 
vehemently. He gave us quite a bit of Molibre in a 
description of a mystification at a restaurant. He says 
to the waiter — “ Vous voyez ce monsieur la. C’est le 
pauvre M. Colignon.” (II faut qu’il soit quelq’un qui 
prend trbs pe.u — une tasse de cafe ou comme 9a, et 
qui ne ddpense pas trop.) “ Je suis son ami. II est 
fou. Je le garde, Combien doit-il payer?” “Un 
franc.” “ Voila.” Then Vivier goes out. Presently 
the so-called M. Colignon asks how much he has to 
pay, and is driven to exasperation by the reiterated 
assurance of the waiter — “ C’est payd, M. Colign- 
on.” 

The first work of art really worth looking at that one 
sees at Berlin is the “ Rosse-biindiger ” in front of 
the palace. It is by a sculptor named Cotes, who 
made horses his especial study; and certainly, to us, 
they eclipsed the famous Colossi at Monte Cavallo, 
casts of which are in the new museum. 

The collection of pictures at the old museum has 
three gems, which remain in the imagination — Titian’s 
Daughter, Correggio’s Jupiter and lo, and his Head 
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tlu; worker of so much Inimili.itiun to Prussia, placed 
oppohiie lli.u oi Juliii'. tVs.u. 

'I'lu-y were very happy tuonshs we spent at Purlin, in 
spite of the hitter ccjU! wlm h t ame cm in J.inuary and 
lasted almost till we h ft. How we used to rejoiet* in 
the idea of tutr watm room am! ettifee as we hauled 
our way from dinner aj^ainst the wind and sntiw ! 'riiun 
eamc the delij^lilfnl huin evening.;, in whic h we read 
Phakespeate, (Joelhe, Heine, and Maeacday, with (lur- 
man P/fJft'rkuiii^n and at the end to cum[>lt*te 

the HiUks Ji'ttnh 

We used ofteti to turn out hu a little walk in the even- 
ing, when it was nut trm ctdd, to refiesh tnn selves by a 
little pure air as a change from the st«»ve heated room. 
Our f.ivorite walk was ahujg the Linden, itr the hmad 
road heiween the trees. W'v used tt» pace to old I*‘tit/,’s 
monument, which loomed up d.itk and mysterious 
against the sky. three or twice we went alturg the gas* 
liglrlcd walk towards KroH's. ( )ne evening in our last 
week we went on to the hiLlge le.iding to the Wilhelm 
Stadt, and there by moon and gas light saw the only 
bit of ijicluresqueness llcrlin alfotded us, d’he failliuc 
of the Schloss towards the water is very varied, and a 
light in one of the windows near the top of u tower was 
a hajrpy aeddent. The row of houses trn the; other 
side of the water was shrouded in indistinctness, and 


in my memory with my place at the table (Thbie. 
company here, as almost everywhere else in Berlin, was 
sprinkled with officers. Indeed, the swords of officers 
threaten one’s legs at every turn in the streets, and one 
sighs to think how these unproductive consumers of 
Wurst, with all their blue and scarlet broadcloth, are 
maintained out of the pockets of the community. 
Many of the officers and privates are startlingly tall ; 
indeed, some of them would match, I should think, with 
the longest of Friedrich Wilhelm’s latige Kerle, 

It was a bitterly cold, sleety morning — the nth of 
March — when we set out from Berlin, leaving behind 
us, alasl G.’s rug, which should have kept his feet 
warm on the journey. Our travelling companions to 
Cologne were fat Madame Roger, her little daughter, 
and her dog, and a queen’s messenger — a very agree- 
able man, who afterwards persuaded another of the 
same vocation to join us for the sake of warmth. This 
poor man’s teeth were chattering with cold, though he 
w'as \vrapped in fur ; and we, all furless as w'e were, 
pitied him, and were thankful that at least we were not 
feverish and ill, as he evidently was. We saw the im- 
mortal old town of Wolfenbtittel at a distance, as we 
rolled along j beyond this there was nothing of interest 
in our first day’s journey, and the only incident was 
the condemnation of poor Madame Roger’s dog to the 
dog-box, apart from its mistress with her warm cloaks. 
She remonstrated in vain with a brutal German official, 
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out to look at llio cMtliftlr.il Mdancholy as 

ovn in its iinproNsitm ujhui m«‘ ! Ft out t’fiKjgiu; to 
r.tussi'ls \vi* li.ul soiuu r.ttlii't in!rtf%tiu^' i'o!U|>;uiiun9, 
in two t'tt'tuh aiti'.fs wfiu wrio mt tlirir way from 
Knssi.t. Su.in^i* bftni's they lookesl to tis at fust, in 
tlifir diily linrii, itn .sj.ui raps, .utsl olln r qurn {•{{nip- 
inonts ; lint in this, .n. in tii.tny t aws, 1 htuml 

that a hist iniprossson wa’i an i-xirmn ly ntistakm one 
(or iustraii oflu-in;;, as I itn i-jnts!, rointmm.uncnUi' 
vaicd turn, th-*y wi-ir highly nsf... hi;*«-t!i. 

At Ihus rl., u-» wr* look «.ut snppft, we hatl the 
jileasute 0 ! h-nkiiig at fk ilio/'-* tine hiMil aiul lat e, he 
hning i*mi»lttye(t in the same way mi tin' t»iher siile of 
the table. 'Fhe next nnnnin*', i*» ('.ikiis. 

'1‘hey weie pleasant clays those .a Weimar anti 
Beilin, ami they weie wstikiti;; tkiys. Mj. C.ewes w.ts 
en*,taj;etl in etniipletinj.' his I.sfe of (Jot the." which 
hatl been hepun some time heftnr, !»nt whit h was 
mtw fc»r the imrst pai t irwtitten, ,\t Wriinat.CJeotpe 
Kliot wrote the attit le rm V»t Itir ('«n!sjn’s“ .Matknne 
de, Halile ” for the ll'fsimin^kr AVt^rw, If was ht; 
gun oti 5 tli Augnst, utul .sent tdl'on Kih .Srptriiiher. 
At Iknlin .she nearly fmishetl the translalittn of 
Spinoza'H " KthicH - liegun on .sih Novemhei 
niul wrote an ailicle r>n Vehse's “{’uint <4 Atis- 
tria,” which was hegtin tni jannary, am! lin 
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bad biographical writing; “Golz” and the “Blirger 
General,” Uhland’s poems, “ Wilhelm Meister,” Ro- 
senkran/. on the Faust Sage, Heine’s poems, Shake- 
speare’s plays (“Me.rehant of Venice,” “Romeo and 
Juliet,” “Julius Caesar ’’-—very much struck with the 
masculine style of this ]day, and its vigorous modera- 
tion, compared with “Romeo and Juliet” — “Antony 
and Cleopatra,” “Henry IV.,” “Othello,” “As You 
Like l l,” “ jA'ar "--’Sublimely powerful---”” 'Taming of 
tlie Shrew,” “ Coriolanus,” “'i'welfih Night,” “Meas- 
ure for Measure,” “Midsummer-Night’s Dream,” “Win- 
ter’s 'Tale,” “Richard 111.,” “Hamlet”); Lessing’s 
“ Laocoon the most un Clerman of all tlie (lerman 
book.s that I have ever read. 'Tlu; style is strong, 
clear, and lively; tlu: thought.s acute and pregnant. 
It is well adapted to rouse an interest both in the 
cla.ssics and in the study of art; “Kmilia Galotti” 
.seems to me a wretched mistake of Lcs.sing’.s. The 
Roman myth of Virghuiis is grand, but the situation, 
transported to modern times and divested of il.s po- 
litical bearing, is simply shocking. Read “llriefe 
fiber Spinoza” (Jacobi’s), “Nathan der Weise,” Fanny 
Lewald’s “ Wandlungcn,” “Minna von Barnlielm,” 
“Italianische Reise,” the “Residence in Rome;” a 
beautiful description of Rome and the Coliseum by 
moonlight— a fire made in the Coliseum sending its 


iu’nmrh im /nvh lu'tiJ, 


m ^ 


IBkrux, 


whrn C^l^!}«* grt-i iii Su'ily In* 1 * 4 , fnr the ftr-it time in 
ILiIv, rnlisn'.s.i'sljr m In-t of ij.ifui'al hcMU- 

tv. Ss'lirs} ■» “* f 9*' ‘4 hahl*’ I ^ri!f ’■.* |jrr ( ‘iilluf mul 

hl!!r “ Jni8» h inh-ir-itnl aj |ii'> o| C fi'tm.ui po- 

rtly Hi Ihr Mstkilc A;;«'h ; " ljilHj.»rni4,’‘ Lnokftl into 
thr “ X it'uu'l!,’* .tH«l 4Hlt!'4‘ti inis nrlvrs with ihrir point- 
" 1 Irltn.tUH 4lnl IIusoIIhm,'* *' r4*.Ho/* “W.in- 
ilrs'l.jlj! «.• “ il m.'nu’ . 1 ” ( H'sl.isuliU'NM*” 

iuanm-.rly »!iii ilu- \mi of u in ihf fn^i fifty 

Itijf ,tl!rn\ If liuiiii |*nv, 4»»i llir vv.iiil of 

pi'inciplr anil j»y!po-,r ni.}k<’ »t ttr.iti-.onir*. 

'* llisrir.” Ri-44 Cforllic'** woutlmful 

obsrrAMiiouH «!i Sntfi«M4. r.itiR-til.irly Hiimk wnh 
the iMMiUifiit m««8lr*»ty af llu* j‘.iH'i,s|*r in wiiii It hr H.iyH 
hr t'.tiHjot j»rr*^,tniir la ?4.!y lit^t hr umlrf' 

.*4.uj‘K Spimo.i. “ Uirfilimg tutcl W.thllU-il," 

Kliigtsl'-i “Sitttlir'i of K|}.slirn|»€*4rr," *r.tlkr«! ni tluj 
” VWihlvrtw.iiisl’irh.tfti'ti '* wtih Si.ihr hr fHt«liti;» f.niU 
with the wlikfi I ilrfrtnlrtl. Kr.n! St. tin's 

'* 'rorjtrt I w) liitJg wiuilril ,1. nlyh: fc»r rr.tuai;* .ih'iii!, 
Knight's ‘'Ilisinry f»f Ihtinfiag.** (*oijj|» 4 irij ‘.rvt-r.tl 
scene® «f “ ll.uitlri" jri HrhlrgrrH {rttn^i.sfiait with the 
origiii.U, It »H grnrr^lly vny « low, ,in4 oflrti ;uiiiti- 
rahly well tlonr ; hul Sh.ikr'*|»t%irr’a ?4roJig, notriiic 
laiigu.tgr is ahiiu‘4 always wrakmet;!. l‘V»r rx.miphs 
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the Venetian epigrams, Vehse’s “Court of Austria” — 
called on Miss Assing to try and borrow the book from 
Varnhagen. He does not possess it, so G. called on 
Vehse, and asked him to lend it to me. He was very 
much pleased to do so. Read the “Zueignung,” the 
“Gedichte,” and several of the ballads. Looked 
through Wraxall’s “ Memoirs.” Read Macaulay’s 
“ History of England.” Wrote article on Stahr, 

This writing and reading, combined with visiting, 
theatre-going, and opera-going, make a pretty full 
life for these eight months — a striking contrast to 
the coming months of complele social quietness in 
England. Both lives had their attractions, the su- 
perficial aspects of which may be summed up in a 
passage from the Journal, dated 13th March, 1855, 
on arrival at the Lord Warden Hotel, at Dover : 
English mutton and an English fire were likely to be ap- 
preciated by creatures who had had eight months of 
German}’’, with its questionable meat and its stove-heat- 
ed rooms. The taste and quietude of a first-rate Eng- 
lish hotel were also in striking contrast with the heavy 
finer}', the noise, and the indiscriminate smoking of 
German inns. But, after all, Germany is no bad place 
to live in ; and the Germans, to counterbalance their 
want of taste and politeness, are at least free from the 
bigotry of exclusiveness of their more refined cousins, 
I even Ions: to be among them again — to see Dresden 
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Tbp Ibi lifrt /imiitrt — S,iiuj*|*r - Tu bit I - 1 Arthur 

tlrlp'i— t J.iltrl U.i« !» uiul Kukri It.iliii • Wajpirt'fi mwras 

I >ri' !ai(/ '* S« bi!lrt‘*i l^•nl<.^• t ;.»ct!ir‘"4 Itmt'ir (kirten* 

■( l!»rr Wnm.it -’Tiir Wrln. li! ilr hViricre— 

Ulicttlutcs ™ t ‘iiftsrlut’i -™ iLif'l I'liiH W«U|.'rus{cin— 
jdayiiig- Sttirffri'.^ |»i« lilts -■ i ,u Wcini.it— -Leave 

far r»c(liti -Mrrt \‘.u iihagrii rh!rij«.n irn ~ A« i|ti.tiiit.itueH in 
Ucrliii -■ Ki.ittlriii (aui'iw hpu' al tMiilimi — 

W.i.igrti--j:ihv.iri! Vf>trv>,it SsJn ami Kiiiiiv Lctvalil 

—"Kamh t!ip m'hIiiImi - rtialiic - I»r-s'ioit iSic a« l«ii ,N'a. 

than tier Wci-<c"-— Ii«niiit;'s ai liiiR |<»lu»n!i4 W.H;tict --Lener 
til Mins nrtittcll— «■" h'(«!ciiu Kr 4«iiiii' Si,ilii''j “ I'ui Like* 
nens (if Si liillrt-- Vivier "-’Uoftrr am! Ai-ibrlLi t i<H|t!,utl™-‘riie 
Rosse-liiitun^jer Lii tuien «— • ‘nld tii iSi ibii \'irw at SililnsH 
from bridge-»Ixav{; HriHn fur “'Jiu.iks trail— -Artide 

written on **MatlameiIeSal>li*‘*"-’Ttan!5!4ii»in uf Spinu^aN " Kthies" 


CHAPTER VII. 


March 14.-— Took lodgings at i Sydney Place, 
vcr. 

March 15. — A lovely da3^ As I walked up the Cas- 
tle hill this afternoon the town, with its background of 
softly rounded hills shrouded in sleepy haze, its little 
lines of water looking golden in the sun, made a charm- 
ing picture. I have written the; preface to the 'Third 
Book of “ Ethics,” read Scherr, and Shakespeare’s “Ve- 
nus and Adonis,” 

March 16 . — 1 read Shakespeare’s “Passionate Pil- 
grim ” at breakfast, and found a sonnet in which he 
expresses admiration of Spen.ser (Sonnet viii.) : 

“Dtiwlaiul to Uu'e is dear, wlmse heavenly touch 
Upon the ItUe dolli ravisli human .sense ; 

Spen.ser to me, who.se deep eontril is such 
As, passing all conceit, needs no defence.” ‘ 

I must send word of this to G., who has written in 
his “Goethe” that Shakespeare has left no line in 
praise of a contemporary. I could not resist the 
temptation of walking out before I sat down to work. 
Came in at half-nast ten. and translated Soinoza till 
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rournal, 
Uch. 1855. 


Leller tt> 
Miss Harn 
lUiiiiieil, 
iMh Mch. 
>855. 


gaining his ends, says: “All that was mine in Sylvia, 
I give thee !” Silvia standing by. Walked up the Cas- 
tle hill again, and came in at six. Read Schorr, and 
found an important hint that 1 have m.ide a mistake in 
a sentence of my article on “ Austria ” about the death 
of Franz von Sickingen. 

I dare say you will be .surprised to see that I write 
from Dover. We left Berlin on the nth. 1 have 
taken lodgings here for a little svhile, until Mr. Lewes 
ha.s concluded some arrangements in London ; and, 
with the aid of lovely weallmr, am even enjoying my 
solitude, though I don't mind how soon it ends. News 
of you all at Rosehill - how health and business and 
all other things are faring — would be very weU'ome to 
me, if you can find time for a little note of homely de- 
tails. 1 am well aiul calmly happy feeling much 
stronger and clearer in mind for the last eight mouths 
of new experience. We were .soi ry tti leave our <juiet 
rooms and agreeable fiiciuls in lieilin, though the 
place itself is certainly ugly, and am linde must be- 
come terribly wearisome for those who have not a vo- 
cation there. We went again and again to the new 
museum to look at the ca.sls of the rarihenon Sculpt- 
ures, and registered a vow that we would go to feast 
on the sight of the originals the fir.st day ^YC could 
spare in London. I had never cast more than a Beet- 



28. — Finished article on “ Weimar,” for Fraser. 

During this month George Eliot was finishing 
the translating and revising of Spinoza’s “Ethics,” 
and was still reading Scherr’s book, Schrader’s 
“ German Mythology ” — a poor book The 
Tempest,” “ Macbeth,” “ Niebelungenlied,” “ Ro- 
meo and Juliet,” article on “ Drydcn ” in the West- 
minster^ “Reineke Fuchs,” “Genesis of Science,” 
Gibbon, “ lienry V.,” “ Henry VIH.,” first, second, 
and third parts of “ Henry VI.,” “ Richard II.” 
May 3. — Came to East Sheen, and scllled in our ludg* 
ings. 

May 28. — Sent Bellcs-lcttre.s section to Wesiminster 
Review. During May several articles were written for 
the Leader. 

yune 13. — Began Part IV. of Spinoza’s “Ethics.’' 
Began also to read Gumming, for article in the West- 
minster. We are rending in the evenings now Sydney 
Smith’s letters, Boswell, Whewell’s “History of In- 
ductive Sciences,” “The Odyssc'y,” and occa.sionally 
Heine’s “ Reisebilder.” I began the second book of 
the “Iliad,” in Greek, this morning. 

yune 2i."~ “Finished article on Brougham's “Lives 
of Men of Letters.” 

yune 23. —Read “ Lucrezia Floriani.” We are read- 
ing White’s “ Flistory of Selborne ” in the evening, with 
Boswell and the “ C)dys.sey.” 

I have good hope that you will be deeply interested 


l.eUer Ui 
Miss S,ir.4 

«h 1 Jutip, 
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276 I'ki' t>/ Cioetke*' [Kast Sheen, 

time Ur Ht'c ptHtr Isckcrrn.mn brforr his Ma! ilealh. 
His tiiitul was al toady half hut tlu^ hue hruw 

:uui eyes hat tutiui/eil eiuirely with the iuU'tesl we had 
pievitntsly fell iu him. Wi* saw him in a small hiiljr. 
ing, .Hurroumleil hy .singing hiids* attd teiitietl hy his 
Koit'—an intelligent ytuuh nf sixteen, wht> shnwetl some 
talent in drawing, I have written a e.tstig.uitm of 
llroiigham iui the /.rm/fT, atul shall he gl.ul if your 
sympathy gtms alotrg with it. Vainhagen has wtiiien 
“ 1 lenkwiiitiigkcilen,’* atrtl all soiis oi liteiatute, and 
is, nr, rather was, the Inrshand td' A't/4 4 the gie.itest of 
(lerman wtuium. 

It was surely you who wtaste llte untiee of the /’fejf/* 
mmskr in the J/rmiti (t’mentiyl wliieli we tereived 
this mttrning. I am very nint h pletiseii with your ap- 
preciation of Mr. Lewes's artiele. Vou h.utlly thr jus- 
tice to Ihciiide’s artiele on 8plnt*/.i.‘' I ilon’t at all 
agree with Fnnnic’s t»wn views, hut I think his ac- 
count of Hptno/a's dt»ctrines admiiahle. Mr. Lewes 
is still sadly ailhrg torinrntetl with totUh and face 
ache, 'riris is a terrihlc* tti.rl to us j«ior .siaihhlers, ttr 
whom health is money, as well ns all tulier things 
worth having. I have just hetm reatling that Milum 
sulTcred from indige.siion - quite an affeeiing fad to 
me. I .send you a letter which 1 have h.id hr mi Bar- 
bara Smith. I think you will like to sec such a maui' 
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itSssO Article on Cuinming. 

and on the 24lh she finished the one on Gumming 
for the Hcstwms/er. Mr. C. Lewes tells me that 
he remembers it was after reading this article that 
his father was prompted to say to George Idiot, 
while walking one day with her in Richmond Park, 
that it convinced him of the true genius in her writ- 
ing. Mr. Lewes was not only an accomplished and 
liractised literary critic, but he was also gifted with 
tlie inborn imsight accompanying a fine artistic 
temperament, which gave unusual weight to his 
judgment. Up to this time he had not been quite 
sure of anything beyond great talent in her produc- 
tions. 

The first three weeks in September were again 
busily occupied in article-writing. Slie contributed 
three papers to the Leader^ as well as the llelles- 
lettres section for the October number of the IVest- 
muislcr. On the 19th September they left East 
Sheen, and after spending a couple of weeks at 
Worthing fur a sea change, they took rooms at 8 
Park Sliot, Richmoiul, which remained their home 
for moi'e than three years. Here some of (feorge 
Idiot’s most memorable literary work was accom- 
plished. ^ Loth she and Mr. Jaiwcs were now work- 
ing very hard for what would bring immediate 
profit, as they had to support not only themselves 
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278 Ariiiit' ou Cummin^. [Ric'umund, 

for the Ltihftr, and began an arlielt? on Ik-ine for 
the Jami.uy nuntlter of the f/ Vi/w/V/'/er. lo Qc- 
tdhi-r there ate the fttlltswing letlets tn the; Ihays; 
Since you have found out the •' Cununitig,” 1 write by 
to ilay's post just to say th.il it o tnine, hut also to beg 
that you will not mention it as Mii:h Ut any ttue likely 
to tiaiisitiil the inhtt ntaiitin It) l.ontlon, as we aie kee[)- 
ing the uulluttship a Hcerri. 'The attitle appears to 
have produeetl a slioug impieHsiou, anti that itnptcssinn 
wuuUl he a little ettuntetactctl if the aulht»r wett* known 
to he a mwid/i, I have h.ul a IcUcr athhesHet! “ to the 
author of Article No. 4,“ begging me t«» ptinl it .sepa- 
rately “for the gnml of rnankintl in gem-r.il I” It in 
so kind of you tti rejoice in anything I d«t at all well. 
I am dieadiully hnsy again, for I atn going tt) write an 
article (br the I/Vi/w/Wv/cr AV:l-ii> ag.iin, hesitlcs my 
other woik. We enjt»y our new lodgitigs very much — 
everything is die pink of ttuler ami t U aulincss. 

Why you Hlumlti object to Ueiljort Spfiu er speak* 
ing of Sir William Hamilton's conliilmiiotH tti a theory 
of percejilion as “valuable" I am uuahle t«t conceive, 
Sir William Hamilton has been of set vice to him as 
well as to other.H ; anti inste.ul t*f repressing at knowl* 
cdgmenla of nunU in others, I shouhl like them to he 
more freely given. I nee no ilignisy, or anything else 
that is good, in ignming one's fellow-beings. Herbert 


life IS intensely occupied, and the da3's are far too 
short. We are reading Gall’s “Anatomie et Phj^si- 
ologie du Cerveau,” and Carpenter’s “ Comparative 
Physiology,” aloud in the evenings - and I am trying 
to fix some knowledge about plexuses and ganglia in 
my soft brain, which generally only serves me to re- 
member that there is something I ought to remember, 
and to regret that I did not put the something down 
in my note-book. For “ Live and learn,” we should 
sometimes read “ Live and grow stupid.” 

You will receive by rail to-morrow a copy of the Letter to 

•' . Charles 

“Life and Works of Goethe” (published on ist No- Bray, 21st 

, Nov. 1855. 

vember), which I hope you will accept as a keepsake 
from me. I should have been glad to send it you ear- 
lier, but as Mr, Lewes has sold the copyright of the 
first edition, he has only a small number of copies at 
his disposal, and so I doubted whether I ought to ask 
for one. I think you will find much to interest you in 
the book. I can’t tell you how I value it, as the best 
product of a mind which I have every day more reason 
to admire and love. We have had much gratification 
in the expression of individual opinion. The press is 
very favorable, but the notices are for the most part 
too idiotic to give us much pleasure, except in a pe- 
cuniary point of view. I am going out to-day, for the 
first time for nearly a fortnight. 

I have just finished a long article on Heine for^^g^ 
the Westminster Review, which none of you will like. 

En revanche, Mr, Lewes has written one on “ Lions and 

^ • TT i jj finri om^icmrr 
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Mhiciianeous Wrilini^, (RtciiMoNo, 

lion for llie Jamiary nuinhcr of the IVesiminshr ke- 
vkio was jiuisluHl ami hciil t)if, aiul the tiext entry 
In the Joni nal is (iaietl ; 

i\r. 34, 1855. "—■For the last ten days I have thnte lit- 
tle, owing to heailaehe aiul other ailments, Began the 
“Antigone," read Von Ilolilett on "t U-nesis," and Swe- 
denborg. Mr. Chapman watUs me to vvi ite ait ai tide on 
“Missions ainl Missiunaiies," for the Apiil nundttir of 
the ]V('XimifLskt\ bnl I think 1 .shall nut h.ive it ready 
till the July number. In the afiermiun 1 set out on 
my journey to see iny sister, and .uiiveil .it her honse 
about eight o'clock, fimling her and hei i:hiKheij well, 
Dec 29, 1855.— Returned t«i Riehinuiul. (h away 
at Vernon Hill (Arthur IIulps's), h.iving gone thither 
on ^Vcdnestlay. 

VAy. 30, i.H55.-»-RiMd the “Sh.iving of Hhagpat" 
(George Meredith's), 

Dec 31, 1855, ™ Wrote a review of “ Sh.igpal," 
yan, I, iH5h,“~Re,ul Kingsley's “Greek Ileroc.s,*’ 
and began a review of Von Hoblen. 
yan. 5, 1856, ~G. eainu home. 
ymh 6 , 1856.— Regan to revise Rook IV. of Spino- 
za's “ Ethics, ’* and conliniunl this wmk through the. 
week, being able to work hut slowly. Finisbtnl K.di' 
nls’.n “ History of German RroteHiautinm.’* 

yau. tCi, 1856. — Received a charming letter from 
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book — IcUcrs all the more delightful because they arc 
quite s[)oiilaneou.s, and sprin'^ from a {generous wish to 
let the author know how highly the writers value his 
work. If you want some idle reading, get the “Shav- 
ing of Shagpat,^’ which, I think, you will say deserves 
all the praise 1 gave it. 

I'ch. ly, 1856. — Since the dth January I have bccnhH'niai, 
occupied with Spinoza; and, except a review of Cri.s- 
wold’s “American Poets,” have done nothing else but 
translate the Fifth Book of the “ Flthics,” and revise 
the whole of my translation from the beginning. This 
evening I have finished my revision. 

I was so glad to have a little news of you. I .shouUl 
like to hear much oftener, but our days arc so 
rately parcelled out among regular occupations that 1 
rarely manage to do anything not included in the pro- 
gramme; and, without reading Mrs. Barbauld on the 
“ Inconsistency of Human Expectations,” I know that 
receiving letters is inconsistent with not writing any. 

Have you seen any numbers of the Saturday Rcvk'iVy 
a new journal, on whicli “ all the talents ” are engaged? 

It is not proi)eiiy a newspaper, but — what its title ex- 
presses — a political and literary review. We are de- 
lighting ourselves with Rinskin’s third volume, which 
contains some of the finest writing I have read for a 
long time (among recent books). I read it aloud for 


282 ir(>mrn's iutr}ihh:.<, iRicimuND, 

ixtirr<o niatic RineinK «f Fig.un, rtr., ulurh, I think, must 
itrntipti. jilarm " lh.it r<uh| m.tn, fhr ririi'vni.ui,” who sits below 

li>!h tcU • . 

US, We have hern li.ill !.ui;;hiuR, hall imliRii.uit, over 
Alison's new vohnne of his " Ilistuty of iMiitipf," hi 
which he mnlertakes to give an aecounl ol tierman lit” 
crature. 

i.niierio Wh.it you tell me t»f ILirtiei ,\{,tJ tinr.ut interests tne. 
nriiiuii, very much. I (eel (hr her teinhle htnlily .siiffeiiitg, 
’ anil think of her with tleep lesprri .tixl udmiratiou, 
Wh.Uever m.ty h.ive ht-en her mist. ikes .unl weaknesses, 
the* great anti gotul ihiugH site h.is tlmie f.ir outweigh 
them; and 1 .HlionUl he giievetl it ain thing in her me- 
moir ihouUl cast a mnmeniary slnulmv over the agice- 
able image of her lli.it the woihl will ultimately keep 
in its memory. I wish less t»f om jneiy were spent on 
imaginary per feet gonsiness, ami nuue given to real 
////perfect g« Hulness. 

^iM^ra ^ f*’*’ keep the sheets, ami to 

wTof”' signatures (for the Wtuneu'H IVfiiltm that they 
iTeU.oiiri^ should have legal right to their ttwu earniugs), Miss 
Barbara Smith writes that she munt have them re- 
turned to her before the isi of Match. I am gl.id you 



We are flourishing in every way except in health. Mr, 

Lewes’s head is still infirm, but he manages, neverthe- Bray, 26th 
less, to do twice as much work as other people. I am 
always a croaker, you know, but my ailments are of a 
small kind, their chief symptoms being a muddled 
brain ; and, as my pen is not of the true literary order 
which will run along without the help of brains, I don’t 
get through so much work as I should like. By the 
way, when the Spinoza comes out, be so good as not 
to mention my name in connection with it. I partic- 
ularly wish not to be known as the translator of the 
“Ethics,” for reasons which it would be “too tedious 
to mention.” You don’t know what a severely practi- 
cal person I am become, and what a sharp eye I have 
to the main chance. I keep the purse, and dole out 
sovereigns with all the pangs of a miser. In fact, if 
you were to feel my bump of acquisitiveness, I dare 
say you would find it in a state of inflammation, like 
the “ veneration ” of that clergyman to whom Mr. Don- 
ovan said, “ Sir, you have recently been engaged in 
prayer,” I hope you recognized your own wit about) 
the one-eyed dissenters, which was quoted in the 
Leader some time ago. You always said no one did 
so much justice to your jokes as I did. 

My mind is more rebellious than yours, and I can’t Better to 
help being saddened by the idea of you and Cara 
ing in any other home than the dear old one. But I 
know that your cheerful courage is yet stronger in deed 
than in word. Will not business or pleasure bring you 
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jirars i.itsriiix [UiciiMoNn, 


Uiirrh) I know ilu' trip up ilio ‘rh.inu's t lianuiu^, and we 
should likf to do it witli ymi, Imi I tlun'i think we can 

Mch. iS0 . I • • 1 , 

ni.uui|.;c U tins sunuuct'. \\i* aio '.m'’'*;' ^onu (U' take 
the hiiys (Me. Lrwcs’s soji*.) to stlutoi in (hununiy at 
nddsiuuiuor, ainl arc at pir\c>iii unrotaiu ahout our 
arrauK**'t‘t^-i*^^' .»«r/./t!i4 to, wc shall p,n in tin* 

coast us soon as the warni wcailu i cumes, and remain 
there fur three numths. lUil cun plans aie nut yet 
crystallised. 

j.«iterio After I wrote von vestetdav munun-f vve had a letter 

C'lutfle-s ' , . , , ' , 

i!r«v. i«t from (icnnany vvlm h has made Mt, l.ewc's iiulim' to 
defer icndijig the boys ihithei till nett year. Uni he 
ia nnxioua to remove them ftuin then psesent setmol ; 
and, in the course of our eonsnliatiuns on ihc’ snhjeet, 
WL* thought of Mr. John Sibtee as a petsun in whom 
we ahouUl feed cotindem e as to the mural inShienee he 
would exercise as a tutor. 'Hie tisk of pbu ing chil- 
dren with entire slranj'etH is lenible. H«» 1 te.ise you 
with another letter tcj ask you if Mi. J. Silnre eoniin- 
uea in the same posiiinn as formetly, and il In* is .still 
anxious to obtain pupils. Wimt a drlieiuiiH d.iy ! We 
are going to have a holiday at tin* Xnulugical (kirdens. 
M^tenlca It’*' taking the tumbli* to wiite me a fidl 

7 iiT*Aiini, matters so interesting to me. I hope you 

c8s&- will he able thoidiighly to enjoy this last ptec inns sum- 
mer on the pretty lawn, where it in one c»f my pU*.ismes 
on {junshiny days to think of you all sirolling ahout or 
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obliged to Mr. Bray, too, for sending Mr. Jolin Sibree’s Letter to 
letter. Mr. Lewes had already received an answer Hennei], 
from him declining his proposition, but we were in- 1856. 
terested to read his very characteristic letter to his 
sister, which proved to Mr. Lewes that I had given 
him a correct description of the man. 

The next few weeks are, perhaps, the most sig- 
nally important and interesting of all in George 
Eliot’s development. There are unmistakable signs 
of the rising of the sap of creative production. 

In the middle of April Mr. Herbert Spencer, 
who had been abroad for some time, returned to 
England, and dined with them at Park Shot on the 
15th, and on the 18th they went with him to Syden- 
ham. On the 22d April George Eliot began her 
article on Young; and on the 29th she began to 
read Riehl’s book,’’ on which she was to write an- 
other article for the Westminster. On the 8th of May 
they set off for Ilfracombe, and we have the follow- 
ing ‘'recollections ” of that place : 

It was a cold, unfriendly day — the 8th of May — on rifracombe, 
which we set out for Ilfracombe with our hamper of tions, 1856. 
glass jars, which we meant for our seaside vivarium. 

We had to get down at Windsor, and were not sorry 
that the interval was long enough to let us walk round 
the castle, which I had never seen before except from 
a distance. The famous “ slopes,” the avenues in the 
nark, and the distant landscape, looked very lovely in 
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lIl.FRACOMnK, 


frarwiite, Itoiir*?, tlu* mi‘«<*rv t)t tnv truiMn- htMcl.u'hc w.\s null- 

BH'Ilf* • 1 i 1 ■ * * I 

tun, Mav. tratfil bv tiU’ iuUni-%1 ur fril ill Nft in;‘, Uir olil 

('iiituli <if Sf, M-«ty Kr«!» ibb', !>»ii-vt’r ansuciaU'd with 
llu; tUfiiHuy of C ’b.Ulrifinj. 

“ b iLuub, th«' u» u'-.5iic «'I ,i ijiiHt.m It.uitl, 

't'ltr piitlr «•! riir4<H\»- 4»i.! (h»- w«- ari n Uuul." 

It was cliff} tlif i}f\t afb*t ojii artical at 

lllVainijtbf, In |;<‘l lip \vil!i a br ut lallua b-,'. achin'^, 
mill tt» walk tip aiul ibnin tlif iatlr *',tt*!rii of Rtimiy- 
iiiftlf Villa in thf blight ?ain*.hH»f. I li.ul a gifat tlf.il 
Cifwuik bffoif ttif thf Willin’* of .ut aifulr on kifhrH 
liitnk, which I hail nut half tcaii, a’^ well .v* flu* ailiclc 
«n Ikllfs IftirfH I but my h«'a*l was sbll th//y, and 
it .seemed impnssiblf tu sit d>nvn lu wiiliiig at miff in 
these new see nr s, so we tlrfrismsuii tu 'prud the day 
in fxpluialiuns. 

h’tiMn uur winiliiws we had a view of the higher 
part of the town, and gfuri.dly it luokfd unintfieraiiig 
enough; but what is it that light t .innut transhgiue into 
beauty? One evening, afift a slunvrt.as the sun was 
setting over the sea behind ns, snun* pendiar arrange- 
ment of clouds threw a dfliciuus fVfiiing light <ni the 
irregular cluster of houses, and inmgftl tin* uginu'ss of 
their forms in an fxqnisite lluod of culm “—as a slnjiid 
person is madt; glmimis hy a noble dffd, A per Iff I 
ruinhuw atchfd over the picture. From one end of 
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quilc ill llic foreground, conlrasling finely in color with 
the rest, lire some lower perpendicular rocks of dark- ^ 
brown tints, patched here and there with vivid green. 

In hilly districts, where houses and clusters of houses 
look so tiny against the liuge limbs of mother earth, 
one cannot help thinking of man as a parasitic ani- 
mal — an epizoan making his abode in the skin of the 
plamdary organism. In a flat country, a house or a 
town looks imposing^ there is nothing to rival it in 
height, and we may imagine the earth a mere pedestal 
for us. but when one sees a house stuck on the side 
of a great hill, and, still more, a number of houses, look- 
ing like a few barnacli'.s, clustered on the siile of a great 
rock, we begin to think of the strong family likciK;.s.s 
between ourselves and all other building, burrowing, 
honse-approprialiiig, and shell-secreting animals. The 
differcmcc between a man with his liousc and a niollusk 
with its shell lies in the number of stcjys or phenomena 
interposed between the fact of individual existence 
and the completion f)f the building. Wlialever (;ther 
advantages we may have ov<.;r mollusks and insects in 
our habitations, it is edear that their architecture has 
the advantage of ours in beauty — at least, considered 
as the architecture of the species. Look at man in the 
light of a shell-fish, and it must be admitted that his 
shell is generally ugly; and it is only after a great 
manv more “steoa or iDhenomena ” that he secretes 



•«i%. Sf4r, {nit .1 frw hJutsrH ;uhI wmh f«* |«ul ssiis) uur i.tts. ()h 

ll«, , * ,11 

tnir nrxi hum, junvrvr!,.il'5rr wt* h,tii iicnj mu wnin; 
titm*, t». ” I mt ,y$ nn'-niuiir !" .uul we 

wt't't* iiumru’'.rly r\t'i!ri| l>y ihr i|!%t*nr}y uj iIuh jntle 
I'tnl Mc*'»rni!ny4mhrunHii, Hlmli ur .tSsn U4f(!*» clin- 
d.linrtl t«t 4% unit !i n*. j| if h.iil hms .i luillr, 

It W.l'i 4 uf «lrlij 4 lj{ wlirn ttr 4 *' nU.uv- 

berry," mul /•'fitf’omt* wlim I, i«>i ihr li.*,! linu', s.tw 
the ji.ile, fawii I'olutnl Irut.u'ir’i «*! .u» Anihi\t u'lvu's 
vieiMUiily vv.tviui^ like litilr ^ri|irn!-i m .i l«nv !i«!r jnutt. 

Hut uo! 4 pt'lytH* hu i» tinii', uhilr l unhi even th 
detect, after all hit reaclmi^; !irrr*,%.uy j** it h*i the 
eye to be educated by objt-iiH .i>» urll .i>» luciy 

day I gltMUrd i^inuu* lillb* bd t«f ii.ifui.di’ilsc r\}irsirUk'!*, 
either l!uuii; 4 h ( ».% « altiii}; i<n tur f*« lis<«k lhj«ni-,',h die 
inicroseunt’, t»r Shhu Iniutuii' uu ilir .iiu! ihi*. in 

iphe of tiiy juro ' up.ttioii with my mii? Ir, wim h I 
worked nt aniHidrt.dily il uf it 

ever being worth anything. Wlini .u la-.i, by the lytli 
of June, both iny articles w-rrr dr-.jiali'!ir»l, t frit ile- 
lightfully tU liberty, and deltniiiim-d to pay mhhc at 
tenlbn to neaweetN, winch I had in-vrr hwi in ^a!^h 
beauty as at l!(tar*ntd>e. For liuhrfai I bad been 
chiefly on chalky ami samly shotrs, where ihne weie 
no rock {kuiI.h to show olf the lovely colori and foiiiH 
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few weeks the Corallina was faded; and I noticed the lUVacoint 
Mesagloia vermiciilaris and the M. virescens, which looktio^ns, Ma 
very lovely in the water, from the white cilia, which 
make the most delicate fringe to their yellow-brown, 
whip-like fronds, and some of the common Polysi- 
phonim. These tide-pools made me quite in love with 
seaweeds, so I took up Landsborough’s book and tried 
to get a little more light on their structure and his- 
tory. 

Our zoological expeditions alternated with delicious 
inland walks. I think the country looked its best 
when we arrived. It was just that moment in spring 
when the leaves are in full leaf, but still keep their 
delicate varieties of coloring, and that transparency 
which belongs only to this season. And the furze was 
in all its golden glory! It was almost like the fading 
away of the evening red, when the furze blossoms died 
off from the hills, and the only contrast left was that 
of the marly soil with the green crops and woods. The 
primroses were the contemporaries of the furze, and 
sprinkled the sides of the hills with their pale stars al- 
most as plentifully as daisies or buttercups elsewhere. 

But the great charm of all Devonshire lanes is the 
springs that you detect gurgling in shady recesses, 
covered with liverwort, with here and there waving tufts 
of fern and other broad-leaved plants that love obscuri- 
ty and moisture. 
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AVr'. J/r. tlJ-t'’UAcuM«E, 

frncomiie, of reading; wo had llun'c, however, which inleresled rae 
ms, May, deeply. It was Massoii’n “ Lite of tdiatterlon,” which 
""*’ *^* l)ap[)ily liidaal itself with the imjaessicHis I had re- 
ceived ficnn the sij^ht of the old c hurch ut liiistol. 

Mr. 'I’lii^weir.s (the curate) aeciuaititauce was a real 
aecjiiisiliott to us, not only lu'cause he was a coutpanion 
and helper in /.ool(»';ical puisuils, hut hecaust! to know 
hiiu was to know cjf another sweet nature in the world. 
It is always good to kttow, if only in passing, a ehann- 
ing hutnan being; it refreshes one like' Ilowc-rs and 
woods and ele.ir brooks. One Sund.iy evening we 
walked up to his pretty htuise to c.u ry hack mmju! 
proofs of his, and he induced ns to go in ;tnd have; 
colTee with him. He played enr his h.irmcmium, and 
we chatted pleasantly, 'The l.isi evtming of (uir slay 
at llfrac'oinlH! he c.une to set' us in Mrs. Wchsler’.s 
drawing itHiin, and we hatl tmisie till neatly eleven 
o'clock— a pleasant recollection ! 

VVu only twice took the walk l»cyontl W.itet mouth 
towards llcrrynaihor. 'fhe itMil lies ihrtnigh what are 
called the “Meadows," which hntk like a m.igniriceiit 
park. A .stream, fringed with wilil dowers ami wilhtws, 
runs along tlie valley, two or tlttce jaudn horn the .side 
of the road, 'riris .stream is c dear as ci yst.il, ami about 
every twenty yards it falls over a little attilit i.il preeh 
pice of .Hlunes. 'rite long grass was w.ivtng in all the 
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told us, in his slow way, what a fine, “ healthy spot ” this u iVaKasbe 

tCsCDltec* 

was — yes, a very healthy spot — a healthy spot And tKms, J lasft 
then we went on our way, and saw his face no more. 

I have talked of the Ilfracombe lanes without de- 
scribing them, for to describe them one ought to know 
the names of all the lovely wild-flowers that cluster 
on their banks. Almost every yard of these banks is 
a “ Hunt ” picture — a delicious crowding of mosses 
and delicate trefoil and wild strawberries and ferns 
great and small. But the crowning beauty of the lanes 
is the springs that gush out in little recesses by the 
side of the road — recesses glossy with liverwort and 
feathery with fern. Sometimes you have the spring 
when it has grown into a brook, either rushing down a 
miniature cataract by the lane-side, or flowing gently 
as a “braided streamlet” across your path. I never 
before longed so much to know the names of things as 
during this visit to Ilfracombe. The desire is part of 
the tendency that is now constantly growing in me to 
escape from all vagueness and inaccuracy into the day- 
light of distinct, vivid ideas. The mere fact of naming 
an object tends to give definiteness to our conception 
of it. We have then a sign w’hich at once calls up m 
our minds the distinctive qualities w’hich mark out for 
us that particular object from all others. 

We ascended the Tors only twice ; for a tax of 3i/. 
per head was demanded on this luxury, and we could 


-•J- ....... J,.'. LU.rKACOMBR, 

{ >nr fu nsn-’ vvr wrnt ilmvrt to the i.liorc tljrough 
s!tr *' t sr.sij*'1‘» ’* U> llw rajunt'!. St,ut«!n}« (n 
" \sv h.iil U‘* iSh' ’i.h.iri* Ii.ii'uh’IUs 

t»i unk juUiug i»?il t4 ' iIk’ w.nTH ,i3nl sLiudm^ bkitk 
ag-titr-il llir .iiitl rHns'.t.u r»ky. How luvf!v lo 

liHik sji!n ltt.il hu'ih.itii ili-.i.uHT .ish| ‘ire ihr on 

the h>»!i/nn tti 'i.al aw-jy fsouj the r«*hl anil 

ilun \v«nl»| briinul j| light iiiii* the gctUIrn g!«*ry! I 
h-ivr .»h\ .n n ihal H.nf «»i Irrln’g ttlu'ij I !8««k ,U ?uu)si!t j 
k itlwjv'i HiTin** t»» mr th.ii ilu-i' iu the \Vr‘»t lies a 
land i«l' hghi and iv.urnsli .iud lui«‘. 

On the «k JiUH’ wr n.sul hye l«» llhacnruhi*. 
The sighl «f the rt«:kK’ ttomrn ,ij Siv,u»'*r.i, ivIhti* we 


V inrm i»ir gi.iiuir"*! wom.in l rvrr %.iw hix 
i high, f.uryissg hkr a (Jrrrk w.irnnr, and 

ulijtg the r.nih ws*ii Kiirun*.* imn in.ijrniy. Her 

e w.i;» we.idu'r = biMten and W5./rs!rd, but hrt even 
‘e biiffhl and nierrjiii!. :uiil ibr jtm-» f»t’ her fat-e. 


the porters had biecn infMihnst iIk* c»ihrr tlay to a roc- 
kle-womatj, ruHl that she tmmcih.ikdy piiehcd him nli' 
Uk! {daiform itito tlu* rtKid brh*w! 

When we arnved here I had nt»l rvrii rr.id a great 




a foot-paji, jars and phials, all full of zoophytes, 
or mollusks, or anellides — and, still more, to see the 
eager interest with which we rush to our preserves” 
in the morning to see if there has been any mortality 
among them in the night. We have made the acquaint- 
ance of a charming little zoological curate here, who 
is a delightful companion on expeditions, and is most 
good-natured in lending and giving apparatus and 
“ critturs ” of all sorts. Mr. Pigott ‘ is coming here with 
his yacht at the end of June, and we hope then to go 
to Clovelly — Kingsley’s Clovelly — and perhaps other 
places on the coast that we can’t reach on foot. After 
this we mean to migrate to Tenby, for the sake of mak- 
ing acquaintance with its mollusks and meduste. 

I received your kind letter only yesterday, but I write 
a few words in answer at once, lest, as it so often hap- TayJor, 8th 
pens, delay should beget delay. 

It is never too late to rvrite generous words, and 
although circumstances are not likely to allow of our 
acquiring a more intimate knowledge of each other 
from personal intercourse, it will always be a pleasant 
thought to me that you have remembered me kindly, 
and interpreted me nobly. You are one of the mi- 
nority who know how to “ use their imagination in the 
service of charity.” 

I have suffered so much from misunderstanding cre- 
ated by letters, even to old friends, that I never write 
on private personal matters, unless it be a rigorous 
duty or necessity to do so. Some little phrase or al- 


294 Tt'uhf, [Tknby, 

T.eti«rio lusiiui IS miiitilt;r invUni, ami on this falsi' basis a irreat 

Mr» I'eipr ^ . . . » 1 ■ I ? 

Trtvinr. Hill 11* of intHi iHu't'iiUon IS rc.ncu, whu h rvon cxpiana- 

June, . .... 

tory cniivrisaUons will not rmiovr. i.tk* is too pre- 

cioustoln' spent in tliis wravinj* ami iin\vfavin»f offalse 

impressions, ami it is lirttri to live qniiily on under 

some ile*.pet‘ of mist rpresent atioij than to attempt to 

remove it by the imu'iiain pi i ness oS biter wilting, 

t.r'iiprio Ves, iiuleeil, I tio teimiul'er old ‘rmbv tlavs, and 

MimShia I ' ■ 1 ' ' I 

iieiMidii, had set my lieart on bmie in ifse very same house 
J>HW. . » . , • • 

again ; but, alas j u had jma been let. U is immense" 

ly smarlenetl up, like ifu- pirn <• I'enerally, ranee those 

old times, and is pioporiiuoalely less desii.dde for 

quiet people who have mi llmmer", ami do not snhsrrilie 

to new chundies. 'renby louks in'dgnilieam in pitiu- 

Vescpu'uess after llfiirrombe ; luit the two ohjnis that 

drew us hither, /oology ami health, will Ihunish none 

the Worse for the absence of tall piet ipires and many” 

tinted rocks. The air in drUt ioim soft, but not sidtiy 

—•and the sands ami bathing sm h an aie to be found 

nowhere else. St. tkilheiine’H Rock, with its caveins, 

is our paradise. We go thne wish baskets, hammers 

and chisels, and jars and phials, uhI come home laden 

with spoils. Altogether, we .ne i untrnteil to h.ivebeen 

driven away from llfracomlte by the cold \viml,sinee a 

new place is new eKperienre, ami Mr. I.rwrs has never 

been here before, 'bo me there is the addiiion.d pleas 
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things he would have liked to know. We have a pro- ^j**”*^ 
ject of going into St. CaUierine'.s caverns with lanterns, 
some night when the tide is low, about eleven, for 
the sake of seeing the zoophytes preparing for their 
mitlnight revels. The Actinia.*, like oilier belles, put 
on their best faces on such occasion.s. Two things 
we have lost by leaving Ilfracombe for- which we have 
no compensation— “the little zoological curate, Mr. 'rug- 
well, who is really one of the best specimens of the 
clergyman spee.ies I have seen ] and the pleasure of 
having Mi.ss Barbara Smith there for a week, sketching 
the rocks, and putting cnir love of them into the tangi- 
ble form of a iiicturc. \Vc are looking out now for Mr. 
I'igulL in Ills yacht ; and his ami.ible hua* will in. ike an 
agreeable variety on the sands. 1 tlionght “ Waltlen ” ' 

(you mean “Tafe in the Woods," don't you?) a charm- 
ing book, from its freshness and sincetiiy as well as 
for its bits of deseriiuion. U is pleasant to tliiiik ih.it 
Harriet Mariiiieau can make so imieh of her l.isi d.iys. 

Her energy and he.r habit of useful wuik ,\\v ailmiia- 
bio. 

During the slay at lllVacoinbe and 'IVnla- not 
mueh lileiary woik w.is done, c'xcept the .nlii h's 
on Young and on Kielil’s book. There w.is a 
notice of Mas.son’.s I'lssay.s and the Bellcs-lcuro 
section for the July number of the Westminster^ and 
a review for the Leader, There is mcnlian, too, 


jmirMl, out my ht'in” ubh? to show nnirli to^ull for it. I have 
written a review of the “ l.t>vei's Se.it,'’ ami jotted down 
.some readleetion.H of Ilfraamdm ; hesiiies these liille.s, 
and the intitiduetion to at» article already wiitten, I 
have done no I'inNt' work. liitl I have ai»Hor!u'd many 
iileas uirtl much Innlily slrenj..tilr ; indi'ctl, 1 ilo not re- 
member ever feeUii|j so .stionj^ iir mind and btuly as I 
feel at this moment. On Salimiay, the uth, Barbara 
Smith arrived, anti stayed here till Wednesday morn- 
ing. Wti enjoyetl her society very imirh, but were 
deeply ttnicbed tt) see that three ye. ns h.itl math* her 
HO much akier airtl .saikicr. Her activity for great ob- 
jects is admirable; am! contact with her is a fresh in- 
spiration to work while it is tlay. \Ve havt* now taken 
up Quatrefages again. 'Hre '• Memoirs " of Beau- 
marchais yieUled me little firrit. Mr, Ohapman invites 
me to corrtribute to the for this (jiiarter. 

I am anxious to begin my trclitm writing, anti .so am 
not inclined to untlertakc an arlit le that will give me 
much trouble, but, at all events, I will rrni.sh my article 
on Young. 

^uly 31. —We h.id a ddiglttfnl w.dk on the north 
lands, and hunted with success. A sunny, happy day. 
Glad to hear at last strme news of ytmr I'issay 
hoping to hear more ami better by and by. I didir’t 
like It) lljtnk llial your labor wouUl be tbrtnvn away, 
except Ko far ns it tmiHl do gnorl to yourself by clear- 
ing up your itieas. Not that your ideas were imidtly, 


I.Oler to 
Miw» Hftra 

rientictt, 

agih July, 
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'Thank you for your kind note,* so like yourself. 
Such things encourage me, and help me to do better. 
I never think what t write is good for anything till 
other people tell me so, and even then it always seems 
to me as if I should never write anything else worth 
reading. Ah, how much good we may do each other 
by a few friendly words, and the opportunities for them 
are so much more frequent than for friendly deeds 1 
Wo want people to feel with us more than to act for 
us. Mr. Lewes sends his kind regards to you. He, 
too, was very pleased with 3'oiir letter, for ho cares 
more about getting approbation for me than for him- 
self lie can do very well without it. 

On the 8th August they left 'Tenby, and on 9th 
arrived at Richmond “with terrible headache, but 
enjoyed the sense of being ‘at home’ again.” On 
the 18th, “ walked in Kew I’ark, and talked with 
G. of my novel. Finished ‘ Cesar Birotteau ’ aloud.” 
On the 25th August Mr. T.ewes set off for Ilofwyl, 
near Berner, taking his two ehlest boys, Charles and 
Thornton, to place them at school there. He re- 
turned on .:jth .Se[)tcmbei", and in his absence Ocorge 
Idiot had been busy with her article on “ Silly 
Novels by I.ady Novelists.” This was finished on 
the i2lh September, and on the 19th she .sent off 
the Belles-lettres section for the October number 
of the Westminster. 


r.etter i 
Charles 
Uv.ay, fi 
Aug. 18 
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September, 1856, made .1 new era in my life, for it was 
then I be^an to write rieticm. It Itail ahvayn been a 
vague dream of mine that smne lime or ttiher I might 
write a novel ; anti tny ‘di.ulowy con* option of what 
the tutvel wan to be, vat ieil, of course, from tme epoch 
of my life to another, lint I never went further tow- 
ards the artual writing of the novel than an ititroduc- 
lory chaistei deseiibing a Stafftttdshite village anti tint 
life of the neighb«uiitg fatm Inntses; atjtl as tin* years 
passetl on I lost any hops; that I shonhl ever be jdde 
to write a mivel, just as I t|esp«unletl al»«tut everything 
else in my fulme life, 1 ahv.tys ilxuight I was ilelicient 
in dramatic pttwer, both t»f eomaim titm and ilialogne, 
but I felt I shonUl be at my ease in the descriptive 
parts of a novel. My “ intrstductory chapter ” was 
pure description, thtnigh there were gsitjcl tnatetials in 
it for dramatic presenlalimt. It bappenetl t«» be among 
the papers I had with me in (Jermany, ami tme even- 
ing at nerlin something led me ttj re.ul it to (teorge. 
He was struck with it as a bit of esmerete tlesciiptitm, 
and it suggested to him the possibility of my beiug 
able to write a novel, though he distrusted imleed, 
disbelieved iiv— my piMsession of any dtamatic power. 
Still, he began to think that I might as well tty some 
time what I could dtj in ficticni, ami by and by, wlien 
we came back to F.nglaitil, ami I luul greater success 
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T///c’ of First Story. 

one morning, as I was thinking what sliould he the 
subject of my first story, my thoughts merged them- 
selves into a dreamy do/ce, and I imagined niysi'lf writ* 
ing a story, of which the title was “The Sad Idirtunes 
of the Reverend Amos Barton.” I was soon wide 
awake again and told (f. lie said, “ Oh, what a capi“ 
till title 1” and from that time I had settled in my mind 
that this should be my first story. George used to 
aa}', “It may be a failnre—it may be that you are un* 
able to write fiction. Or, perhaps, it may be just good 
enough to warrant your trying again.” Again, “ V^ou 
may write a dirf-dtru-vrc at once — there’s no telling.” 
But his prevalent im[)ression was, that though I could 
hardly write a /rw novel, my effort would want the 
highest quality of fiction^ — dramatic presentation. He 
u.sed to sa)', “ You have wit, description, and philoso- 
phy — those go a good way towards the production of 
a novel. It is worth while for you to try the e.xperi- 
ment.” 

We determined that if my story turned out good 
enough we would send it to Blac:kwood j but G. thought 
the more probable result was that I should have to lay 
it aside and try again. 

But w'hen we returned to Richmond I had to write 
my article on “ Silly Novels,” and my review of Con- 
temporary Literature for the IVestminsUr, so that I did 
not beirin mv storv till September 32. After I had be- 


Hiiw t 
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Hfiw I i,inj lilt* flint i».ut t’f " Amon,*’ hr h.isl tin Innwr anv 

tAtllP III ‘ ^ V 

'»"ip (Iniilu alnnit niv ahiliiy fn t.ttfv nut tin* iil.iiu 'I'lie 

lUillMlt ■ ' * 

scriu* at I'.itni, hr •i.iul, n.Ui- 4 t.-»l hitu that 1 had 

till* vriy t'lrinrut !ir h.ui licrii tl<»uh!tul ahunt it, was 
clear I rniiltl waitr i;nnt| thalo^tu’. Thrtt* %|ill rmiaiiu’d 
the qurjainii wlnilirt I t iniK! t tiMiuiaiul any patlins; 
and that was in hr tlri i«h»i hv thr nnulr in which I 
trratrtl ^lilly’n tlraih, t >nr (t.WftU tti t«iw'ii on 

juirpnst* itt leave tnr a (|nii t rvriuu]; int wiilinj^ it. I 
Wiciie the ehaplrr i'suin iIh* newj !»nni; 4 ht hy the slu'[)* 
lieitl lu Mis. li.itkil, l«s the utt'incsU when Atims is 
draggcti finm tlu* hniside, ami I trail il tu (h when he 
came home. Wr hnih ctu-il nvr! ii, ami thm he canu: 
up to me ami kissed me, sayin|,^*' I ihink ymn palho.H 
Is helter than ymir hm.'’ 

'The stnry nf' i!«r '’Sad h'oitnnrs af Am««s liar* 
ton" w.is hr»im nn aid Srpuinlirr ami hnishetl 
on the 5lh Xuvemher, ami I •ad'i“5n the openiiiij^ 
correspomleiK e hrt wren Mi, l.» urs am! Mr, jutui 
Blackvvnnd, to rxhihit ihe I'n .t rtin I il piiuhicrd; 
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“ I trouhie you with a MM. n{' ‘ Skrii he*i of t'leii- 
cal Life’ which was mthmilirtl in me hy a fiieitd 
who desired my gotul ohires with yntt. It ^ties hy 
this post. I rniifrss lltal helme tr.uting Ihe MS. I 
had cnnsiderahle dotihls t»l' my fnnul’s ptnveis as 
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“This is what I am commissioned to say to you fetter 

■' ntiin U. II 

about tlie proposed scries. It will consist of tales to 

‘ John 

and skeichos illustrative of the actual life of ourwiac]«- . 

wood, 6th 

country cler<];y about a quarter of a century ago— Nov. i8|6. 
but solely in its human, and not at all in its theologi- 
ml aspects \ the object being to do what has never 
yet been done in our literature, for we have had 
abundant religious stories, polemical and doctrinal, 
but since the ‘Vicar’ and Miss Austen, no stories 
representing the clergy like every other class, with 
the humors, sorrows, and troubles of other men. 

He begged me particularly to add, that — as the 
specimen sent will sulTiciently prove —“the tone 
throughout will be .sympathetic, and not at all an- 
tagonistic. 

“Some of these, if not all, you may think suit- 
able for ‘Maga.’ If any are sent of which you 
do not approve, or which you do not think suffi- 
ciently interesting, these he will reserve for the 
separate republication, and for this purpose he 
wishes to retain the copyright. Should you only 
print one or two, he will be well satisfied; and still 
better, if you shouUl think well enough of the series 
to undertake the separate republication.” 

“I am happy to say that I think your friend’s 
rejniniscences of Clerical Life will do. If there is 



Lrurr them itt t'Vf»hc* im ihr ariimi ol tlir stnrv ; hut the 

ittim ji'hn 

HUtW- ,uf \riv luuiHUsni'* aiul 'I'he 

WiiHil, * . . 

, {U'.ilh «»! is |4«nv*"! Iiillv th»t3i% .Hal aUVrtecI ruc 

I /Ih " * 

N«>v tlUU ll. I 4IU liHl suir wlirlhi't |u” tIut'H 5H»l it 

;i lilllr bv »?!•' •'*<* minutrlv flir thlJeirUl fhib 

then .uhI iht'ii nauu *.. I !»' unn| up «'» prsli.ip-i the 
hum s; p.m u| the hSoi v , ,ut«l thru*, Uhi, I thtuU the 
tUirt t {'» r.JUM’ti bv iIh* ».p<H ilii an to iht* furt- 

Ulirn J'l p.ittien t<| wlnmi liu* itMtIt i h.tn IJti ptcvioiis 
kmn\lrhj;t*, aiul t-.uinoi, t nuHripn-n!!)*, ferl imjfh ill” 
term!. At Siint, I u.in afi-sui ili.jt m ihr amuniitg 
tcmiiiinertuTn oS t InUihmnl »n i iniu h ihrsr wan !\ 
want uf nulii-uiiig tmuh, nuiii an the irtuein- 
braiua.' of a father m mt»!iirf K-mln, m aliei yrais, lu 
what wan at the time t'«»!s%»}ei.i!*h* pruatu'c. 

I hale anything of a Mjeer a! tea! H'ligiuun fVel- 
ing as euiihaHy an I tlmpmr anytinug like eant, aiul 
I hhtiuUi tliink thin autljut in i»i the satne way nf 
thinking, ahlumglt his tleigyinee, %<ii{h «>ne ext ep* 
tlon, rite tuil very aura* live sprt ittsen*. oi the htnly. 
'I'he revulnian tif feeling imuittK pool Atuttn in eapi- 
tally drawn, aUhaugfi the asinine slnpithiy tif hin 
conduct about the etumtess hatl tlisp<»setl tme u> 
kick him. 

** I dart* Hay I shal! have .i uuire dreitletl opininii 
as If) the met its of tin* story whett I har t* lutiketl 
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friend, who, though somewhat discouraged by it, ^ 

taken my advice, and will submit the second story Lewes to 
to you when it is written. At present he has 
written w'hat he sent you. His avocations, he in- 

_ Nov. 1856. 

forms me, will prevent his setting to work for the 
next three weeks or so, but as soon as he is at lib- 
erty he will begin. 

“I rate the story much higher than you appear 
to do, from certain expressions in your note, though 
you too appreciate the humor and jjathos and the 
happy turn of expression. It struck me as being 
fresher than any story I have read for a long while, 
and as exhibiting, in a high degree, that faculty 
which I find to be the rarest of all — viz., the dra- 
matic ventriloquism. 

“At the same time I told him that I thoroughly 
understood your editorial caution in not accepting 
from an unknown hand a series on the strength of 
one specimen.” 

“I was very far from intending that my letter Letter 

o ^ John 

should convey anything like disappointment to yo'Jf 
friend. On the contrary, I thought the tale very , 

good, and intended to convey as much. But I Nov. 1856. 
dare say I expressed myself coolly enough. Criti- 
cism v/ould assume a much soberer tone were crit- 
ics compelled seriously to act whenever they ex- 
pressed an opinion. Although not much given to 
ahnnt nnvt-liinfr. T ahvavs think twirp hpfnrp 
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** I ,in\ snri V tin* nultinr It.m tu» inruc written, 
hut it In- t .itfH tmn h .diun! .i .i|tji«‘.uaiu:e, I 

Ii.ive Ml hi;;l» an ujiisiinu «*1 iltin lira tale liial 1 will 
waive my ti!iji'iiinu»4, am! jiul»li'»h it wuluntt r.eeintf 
more i»ui, i»f runr*i{\ etimmiltiuj^ tnyM-ir in go un 
with the tilher talen r»f the %et!rH uulr % s I I tpl It lived 
of ihent. t am very satiy^uine that I will aiipruve, 
u?4, itt adilitinit tn the nther mnitH td * AnioH,' I nj^teu 
with ynu that there i-* j.P‘ at henUneHn nf ^lyle, if 
ytni liiiuk ahn that it wnulil HtJimdate the aufhur lu 
go nu with the ulher falc*4 with lume I will 

publinh * AuinH ' at mire. ! le ennUl tlivide iutu two 
parti* I itm blm krd up fm Irrrrtuber, Imt I fuulil 
^Utrt him in January. 

“ I urn glad in beat that ynur bieml i-i, an I Hup« 
poned, a t lergv inaii. Siu h a ?iubire{ i'l be-^t in fieri" 
t:al hambi, ami taiine of the plra'*ai»te>d and least- 
ptejudtred mrrespomkmln I have ever hail arc 
Kugli'dt cdergymeii. 

*' I Itavc nut read * Amnn llutmt* a ieemul lime, 
but the itnprcision on tny mind tif die whole t hat'" 
acter, iiicidcnti, anti feeling of llm '‘4m y is veiy din- 
lincl, which ii an cxccdlent iign.” 

“ Ytnir letter has greatly re'Umetl the hbaken 
confidenec of my frieiul, who in unusually neiinitive, 
anti, unlike most writers, in iiime anxious about r*.v 
than about appearing in prinl^nin bin wail’ 
ing so long before taking the vcnlurc proven. He 
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deal with. 1 tried to pcrsim<lc’i him that you really 
did appi'eciatc his story, hut were only hesitatiti*; 
Tihout couimillinp; yourself to a series ; uiu! ymu 
last letter has proved me to have been ri^hl—al 
thonf;li, as he; never cot.ienipl.Uecl Idiuliti'^ you to 
the puldicnitiou of any portion of the .series to whit h 
you might objecl, he ctjuld not at firsl .see your pt»;.i 
tion in it.s true light. 

“ All i.s, however, clear now. lie will he gi .uified 
if you publi.sh ‘ Aino.s llarton ’ in Jami.ny, ns it will 
give him ample time to gel the .seroiul story re.uly, 
so as to appear when ‘ Barton ’ is finished, slnndtl 
you wish it. He is an.xitms, Iiowever, th.ii you 
should publish tiu' general title tif ‘ .Scenes of Cleri- 
cal Life and I think you may do this with jn-rfeet 
safely, since it is (piite clear that the writer of 
‘Amos Barton’ is c.ipahle of writing at least otic 
more story snilahle to ‘ Mnga and Iwtr vvttuhl Mif> 
free to justify tht; geiu'ra! title. 

“Let. me not rorg(-t to adtl th.il when I referred 
to ‘my eh'iical friend, ’ I meant U) desig.n.tte (he 
writer of tin; eleiie.d storii's nul th.it lie w.is a 
clericus. I am not at liheriy it» iriimve (he veil of 
anonymity, even as regards .scei.d pusiti.m. Be 
pleased, therefore, to keu|r the whole secret, and 
not even mention toy negotiation, or in any way 
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finished, Carlyle’s “ French Revolution," Burke’s 
'‘Reflections on the French Rcvtilution," and 
"ManslieUl Bark." 

i-eiter , “ AUnur with thi.s I .send a eoiiy of the January 

from John . , , . , , 

iiiuKk- number of tiic NCmazine, in wlneli you will Inul the 

WdOtl to 

tiiB«jiiii<ir fii'.si, part of ‘ Arnos H.irton. It ”ives tne very great 

liiirioii," iileasure to bejiiu the number with ‘ Amos,' and I 

3'niii>oe. , ,, . 

‘8s£>- put him m that pt»sUion because hts inei itH well en- 

title him to it, and alst) because it is a vital [loiul to 
attract public atlenlion to the ///.»/ part of a series, 
to which eiul being the fit si ai tit le of the tit .si num- 
ber of the year may contiibute. 

“I have already ex[nessed to our friend Mr. 
Lewes the very high opinhm I entertain of ‘ Amos,’ 
and the expectations 1 have iuiinetl of the series, 
should his sut'cessois pttne etjual tti him, whitdi 1 
fully auticipate. 

" It is a long time .since 1 have reatl anything so 
fresh, so humortuis, ami .so toiudiing. 'Bhe style is 
capital, conveying so mutdr in mi few wtutls. 

"Those who have seen the t.de here are ehiefly 
members of my own family, aiul they are all en- 
thusia.stic in praise. 

"You may recollect that I cxpressetl a fear that 
in the affecting and highly wrought .scene tif poor 
Milly’.H death, the attempt ttj individuali/e the chil- 
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in acknowledgment of which, and of the first part, 

^ ' irom Joli 

I have the pleasure of enclosing a check for 152 loj. 

— fifty guineas. the aiuiio 

“If the series goe.s on as I anticipate, there is glUI’j'j'j’Jg 
every prospect that a rcpublication as a separate 
book, at some time or other, will be advisable. We 
would look upon such rcpublication as a joint 
property, and would either give you a sum for your 
interest in it, or publish on the terms of one half of 
the clear profits, to be divided between author and 
publisher, as might be most agreeable to you. 

“ I shall be very glad to hear from you, either 
direct or through Mr. JvCvves ; and any intelligence 
that the successors of ‘Amos’ are taking form and 
substance will be very acceptable. 

“I shall let you know what the other contribu- 
tors and the public think of ‘Amos’ as far as I can 
gather a verdict, but in the meantime I may con- 
gratulate you on having achieved a preliminary suc- 
cess at all events.” 

Your letter has provetl to me that the generous editor fetter 

and imblisher— generous both in word and in deed — tuitiiorof 
^ ^ ^ “Amoa 

who makes the author’s iiath smooth and easy, is some- uarton" 

* •” to John 

thing more than a pleasant tradition. I am very scn-^^'“ck- 

® wood, Jan 

sitive to the merits of checks for fifty guineas, but I »8s7- 

am still more sensitive to that cordial appreciation 
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nation. lliU I ii.ivo rcniovctl .ill namos fmin tin? “con- 
clusion” exrc'jU ilifiso of r.Uly iinil IHikcy, in whom, 

I hi)[u\ the tc.ulcr h.is a prrsonal iiurtrst. 

1 hope to .Hciul you the srcamil stniy by the begin- 
ning of I'Vbiu.iry. U will lie, for the tnusi part, among 
tluite dilfcient si curs atnl pcfainr. (lom the last —open- 
ing in Sheppetton oiite moie, but presently moving 
away to a distant spiii and new pciijde, whom, I ho[K?, 
you will not like less than “Arnos” anil his friends. 
Ilul if any one of the surceeditrg stoiien should seem 
to you ttnsuiiable to the pages of “ M.tga,” it e.in be re- 
served for publieatiorr irr the future vohrnre, without 
creating any dilTiculiy. 

Thank you very warmly for the be.uty acceptance 
you have given to my fir si stor y. 

'rire rust part of “Amos Uartou” appeared in the 
January number of Hlhi'UWti. before the ajipearauce 
of the Magajiint*, on sending me the proof, Ivfr, John 
Blackwood already expressed himself with rmteb great- 
er warmth of admiration ; and whm the first pan had 
appeared he sent me a charming letter, with a check 
for fifty guineas, and a proposal about re|nibliration of 
the series. When the story w.is eoru ludetl he wrote 
me word how Albert Smith had sent him a letter say- 
ing Ire Inul never read anytlring that affccteil him more 
than Milly's ileaih, and, addetl Blackwood, “'Hie men 
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ljrul;''c man. Blackwood .seemed curious about ihcJf"’™ 

. **^ 57 ' 

aullior, and, when 1 signed my letter “George Kliot,'* 
hunted up .some old letters from Eliot Warburton’s 
brother to compare the handwriting.s, though, he said, 

“ ‘ Amo.s ’ .seems to me not in the least like what that 
good artilleryman would write,” 

'Thank you for fulfilling your promise to let me know' 
something of the criticisms passed on my story. I 
have a very moderate respect for “o[)inion.s of the 
press,” but the private opinions of intelligent people 
may be valuable to me. 

In reference to artistic presentation much adverse 
opinion will, of course, arise from a dislike to the order 
of art rather than from a critical estimate of the (exe- 
cution, Any one who detests the Dutch school in 
general will hardly appreciate fairly the merits of a 
particular Dutch painting. And against this sort of 
condemnation one must steel one’s self as one best 
can. But objections which point out to me any vice 
of manner, or any failure in producing an intended ef- 
fect, will be really profitable. Eor exain]de, I suppose my 
.sciimlific illustrations must be at fault, since they seem 
to have obtruded themsclve.s disagreeably on one of my 
readers. But if it be a sin to be at once a man of sci- 
ence and a writer of fiction, I can declare my perfect 
innocence on that head, my scientific knowledge being 
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Letter will bc Well U) givc you luv Jit ospeclivt* iiume, ns n tub 

itiiick- to throw to tin? wh.tlu itt i:iu.e ofeutiotis intjuiries ; aucl 

Fell. ’185;. accoi'tlinjfly I subscribe tuyself, bchi anti niost .synijm- 
thizing of etlilors, ytnuH very liuly, tiiuiuc.K Mluit. 

1 may mention here that my wife toUl me the 

reason she fixetl on iliis name was that (jeoigc was 

Mr. Lewt's’s Cihtisti.in name, ami h'.liol w.is a gotul, 

mouth lining, easily inoittumcisl wtutl. 

First let me thank von very heattilv hir votir letter 
til Jiihn ' ' . , 

. . of the lolh. Fseeju vour owti vetv cottlia! ainueeia* 

WniHii tHlIi * 

FbU. 1857. tion, which is so much beytuul a meie othi ial at'cept” 
ance, that little fact aboui Alberi .‘smith h.is gtaiilied 
me more than nnytlnng eF.e it» nmneetion with the 
elTcct of ** Anros.’* If you hhtutlil hapjien {«i hear ati 
opinion fronr 'I’h.ickeiay, gtnul or bail, I shtuthl like to 
kirow it. 

You will see that I have availed my'.etf of ytmr sug* 
gestious cm juiints of iangu.tge. I tptite retugni/e the 
jiustice of your n ilitmans tm the Fietidi jthiases. 'I'hey 
are not in keejiing with my story. 

But I ant unable to alter .ttrything in rrl.tlmn to the 
delineation or development of ebataeter, as rny sioties 
always grow out of nty jiHyclutlogieal roitt eptiou ni the 
ifntmatis /'(Tsontt\ hor examjde, the behavitir of ( ‘alts 
rin.a in the gallery is esHeuti.rl to tuv t futeejiliou of her 
nature, and to the tlevelooinerrl t»f tlmt ttatute in the 



weaknesses are not iintrno. I hope that your doubts 
about the plot will be remo%'ed by the further develop- t'’eb. i»s7- 
inent of the story. Meanwhile, warmest thanks for 
your encouraging letters. 

I am the more inclined to think that I shall admire 
your book because you are suspected of having given 
undue preponderance to the Christian argument: for 
I have a growing conviction that we may measure true 
moral and intellectual culture by the comprehension 
and veneration given to all forms of thought and feel- 
ing which have influenced large masses of mankind — 
and of all intolerance the intolerance calling itself 
philosophical is the most odious to me. 

Thank you for the copy of “Maga” and for the 
companying check. One ha.s not many correspondents 
whose handwriting has such agreeable associations as jssr- 
yours. 

I was particularly pleased with that extract you were 
so good as to send me from Mr. Swaync’s letter. Dear 
old “(loldie ” is one of my earliest and warmest admi- 
rations, and I don’t (Uisire a better fate than to lie side 
by side witli him in peoiile’s memories. 

The Rev. Mr. Swayne had written to Blackwood 
saying that “Amos,*' in its charming tendencie.s, 
reminded.him of the “Vicar of Wakefield." Black- 
wood had written, much delighted with the two first 
parts of “Mr. Gilffl’s Love-Story," wliich were sent 
to him together. 

T licfrnn. ntldlv (uioii'vli vnu will nerlians think, bv read- Letter to 


t'tU'l' to 
■ iwi S.ir.i 
cmu'll, 

I Mdi. 
>S7> 


ett«r to 
rian Htim 
luinmtl, 
h Md». 


312 Ifcnmii's l\ss(ty. fRiciiMc.Nn, 

of your own p;iss;i"ts I think wry adinir.ihlo .some 
of them nuule me cry, wliii'h is always a si;.pi of the 
hi{.;hesl i)UMsure writiii” e.m ^ive iiu'. t*iu in many of 
the exlraets, I think, Infulelity euis a very poor figure. 
Some are feeble, soim* Ar./, atul teiribly diserepaut in 
the tone oftheir thought and teelin;; iioiii tlu^ passaf'es 
which coiiiti fre.sh fioin your own niimk 'I’he disad- 
vantaj^e atisinj.;; frutn the junpiitial slnUin;.' of the point 
of view i.s a di'.advantiifp’, I .suppose, inseparable from 
the plan, which 1 eatniol adiniie 01 had to be i-lfective, 
llunigii I can imagine it may be a seivit t-able form of 
presenialiun to some iiupnreis. ‘I he I do 

admire. I think it shows very high .ind j.iie (jualities 
ofmiiul — a .self-discipline aiul laip,eues*. t.f thought 
which are. the highest usiili td cullme, 'The “ t thjec- 
tioms of Chilsti.uiit),” whieh I h.tve also te.id, ate ex- 
cellently init, and have an immense' adv.uUage over the 
“Answers of lidid'-lity ” in their greater htunogeneity. 
The hast part I have only begun am! glanced tlnongh, 
and at present have no otlu?!' <ile.ei vaiitui to m.ike than 
that I think you might have brought ,t little more ar- 
tillery to bear on Clnistian m«ti.dj{y. lUii noibing is 
ca.sier than to fmd fault uuilhing st) thiiu uh a.s to do 
some real work. 

I think 1 wrote very bin.Hcpu’ly ami disagree.ibly to 
you the other day, but the imperliireiu e was altogether 
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and gradation in organs and functions arc opposed 
to that conception, which they are not. I suppose 
you are aware that we all three hold the conception ««S7- 
of creative design to be untenable. We only think 
you have not made out a good ca.se against it. 

'I'hank you for sending me some news of Harriet 
Marlineau. 1 have often said lately, “1 wonder how 
.she is.” 

I am glad you retain a doubt in flivor of the la]\7u\ 

and wish I could convert you to entire approval, for J ,,i 

am much more satisfied when your feeling is thor- ‘*^3? 

oughly with me. )hit it would be the death of iny 
story to substitute a dream for the real scene. Dreams 
usually play an important part in liction, but rarely, I 
think, in actual life. 

So many of us have reason to know that criminal 
impulses may be felt by a nature which is neverthe- 
le.ss guarded by its entire constitution from the com- 
mi.ssion of crime, that I can’t help hoping that my 
Caterina will not forfeit the sympathy of all my 
readers. 

'I'lie answer you propose to give to curious inquirers 
is the best possible, hor several reasons I am very 
anxious to retain my incognito for some time to come, 
and, to an author not already famous, anonymity is the 
highest prestige. Besides, if George Eliot turns out a 


3 14 r\Siriptiim a/ 5/. Mar/s, cn.i.v hina, 

and wt* have the fallowing recollaclions of their 
stay thrra : 

irti-iir-o- I had Ofvt-r lirhui* srt*ii a gsatdla r«»a*it, atxl cm the 

iitn, .*■>1 111 V , . , ‘ i ■ f 1 - 

southrrn snu:? of tin* i*»!aiid t»l St. Mary s «*nc st-es such 
i4v, iHv- A coast iti tSH most %!iikiii|4 and charaiicicaic hinns. 
Rcctatjguiar crcviccn, the of whii h have hceu 

nnmdfd by wcaihcj, give many of the gtaniu- masses 
a rrsctnUlanctt to Iralcs of \v«»td t»i ctiUoii luMped on 
each other ; atmthcr t har,ii1cri-.iic fotsn is the mush- 
room shapcil mass, often lying junked on tin* stimmits 
of more cubical bowUlrrs or ttagim-uls ; another is the 
immense flat jdatform stseti Iting out like a pier into 
the sea ; anollier the oval baHius formed by the action 
of the rain water on the summiiH of the tot kn and howl- 
tiers. 'rim coloring of the rrickn wan very vaiimis and 
beautiful ; somrlintrs n tlcHcate grayish gteen, from 
the shaggy byssus which c!t»ihes it, chiefly high up 
from the water ; then a light, warm btowts ; then black; 
occasionally of a rich yellow ; .nul heie ami there tntr- 
plish. BcUrw the tricks, ott the coast, ate almosl ev- 
erywhere heaps of whittf btiwldrts, somcitinrs lemark* 
ably perfect ovals, ami looking like huge eggs of some 
monitrous bird. Hardly aity weed was to be seen on 
the granite, except here and there in a rock pool, green 
with young ulva ; ami tio barnacles tnt rma the rock, 
no black mussels, scarcely auy limpets. 'I'hc wave.H 


in a railed park, however extensive. Then, on the 
north side of the island, above Sandy Bar, what a view 
we used to get of the opposite islands and reefs, with 
their delicious violet and yellow tints — the tall ship or 
two anchored in the Sound, changing their aspect like 
living things, and when the wind was at all high the 
white foam prancing round the reefs and rising in foun- 
tain-like curves above the screen of rocks ! 

Many a wet and dirty walk we had along the lanes, 
for the weather was often wet and almost always blus- 
tering. Now and then, however, we had a clear sky 
and a calm sea, and on such days it was delicious to 
look up after the larks that were soaring above us, or 
to look out on the island and reef studded sea. I never 
enjoyed the lark before as I enjoyed it at Scilly — never 
felt the full beauty of Shelley’s poem on it before. A 
spot we became very fond of towards the close of our 
stay was Came Lea, where, between two line, jutting 
piles of granite, there was a soft down, gay with the 
pretty pink dowers of the thrift, which, in this island, 
carpets the ground like greensward. Here wc used to 
sit and lie in the bright afternoons, watching the silver 
sunlight on the waves — bright silver, not golden — it is 
the morning and evening sunlight that is golden. A 
week or two after our arrival wc made the acquaintance 
of Mr. Moyle, the surgeon, who became a delightful 
friend to us, always ready to help with the contents of 
hie eiirtrnrv or at: lii?; command. We liked 
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3i6 SWial IJfc at Kt. Marys, [Scii.i.y to, 

Hm.ili-c- nctiple at St. Maty’h iiua*^inr lh.it the l.uvvt'is .anil cloc- 
tors at I’en/ance .nr .i Noit «»l‘ I'aiifjjuMn iharacteM 
M.IV, iH.,/ that rvcTV otn* kixnvs. Wr lu'.tui a i^ir.u itcal about 
J\lr. an Iiislmi.tn, the t’oiiiiolKT c»f tin; ( ‘usioms j 
niul our (l.i\‘, whfu wr urri* in.ikln;t .i t all on oiu! of 
the H'siiiruts, our l)o-,f sai*i luo or ttun* tiinrs, at iiv- 
trrv.ils “ I win!! yon kiu u ( >m!! .\{ last, oii our 
(airWfll r.ill, \vr saw ihr (h'llinjtuishrt! tjnill, with his 
h.iir pl.jstrrtsl tiown, his i h.uiiuu^ snuir, .tiul hi.s troiu 
.sris vvilli .1 biiuul stn|ic* r u h Irjp Our ho.st 

aiuusrtl Us by his roHlrlUjJt iMf cuts; '‘(hi, I woiiltln’t 
have a t ut * tluic's notluj!;; to hu»k .a in .i ( in !'"* 
iHirrit* 'fhe MiKilIrst tlti.iils, \ujtifn in the hastiest wav. 
sa^^Ai-rit, that will enable me to imai;ine j«*u ,h yon ate, are just 
w4iat I want ; hulrrd, .ill I ( .ire .ibout in rcjnespoiub 
encr. We ,ne nioie am! inoic in lovr wiih these liiiig 
iskiiubi. 'riiete is ijtiE .t tirr !o be sron, Inti there are 
grand granite InlK on the t »msS, mu It .is I iievei .sa\M 
before, utnl hnvctovefed hdU with lasks soaiinj^ and 
singing above llinn, am! /oologu-.d wotnlrts on tluj 
shore to fill our IhiIiIcs and our souls ,it oner. Koi 
some time I have bn-u unusually we.tk .ind kinn k U|?' 
able. Our landlady in an rxerllrut w<»maii, but, likd 
almost all {leeuliatly dome .iir women, b.ri not motel 
than nulinteul.uy ide.tn of t ttuking ; .md in an island 
wheie you t .iu gti iKUhing but brrf, ext rpl by .send' 
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natural history. But I insist, and give her a 
lecture every morning, and we do, in the end, get fed. 
Altogether our life here is so far better than the g<)iden 
age that we work as well as play. That is the happy 
side of things. But there i.s a very sad one to me 
which I shall not dwell upon—only tell you of. More 
than a week ago I received the news that poor Chris- 
sey had lost one of her pretty little girls of fever; that 
the other little one — they were the only two she had 
at home with her— was also dangerously ill, and Chris- 
sey herself and her servant apparently attacked by ty- 
phus too. The thought of her in this slate is a perpet- 
ual shadow to me in the sunshine. 

I shudder at entering on such great subjects 
“Design”) in letters; my idle brain wants lashing 
work, like a negro, and will do nothing under a slighter 1857. 
stimulus. We arc enjoying a retrogression to old-fash- 
ioned reading. 1 rush on the sliglUost pretext to Soph- 
ocles, and am as exciled about blind old CKdipus as 
any young lady can be about the latest hero with niag- 
nifieent t‘3’es. But there is one new book we have been 
enjoying, and so, 1 hojic, have you — the “Life ofChar- 
loUe Bronlii,” Deeply affecting throughout; in the 
early part romantic, poetic, as one of her own novels ; 
in the later years tragic, especially to those who know 
what sickness is. Mrs. Gaskell has done her work 
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Thank you for the pleasant notes of impressions 
concerning niy story, sent to me through Lewes. 

I will pay attention to your caution about the clan- May, '1857, 
ger of hiuklling up my stories. Conclusions are the 
weak point of most author.s, but some of the fault lies 
in the very nature of a conclusion, which is at best a 
negation, 

Tiiere must be something wrong in the winding-up 
of “ Amos,” for 1 have heard of two persons who are 
disappointed with the conclusion. But the story never 
presented itself to me as possible to be protracted af- 
ter Milly’s death. The drama ends there. 

I am thinking of writing a short epilogue to “ Mr. 

Gilfil’s I.ove-Story,” and I will send it you with the 
proof from Jersey, where, on a strict promise that I 
am not to be di.ssccted, I shall shortly join our friend 
IjCwcs. 

The third story will be very diflercnt from eitlier of 
the preceding, which will perhaps be an advantage, as 
poor Tina’s sad tale was necessarily rather monotonous 
in its effects. 

'The epilogue to “Mr. Gillil” was written silting 
on the J-'orlification Hill, Scilly Isles, one sunshiny 
morning. 

It was a beautiful moment (12th May) when we came^erse^, 
to our lodgings at Gorey. The orchards were all in tious, 1837, 
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him, hchuv, .Kul grent all rounrl (lort'y stunth; 
in (Jr.uivilU' Hay, where the gram! nUl r.iNlle of Mcuit 
(hgiu'il sl.imls .'uul kreps guarti on a liiH' ren ky |n(\nuni- 
(ory ovcfhwiking i!k' liulc hailnu cloih't! with fihliiug 
craft, 'rhrre h .i t hanihni' pir* e t*f c ttimuctn, or thivvii, 
where yim ran have thr npurtt' .t, tsisti-a walking, with 
a caiprl of iniiuiit’ wilil lUnvrtH that atr tu»l liiiulcrrtl 
from ilourinhing hy tin* s.tiuly rain <»f tin* roast, I tko 
liglUetJ rximnrly in tiu* l)iowttr4i girm w»flnrsH of 
this mnlulating reitnmon, here ;uul thrir v.uin! with a 
patch of bright grern frrii all llm psritirr for two lit’ 
tie homcstcailH set dowjt ups»n it, with thrir g.utUm- 
fence and shrltcring ttres. It was pretty in all liglita, 
but enprctitlly thr? evenini; light, l«t look runtul at the 
c.astlr nnt! harbor, the village am! the sr.illcrcd dwrib 
ings p<*t‘piiig out from anumg ttrrs on the hill. 'I'he 
castle is built of stone whit h has a br.iutihtl pinkish* 
gray litU, and the Inight green ivy hangs tiblitiur eur» 
tains oti its turretetl walls, making it look hke a nat* 
ural continuation or cnitgrtnvth of the }<»i ky atul ginssy 
height on which it slatuls. "Then the eye wanders on 
to the right and takes in tlie thuit h statuhng halfway 
down the hill, which is clolhetl with a pknuation, and 
shelters the little village, with its chmd t»f blue smoke ; 
still to the right, atnl the village breaks ofl", leaving 
nothing but me.uUnvs in fie ml of the shjpe that shiitH 
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delicious inixlure of red and tender green and purple. 

Wo have watched it losing that spring beauty and pass- tiwis, i 
ing into the green and flowery luxuriance of June, 
niul now into the more monotonous summer tint of 

J L'ly- 

When the blossoms fell away from the orchards my 
next delight was to look at the grasses mingled with the 
red sorrel; then came the white umbelliferous plants, 
making a border or inner frame for them along the 
hedgerows and streams. Another pretty thing here is 
the luxuriance of the yellow iris, that covers large pieces 
of moist ground with its broad blades. lOverywhcrc 
there are tethered cow.s, looking at you with meek 
faces mild-eyed, sleek, fawn-colored creatures, with 
delicate, downy udders. 

Another favorite walk of ours was round by Mont 
Orgueil, along the coast. Here we had the green or 
rocky slope on one side of us, and on the other the 
calm sea stretching to the coast of France, visible on 
all but the murkiesl days. ]>ut the murky days were 
not many during our slay, and our evening walks round 
the coast usually showed us a peaceful, scarcely rippled 
sea, plashing gently on the purjde pebbles of the little 
scalloped bays. 'I’here wore two such bays within the 
boundary of our sea-side walk in that direction, and 
one of them was a perpetual wonder to us, in the 
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(Jersey, 


Jersey, vvith sIkuIv groumls and shrubberies, deligluful flirm 

Keciillec' , ,,, 

tioiw, iHs 7. Iiomcstcatls, and Uim %'i!las. 

It was a Hweel, peaceful life we led lu?re. (hmcl 
creatures, the Ainys, nur host aiul h(« less, with their 
nice boy and itirl, and the little while kid the family 
pet. No dis.i^ree.able s«»niuls to be heanl in the house, 
no unpleasant cpnilities to hinder one bom feelin^r 
feet love to these simple people, \N'e h.ive hail long 
rambles and long teadings. Hut our ehoiee oflitera' 
lure h.iH been rather i ireunisenbed in this mitofthe- 
way place. The “Life of trcojge .Sieplienson ” has 
been a real protit atul ple.isuie. I h.ive read nraper’.s 
“ Physiology “ aloud for gr.tve evening innuH, .and such 
books as (’urrer lUdPs '* PiolesHur," Mile. d’Auny'.H 
“Mari.ige en Ptovinee,” ami Miss l*Vt tier's “Mar* 
ri.'ige," for lighter fooil. 'Pile last, however, we fouiul 
our.selves un.dde to linish, tiotwithsl.nuling Miss I'cr- 
rier’.H high leput.ilion. 1 have been getting a nmatter* 
ing of botany from Miss t'.iilow and bum lb. 'riiom- 
aon’.s little book ott wiUi flowers, which have ri rated 
at least a longing for something more complete on the 
subject. 

r-oiprin Such hetigerows in this island! .Such orchards, 

Hom.ol white against the greetr slopes, ;tnd shaily walks hy the 
' woodside, with distracting wild flower.s. We enjoy the 
greenery and variety of this bushy island all the better 
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have fewer interruplions to work from headache than 
I have been haviii'jf since Cliri.slma.s. I wonder if 1 
should have had the happiness of seeing Cara iff had 
been at Richmond now. I would rather see her than 
any one else in the world— except poor Chrisscy. 

'I'ell me when you have read the life of Currer Bell. 

Some peoi)le think its revelalion.s in bad taste— mak- 
ing money out of the dead, wounding the feelings of 
the living, etc. What book is there that some people 
or other will not find abominable? We thought it ad- 
mirable, cried over it, and felt the better for it. ^^'’c 
read Cromwell’s letters again at Scilly with great de- 
light. 

In May Mr, T.ewes writes to Mr. John Blackwood ; 

“We were both amused with the divination of 
the Manx seer and his friend Liggers.” Tins is 
the first mention of fhe individual, whose real name 
was Tiiggins of Nuneaton, who afterwards became 
notorious for laying claim to the authorship of the 
“Scenes of Clerical Life ’’and “Adam Bede.” 

“ Janet’s Repentance ” had been begun on the 
x8lh April, and the first three parts were finished 
in Jersc'y. In reference to the “Scenes of Cleri- 
cal Life” there arc the following entries in the 
Journal : 

Afay 2.— Received letter from Blackwood express- Journal, 
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I,etter 
<W<m Kcv, 
Arihrr 
(iurnipv I" 
(III; 4Mili(tr 
ttf "Mr. 
CSiiril'i) 

Sinry," 
i4th Mdy. 

mi- 


(lilfil'.s S{nt y " by H.iyucs and Dallas, 

as wfll UN ))H’\i(UiN!y by all warm 

approval, and vniinsiiy an to llic antluu. 

A/iiy jiU. — Ri-c'civcd a jtlc'.jsant Ivttrr I'loin lllac'k- 
wc)od,iMu lt»Hiny; (»nr liom An In-i (lutnry {o iht* antlit»r 
of “ Mr. (JilCd’M l.nvr Sioty." 

I .Hnltjnin ihin lfUi-t,a% it £lir iiist hhr inadved 
in licr t hat.it tft of a t'lc'.uir c* anEintt, .usd it still 
biMis a pt'imil (nrinssi.indinn in hcj wtiiinj:;’. "This 
Icilvr hr Imsn^liE np in inn .u jc'fa'v altfr tisul- 
ing it. H.iying, with iiiU’is*.r joy,’ Hn lamn i-i, begin- 
ning.‘" 

•• Hi rKt^,,u \!a t llrrK'.t, 

'/'/ttinj.tr, J4.‘i 

'* Sir,~»-Wdl ynii rnindthT it itsspcaiineist in a 
brtslhrr anlh«»r anti f‘l»l tevu-urr in .rddrrsH a few 
lines nf raitn-Hl syinpalhy and .nltntialinn h> ytsu, 
excitctl by the jsinity nl' yntii slyle, cuiginalily nf 
your thnnghls, atu! absnnc' «tf all vnigai sot-king 
for tdTia t in ihissc • Soetifs nf t'loiit .sl I.ilr ’ now 
appealing in JiitU'kkWii i If I luislakf imi nnu h, 
your muse nf iisvenlinn is no h.tt knoyeil one, .tnd 
your style is too peculiar in allow nf ynnr being 
conftsuiuletl with sitsy nf the alieatly well known 
wt iters nf the day. Vnitr great and t har.u leiiHiin 
charm is, l«» my miinl, N.itme. Vtni fietpimily, in- 
deed, expre.Hs what I may rail Inilliant ide.is, hut 
they always seeni tt» enrne unsmight ft»r, never, as 
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it is quite finished.’ I>y-lhe-bye, I am one of the J-eiier 

•' / from Kev. 

cloth, and nii'j'IU lake cxceijlion to certain hints, Archer 

" ^ ' Ciiirney to 

perhaps, but these are dubious. What I see plain- ‘J‘e author 

, ^ of “Mr. 

ly I admire honestly, and trust that more good re-pUfii’s 

’ *^1 .ove- 

niains behind. Will you always remain 
natural ? 'I'hat is the doubt. Will the fear of the i«57- 
critic, or the public, or the literary world, which 
spoils almost every one, never master you? Will 
you always write to please yourself, and preserve the 
true independence which seems to mark areal su- 
premacy of intellect? But these questions are, I 
fear, impertinent. 1 will conclude. Tardon this 
word of greeting from one whom you may never 
sec or know, and believe me your earnest admirer, 

Arciikr Gurney. 

The Author of 
‘ Mr. (jliHir.s J,ovc*Story,’ ” 

*)'u.uc . — Blackwood writes from, I^ondon that he hears 

* 4 * 57 ' 

nothing but approval of “ Mr. Giiril’s Love-Story.” 

Lord .Stanley, among other people, had spoken to him 
about the “ ('.lerical Seenu's,” at Bulwer’s, and was as- 
tonished to fiiul Blackwootl in the dark as to the au- 
thor. 

I send you by the same iiost with this the first part Loner 

/ ‘ * to John 

of my third story, which I hope will not disappoint 
you. The part is, I think, rather longer than my parts June,’ 1857 


326 Professor Ayioitn's Admiration, [Jhuskv, 

r.ciier 'I’liis i.shiiul, too, with its grassy valleys ntul pretty, 
111.11"!-' iiulcntccl coast is not at all a bad haunt for the Muses, 
jua'e’j’«57. if, US oiic iiuiy supposc, they have tlroppecl their too 
scanty classical attire, anti appear in hing dresses and 
brown hats, like det ent C’luislian wtunen likely to in* 
siiire “Clerical Scenes/’ 

Moi cover, having tnyself a slight i'ocilogical weak* 
ness, I am less alanneil than most people at the society 
of a /.ttologieal maniac. So that, altogether, your con* 
tributor is in prtunising circuuHt.inces, ami if he doesn’t 
behave like an animal in gotul toiuliiion, is cleaily tin* 
worthy of bis keep. 

1 am much gratified to have maile the ettatjnest of 
Professor Aytoim ; but with a patent's love for the tie* 
preci.itetl chilil, I can’t help slantliiig up A»r “Amos” 
a.s better than “ ( bltll." 

I.ewes seems to have highet exp**ct.uions from the 
third .stttry than fmm either td the ptecetling ; but I 
can form nojmlgment rnyselt until I have cpiile finished 
a thing, ami see it aloof from nty at lual self, I can 
only go on writing what I feel, ami w.tiiing Air the 
proof that I have been able to tmike otheiH feel. 

Richmond is not fascinating in “ the se.istm '' or 
Mr*. Hr.»y, . . 

tss/'"***’ summer. It is Imi, noisy, ami haunted 

with t'oekney.s; but at other times wc U»ve the I'aik 

with ail iueteasing love, ami we have sm h a kiiul, good 
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collage among green fields and cows, where we mean i.citen 

.. 7 . . Mrs, Hi 

lo seltlo down (after we have once been to Italy), ands'i'J»'> 

1857, 

buy pols and keltle.s and keep a dog, Wherever we 
are we work hard — and at work which brings present 
money ; for we have loo many depending on us to be 
dili'ttan/l or idlers. 

1 wish it to bt! understood that I should never invite 
any one lo come and see me who did not ask for the 
invitation. 

You wonder how my face lias cliangcd in the last 
three years. Doubtless it is older and uglier, but it 
ought not to have a bad o.N;pression, for I never have 
anylhing to call out my ilMiumor or discoiUciit, which 
you know were always ready enough to come on slight 
call, and I have everything to call out love and grati- 
tude. 

Your letter was very sweet to me. The sense of 
my deficiencies in the past often presses on me with a 
discouraging weight, and to know tliat any one can •‘u- 
member me lovingly, hi:lps me to believe that there 
ha.s been some good lo balance the evil. I like to 
think of you ns a haiipy wife ami mother ; and since 
Rosehill must have new tenants, I like to think that 
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[Jt‘-usr.'Y, 


,ett«rto little conver.sali(»ns with her. Seventy two ! How 
:aNii(MiMN lj;i]’)pv you ut't! to luivt' a tlear, :iij;etl tuother, whose 

lai'V Sill- 1 1 < . , 1 1 

'o.oii heait you can nl.uhlen. 

I was a ijootl (leal touehet! by tlu' Ifttei your brother 
wrote; to you aixmt aet-eptiut^, or, rather, eieeliuiu'j, more 
pu[)ils. I (eel .sure that his sensitive nature lias its 
pei-nliar trials aiul .stiuj^^les in this .straui^e lile of onrs, 
whiclt some thiek skituunl moiiais take sti easily, 

I am very happy happy in the hij^hesi blessing life 
can givt; ns, the perlei t love atul sMupathy o( a nature 
that .stimulates my own to hcMlthbil a« tiviiy. I feel, 
loo, that all llte tertible pain I have gone thiough in 
past year.s, ptirily from the tlelet is of my <!wn nature, 
partly from outwanl things, has probably been a prepa- 
ration for some siieeial wosk lls.it I m.sy do betoie I 
die. 'riiat is a blessed laspr, to be ri-joit e«l in with 
trembling, lint even if that Inspe sltmilt! be imfnllilled, 
I atn contenleti to have lived and stiileied lot the s.ike 
of what has already Iseen. V«iu see yotn kind letter 
lias made me Inelined t(s t.dk about myself, but, .is we 
do not often have any comnumicaiiisn v\ii!i eai h oiluT, 
I know it will be a graliheation to your sympathetic 
nature to have a few direct wools hum me that will 
assure you of my moral well being. 

I hope your little ones ate jma like yon - just as fair 
and sweet tempered. 


Rfj^miauce'' 
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a turn:" he “did not meet with Ck'orge Kliots every 
clay ’'.—aiul so on. 

I cun not nuicli surprised and not at :dl hurt by yam iMm^ 
letter received to-day with the proof. It is a greni »i«v 
sntisfaclion—in fuel, my only .sati.Hfactiun— -that yc>u.|w».‘, 
should give me your judgment willi perfect frankness. 

I am able, I think, to enter into an edilui'.s tioubts and 
diflkuUie.s, and to .sec nty stories in some degree from 
your point of view as svell as my own, My answer is 
written after considering the question as far as possi- 
ble on all side.s, and as I feel that I shall not be able 
to make any other than su/>^rjid(ii alteialions in the 
proof, I will, first of all, .say wh.U I r.ui in i-xjikuialion 
of the spirit and future course of the present .story. 

The eollision in the drama i.s not at all betwetm 
“bigoted churchmanshlp " and evangelicalism, but be- 
tween /^religion and religion. Religion in this case 
happens to be represented by evangrU« .di*au ; aiul the 
story, so far as regaids the is .i jisd list in 

the rc'ligious hi.sttay of baigl.uid, th.it luipiM-ncd abtnit 
eight and twenty years ;igo. I thniijdit I h.id m.ule it 
apparent in my sketch (jf Milhy fei-hngs. on the .ulvt-nt 
of Mr. 'fryaii, that the eonllici l.iy between immoiality 
and morality— ii religion and religion, ltlr.l*ryan will 
carry the reader’s sympathy. It is tlirough him that 
Janet is brought to repentance. Dempster’.*! vices have 
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Letter nil from hearsay or from the clesta iiUions of novelists, 

Iti.u"!'*' If I were to unilerlake to niter Ianj*ua^ti' “i' character, 

vvddil, nth . , , , , . , 

Juno, 1K37. I shftiilcl In; alletniiUng: 1 «j ie|ueseiit some va|^ue cou- 
ceiilion t)f what may lutssihly exist in other people’s 
jniiuls, hut has no existenee in niy t»wn. Such of your 
mar''itial ohjeetions an lel.ite to a mere detail 1 can 
meet without iliilieuliy l)y nlteialimt ; hut as an artist 
I should he utterly power less if I depat tetl from my 
own conceptitmH of life and eharaetet. 'Fhere is noth- 
ing to he done with the slsny, hut either to let Demp. 
ster ami Janet nrnl the rest he as I ^vr them, or to re- 
nounce it as too painful. I am keenly alive at once 
to the scru|)les arrtl alarms air eilitor may feel, and to 
my own uttttr inability to write miiler cramping influ- 
ence, and on this double grotiml I hli«nihl hke you to 
cmrsider whether it will not he better to close the 
scries for llitt Mag.t/.iite I ilare say you will feel 

no dilTieully about publishing a volume {■ontaining the 
story of "Janet's kepeutauee," ami I shall accept that 
plarr with no other feeling than that ytm have been 
to me the most liberal ami agreeable of editors, ami 
are the man of all oilier.H I would choose for a jnrb- 
Usher, 

My irony, .str far as I understant! myself, is not di- 
rccteil agaitrsl opittioits — against any class of religious 
view.H -Inrl against the vices and weaknesseH that be- 
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in this ease of “Janet/’ at least so far as to have made 
... . 
you feel its publication in the Magazine a disagreeable 

risk. If so, there will be no harm done by closing tl^e 
scries with No. 2, a.s I have suggested. If, however, I 
take your objections to be deeper than they really are 
—if you prefer inserting the story in spite of your par- 
tial dissatisflxction, I shall, of course, be happy to ap- 
pear under “ Maga’s” wing still. 

When I remember what have been the successes in 
fiction, even as republications from “Maga,” I can hard- 
ly believe that the public will regard my pictures as ex- 
ceptionally coarse. But in any case there are too 
many prolific writers who devote themselves to the 
production of pleasing pictures, to the exclusion of all 
disagreeable truths, for me to desire to add to their 
number. In this respect, at least, I may have some 
resemblance to Thackeray, though I am not conscious 
of being in any way a disciple of his, unless it consti- 
tute discipleship to think him, as I suppose the majority 
of people with any intellect do, on the whole the most 
powei ful of living novelists. 

I feel every day a greater disinclination for theories peacr to 
and arguments about the origin of things in the 
ence of all this mystery and beauty and pain and ugli-^ss?- 
ness that floods one with conflicting emotions. 

We are reading “Aurora Leigh” for the third time. 
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can conceive no ronseciueiu'es tIuU will make me re- 
pent tint past. Do not inisnntU'iht.uul me, aiul .sup- 
pose that 1 think tny.self heroic or i^reat in any way. 
Far cnou|;h ft oin that ! haulty, miserably f.mliy I am 
—but least of all faulty where others most bhmie. 

On the 2,{lh July the ple.isant .sojourn at Jer- 
.sey came to an end. 'The travellers returned to 
8 I'.irk Shot, Rielnnond, where Mins H.tra Ilennell 
paid them a visit at the end of the month, and Dr. 
and Mr.s. Iknlidicju {nk* Miss Hat bat a L. Stnith) 
came on the 4th «if Au;.;ust. On the wth Au- 
gust there is an entry in the Jouittal, *' Idnished 
the ‘ Klectra* of Hujihocles, and began ,’Fst‘hylu.s's 
‘Agamemnon/” and then cotne the ftdhnving let- 
ters : 

Lcwe.s has just given me your U-ftei c»f the isth, with 
the accompanying one liom the Rev, \V. 1 *. j<uies. 

Mr. 'IVyan is ttot a poitr.iit of ,my tdergyinati, living 
or dead, lie is an i«tea! ehatai ter, btit 1 htt[u' ptob.e 
bks enough to resemble more than one ev.mgelical 
clergyman of his tlay. 

If Mr. Janes’s deceaseil hrother w.ts like Mr. 'I'ryan 
so much the better, for in that e.tse he was made of 
Unman natme’.s liner day. I think y<nj will agree with 
me lh.it there are few clergymen who woidd he tlepie* 
ciatet! l>y an identification with Mr. ‘riyan. Hut I 
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the (Jorham Controversy, or as Bishop Blomfield’s cle- 
cision about wax candles. But I only know the outline 
of the real persecution. The details have been filled 
in from my imagination. I should consider it a fault 
which would cause me lasting regret if I had used re- 
ality in any other than the legitimate way common to 
all artists, who draw their materials from their observa- 
tion and experience. It would be a melancholy result 
of my fiction.s if 1 gave Just cause of annoyance to any 
good and .sciLsible person. But I suppo.se tliere i.s no 
perfect safeguard against erroneous impre.ssions or a 
mistaken susceptibility. We are all apt to forget how 
little there is about us that is unique, and how very 
strongly we resemble many other insignificant people 
who have lived before us. I shouldn’t wonder if sev- 
eral nicce.s of pedantic maiden ladies saw a portrait of 
their aunt in Mi.s.s Pratt, but I hope they will not think 
it necessary, on that ground, to increase the already 
troublesome number of your correspondents. 

We went to .see Rosa Bonhcur’.s picture the other Letter jo 

, , , Miss Sara 

day. What power! 'I'hat is the way women should Haaneii, 
assert their rights. Writing is part of my religion, and lir 
I can write no word that is not prompted from within. 

At the same time I believe that almost all the best 
books in the world have been written with the hope of 
getting money for them. 

Unless there be any strong reason to the contrary, Latter 
I should like to close the series with this story. Ac- Black- 

, wood, xst 
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i-otter under the limitations of the tide “Clerical Life,’’ and 
I am indineil to lake ;v larj^e canvas fur it uiul write a 

WOlltl, Iht 

Kciit. tKsfi, novel. 

In case of iny wiilin” ticlion for “ M.V'j'.i" again, I 
should like to be ct»nsiileiai)!y befoieh.uul with my 
work, so that you can nsul a thoroughly tlec isivc portion 
before beginidng to print, 

i.ciie'rio 'I’lie ti.iy.s are very pe.U’eftd-- pe.U'efidlv busy. One 

MiwS.tiA , 1 . 1 

iiviiiicii, uhvay.s feels a (le«‘|HT e.ilm as aulumu t fuiies on. I 

3 1 si , * 

««s?< should be saiishetl lo biok huw.uil to a luMVi-ir in.ide 
up of long autumn afteiuoon w.dks, tpuie dt'livennl 
from any necessity ttf giving a judgment on the wom.ui 
tpicBlion, or of reading newspapeis about Imli.in mu- 
linie.s. I am so glad there ,u'e tbotiHatubi of good [peo- 
ple in the worb! who have veiy derided opinions, and 
are fond of wtukiug h.ud to enloite them. 1 like to 
feel and think everything atttl dti uotbing, a pool of the 
“deep erujtemplative “ kiiitl. 

Some jHHiple t/t> prosper ilmt is a t tmdoit. 'I'he 
rest of UH must f.dl back tm tlie luMtitudes “ Hlessetl 
are the prior “ that is Luke’s version, you know, ami 
it is really, on the wherle, more t omiurtiug th.iu Mat- 
thew’s. I'm afraid there are lew of ns who e.iu appro- 
priate the ble.ssings rrf the “ poor in spirit." 

We are reatling true of the most wondmfui books in 
French or any trihcr litcr.ilute Mosiiril's “llistoite 
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x8s7-J Ni'w Story. 

1 shall not ask you to look at it till I have written ^\f;Xn 
volume or more, and then you will be able to judge 
whether you will prefer printing it in the Miigaitnt*, or 
publishing it as a separate novel when it is completed, 

Ily the way, the sheets (jfthe ‘‘ ('lerical Scenes” are 
not come, but I shall not want to make any other titan 
verbal and literal corrcciions, so that it will hardly be 
necessary for me to go ihrtJUgh the slieelH ami the 
proofs, wliich I must, of course, see. 

I enclose a litlepage with a juoUo. Hut if you 
don’t like the motto, I give it ui). I’ve ntn set Jny 
heart on it. 

I leave the number of ct)pies to br publi^.be«l, ;uul 
the style of getting u[), entirely t«» yuni tiiNcietion. As 
to the terms, I wish la retain the enpyrigbl, aceording 
to the stipulation made for me by Lewes when he sent 
“ Amo.s Barton and whatever you can afi’ord to give 
me for the fir.st edition I shall prefer having as a tlelL 
nile j^ayinent rather than as half proifus. 

You slated, in a lotter about “ Atntjs Hatton,” your 
willingiu'ss to ac’cede to I'ilher plan, so I liavo lut hrsi- 
talion in cxijrfs.siii” my wishes, 

“(tnen to {'(iiwiilion," imired ! I slioiild think so. I *’»»f sn 
I am oi)en to eonvieiion on .all noinis c.m rpt dismei 
and debts. I hold that the otuj mimt be eaten and the »»i? 
other naid. These are mv onlv nreludicei. 




Oit. 22,— Began my »ew run-el, '* Atl.xm Bcilr,’' 

Od. 29. -»»- Received a l<>Uer I'torn P*l.u:kwotM! iitieiiisg 
me ^*X2o for the fuM ediiiuu of “Secisen of Clcat^Al 
Life.” 

I am quite conleutetl with the sum (/uo| ycm offn 
me for the edition, heiug lluntnigldy eonluirui cd y«‘or ^ 
dispasitiem to do the best y<tu c.iu h»f me. t peternr*^^* *"0 
your lioim of .suece.hH fiu the “Sreur'^” }% ihjI 
and you certainly have excellent me.iUH of kiumtog the 
probabilities in hueh a c*ase. 

I am not awaie that the nmlto ha>i lu-rsi uird be- 
fore, but if you jiuspeet it, we h.til betic i tr.iu* sf »eii 
altogether. A .si.de mollt* wtuihl h.ndly !»»• .m ojoa 
menl to the titlepagi*. 

How 1 wish I could gel to ytni by w>mr m.i|dc, y.”^ 

have one walk over the itill with yau agaim Leiirr^i 
are jioor thingn compared with five mtiuilea of Inukmg 
and .speaking, and one kiss. Nevrrtlu'h'ss, I jIo hke 
to have a little letter lunv ;nul then, though I don’t (»•$ ,i 
moment ask it if you h.ive no sponiaiH-t.ir. nnpn!-**- u* 
give it. I ean't Iielp lo'.itij; lirlu t tint! pi'!»plr ii.«. r me 
* the niibriirf in my ti.iini e, .md 1, i,| |..!k «.;! 
tlrive it iiti.dly tail. I e.in't iudp uou.U s sis.jf \mu 
can think of we in the p.ist wnh imu h ph i-.uir. If .ill 
seems so painful to me— ’Uhitle uti of” bluncicr^ and 
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-for Dty (tli.soi'v.ttutt) of literary affairs h.is j^cttie fat 
eiu)ii{;h U) ctiiiviiitv me that iieitltei ciitieal jtitl^miMit 
luir praetieal e.xpetieiire e.m ^uatanlee any ttpiijioii as 
to rapitlity of .sale in (he rase tif an unkmtwii author; 
utitl I .shtuhler at the pntspeet of etirnmhei iny, tny pith- 
lishei’s hotikshelves. 

IMy new .stoty i.s in ptoyiess- slow pioytess at pics- 
enl. A little .sinishine tit siti tess utaihl siininlatc' its 
growth, I tl.ift* say. rtth.tppily. I .on as iinpiessiona- 
ble :is I :iin ohstin.ite, .uni .ts mm h in neetl tii M iiipa- 
thy iVoin my le.uiei.s .ts 1 am nte.ip.thle of Itfiitlinij; 
myself tt* their i.tsles. lint it i i .in oitly fimi .1 ptihlie 
as cordial and ayiee.ihle in its lieatmenl tif me .ts my 
editor, I .shall have nothing to wish. Kven my thin 
.skin will he ctimfttitahle then, 'khe p.tyt* i*» not a 
sh.’ihhy ont', alter all ; htit 1 fear the f.u t ol two ltd- 
nines insie.nl of thiee is a f.it.d fe.tlme in my style in 
the eyes itf lila.iii.ins. 

One is yl.ul to h.ivi; om*'s hook (d /‘re/m of leview 
of Lewes's "History o! rhilosophy “) s|fokrn well of 
by papers of gooi! eitrul.tiifm, bm .isjse it is pte.sible, 
though not cert.'iin, that sm h pr.ii'te may help the s.de j 
but ollierwise it is hardly worth v\hile to ttouhh* one’s 
self about newspaper reviews, mdesn they point out 
some error, or present that very taie jdumomenon, a 
true appri’ci.uitm, uhic h is the ino-a drln lutis form in 
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;i hi'aity slinki' l})'(h«‘ hand, ft ia an t»!t;l wcakur^** of *‘f^”** 
uiine to have (U) (ailh iti .ttiedim) (h.it <lnr*i itof cx|»fe*« 
it.self; and when fiiend** take? no nolit f* of me for 4 
long while 1 generally ra'tile tlowii into tise hrlirf that 
they have heeciiiie iiHiiifrrenl or have begun In di’dike 
nte. 'Dial is mit the best mental t onstjlitison . Inii it 
might be Woua' lot I don't feel obbgrtl to dr.Iike 
i/tftfi in eonsetjtienee, 1, for tine, ought n«»f {*» » mn 
jtl.iin if ju'ojile think Wtiise of me than I tlesrivr, for I 
have Very ofirii leavm to !«? a*»hafin'd ,4' mv ilioughtri 
uhont (itlH*r?a ‘ritey .almost al'v.us imn oui to br !> t 
ter than I exjieelet}- (uH* t «>l kmdne*.'. toUMol * nir at 
least. In the fnndameisiaj doi tune ot )ous bo .k tthe 
philoiophy of nece^ishty) tliai niim! |»!f .rn!-. «!%rll on 
tier the iameconditiotiH of invarirt!jicm"»!it»f.tntcr:rtit:til 
and cxmaequenl an till oilier phenomena (liitt only dib 
ferenee heing that the trne .atiteeetlent ami friissripirnt 
are jiiopottioiiali'ly dihuaiU («i di-ciivri aa tla* phe 
rioinetia aie tmne eonip!r%) } think Von III. it I 

agree. .And evc-iy one who kienv-- i\h.«! *.« i» i;» r mf.uis 
inns! also agtre with \on tlul llo J«* 1 .m I v ‘.i.-, i.ti 
.science without tin* .idiui'.si.in «a s’.. a i .it» 

like? evticiuely ;i pa . say/' in wliah \Mn n* . . ,-8 

aider llu? disregarii ot indivinhiab* ,v.» .t foUy i .uoPuoi* 
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profisses to explain the proccocIinRH of CcnI. But I 
don’t feel at all wise in these matters. 1 have a few 
strong iinpre.ssions \vhieh serve im: fur my envn support 
and guiilance, but ilo not in the least tjualify me to 
siH'ak as a theorist. 

l\tr. Lewes .sends you his kind rememhranrrs, and 
will not like you any the worse fur eutlitig him up. 
He has had to iHufonn liial ollii e for his own friends 
.sometiiru's, I .su[ipose phrenology is an o|ien ([lies 
tion, on whieh everylxMly h.is .1 u -.ht to sjHMk his mind. 
Mr. Lewes, fet ling the itn|Mn lance of the subject, desired 
to give it its due pl.ice in his •' liistoty c»l‘ I’lidosophy,” 
nnd, doing so, he must, of ctnnse. s.iy wh.it he believes 
to be the truth, not what other [leojde believe ls» be the 
truth. If you will .show wlieie he is mist.dien, you 
will l>e doing him a service .as well as [direiiology. 
IIi.s aigumeiits nmy h.ul ; but I will answer for 
him that he has not Iwen guilty i»r any iutmiional uu 
fairness. 'tViih rrgaid to their system, {dnenologisis 
m,‘enii to me to Im animated l»y the same soil t»f spisis 
ns that of religious dtegmatisis, ,uul espetially in this -- 
that iJi proportion as a man aj»pro,ximairs to theii opin 
ions without identifying himself with them, they think 
him offensive and contemptible. It is amusing to read 
from the opjKisite side comjdaittls against Mr. Lewes 
for giving too high a pnaiion to {»hrefitd(»gy, .md a dm 
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Sunset Effects, 

that is the best result that can ever come out of Letter to 
• — ^ • Charles 

science. Do you know Buckle’s History of Civiliza- Bray, isth 
tion”? I think you would find it a suggestive book. 

Anniversaries are sad things — to one who has lived Letter to 

° Miss Sara 

long and done little. Herbert Spencer dined with us Henneii, 

*• 24ih Nov. 

the other day — looks well, and is brimful of clever *^57- 
talk as usual. His volume of “Essays” is to come 
out soon. He is just now on a crusade against the 
notion of “ species.” We are reading Harriet Mar- 
tineau’s history with edification, and otherwise feeding 
our souls, which flourish very well, notwithstanding 
November weather. 

Nov. 28. — A glorious day, still autumnal and notJountai, 
wintry. We have had a delicious walk in the Park, 
and I think the coloring of the scenery is more beauti- 
ful than ever. Many of the oaks are still thickly cov- 
ered with leaves of a rich yellow-brown ; the elms, 
golden sometimes, still with lingering patches of green. 

On our way to the Park the view from Richmond hill 
had a delicate blue mist over it, that seemed to hang 
like a veil before the sober brownish-yellow of the dis- 
tant elms. As we came home, the sun was setting 
on a fog-bank, and we saw him sink into that purple 
ocean — the orange and gold passing into green above 
the fog-bank, the gold and orange reflected in the river 
in more sombre tints. The other day, as we were coming 
home through the Park, after having walked under a 
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aulinnn, iho <U’liciniis ‘^MWinu'SH of tho turf, in conlmst 
with lilt' ml iititl yollovv of the tlyiii” loavos. 

Ih't'. (\ [SuH(ftn), Mni^lunl tlur “ A^-nunniion " ii>. 
day. In the evrnin^^s (jf l.iU; \vt? have lu-en I'eadin'jf 
ilarriet Martiiu'ati’H “ Ski-tch f*f the 1 ‘aiiiNh hnipiie in 
Inilia,” and are now folhnviii',!; It tip wish Maeaulay'.s 
arliclc.s on ('live ami llastinp/i. \V<' h.ive lately lead 
llaniel Maitiiieau's liitiodiution 1«j the *' llinloiv of 
the I’eace.” 

/A-(‘. H. — 1 ant te.nlinj' “ I >ie ^•^t^ni!ie,” hy Uielil, 
forminj.^ the thitd vtihiine of the M iies, the two iimt of 
which, “ Land und Volk” aiul “Ihe ltin|;ei!hhe (le- 
scllschaft,” I teviewetl for the 

A letter froitt lllaekwojHl to day tflln u*. that Major 
lll.iekwootl, dut in^ his hioshei*;* ahsestte in I'n-daiid, 
havino some umsohs, not spet ihed, tor h« iuy, nioie 
hopeliil .thont tin* “ ('leliea! SeeiieH,** resolved to piili- 
li.sh tooo instead of 750 ; ami in eonsetjm tu e of this 
Hlaekwooil p^onli^^s i«i pay nte an addsiional /.‘(lo 
when 750 shall h.ive been sold off. lie upo;*, that 
an elderly clergyman has written to him to s.iy th.it 
“Janet’s Rejrrni.inre " is exqni ale .inoihei vuie to 
register along with that ctf Mi-», Kmi's m ua, who 
“cried aver the Hlory like a dnid.” 

Ihw 10. ' M.ijor Hl.u kwnod t ailed .nn nnalfei retl, 
agreeahh* man. It w.is rvidmtt U» un, whrn In* httl 
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ciiUurc’tl .sort utul <»r iht? cmninctn «avr! rradin^ 
likriy tt» ills t<nu'lun{ !»y uiy ; htsf ihr* wonn' ';' 

“ luuiiy " is very rla'iiir, .uni ulfrsi ‘siusiji’i fiii'hUwri) • 
wIicMi iiu'asurrd by a liii.mt i.i! •.i.uhLiuL 

Wlu'U (HU* tflUi’mbfl is \V,r. I»r!<<'r I h.isl*!”* 

Lamb's Lssays wru; Kiunvii lauuliaily i*» .I'.n b'iS lb*' 
cltart few, till* Vi'iy .stl(m;;r-.t .t>.'aH,!!ur «<J ijiml «a 
orif^iiKility- tnu* ‘.u a* Sn sb.si 

jissm'aiu't’ " -(’ntilil liaiiily ilf» iii*>ti* than ynv shr 
of tiUimiik ri‘i‘o”uiliim. 

Out' udairH aie vi*ry put'anauu** jusi js.<n. iiMk-.n;* t 

susishinc m *a sliadv, ni’f, lathrt, isi a <• I; « 

, ' < ■ • < . . i.' IJ 

a great haniiKU’SH tu nit* ibai Inu *. ;*/ »» <\r 

more of ibe rerogiiiliuu In* tlr-.rj u- - . |«b-,s,4ia h-iit s-t 
and speeches have been very nintirium lairly, 
cially about Ids “Seasiile Stmlirs,” ttlocli liave rt|» 
peureil in /lYtrt/'nwt/, atul art? hanst (a appi-af triv 
imicli iinpt'ovi'd and eidatged in a t. •' 

Dear (’ailyle wiiles, d /•#,</.•» ».{ In-. " 1 j jr.a i, h " " | 
have had ^au•h a lomircu j-, » i . ! .ip 

J^ointed me beinie in Shi4 v.ttjki l^u’ • .-i, 

and tiiv daily m . an;-. •. ... 

ble, e.M'i'pI •;e|jii);' a le.--., S:.;:,, ■! . Ji, »/3 

else being lb iven mad by is," ’I has im* r 
way ofspeaklng ; and wsjttng h aUvay** jiainfyl ?*, |nm. 

Do you know he is sixfy-iwnl I fear llii» will hr 
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etterto and less able to satisfy my hmi^er. lime is like the 

[USam . . , , 

enudi, Sibylline leaves, nieemus the less there 

|lil l)cc« ^ 

'h7' remains of it. 'I'lial, I believe, is the eot recl allusion 
for a fine writer to make on llu‘ oeeasioii. 
fticT 1 give up the motto, lieeause it stiuek you as having 
i./dii" been used before j and though I copi«*il it into my nole- 
'cc.i«57.' book when I was re-reading “Amelia" a few months 
ago, it is one of those obvious (piotalions whic h never 
appcixt' fresh, tlunigh they may actually be nuule for the 
first lime. 

1 shall be curious to know the reHiill of the subseri|i- 
tion. 

There are a few persons to whom I should like a 
copy of the volume to be sent, and I cm lose a list of 
them. 

:)uniai, Di'c, 17. Read my iu*w story to (r. this evening as 
far as the end of the third ehapler. He praisetl it 
highly. I have finished “Hie h’.imilie," by Kiehl— >a 
delightful hoc»k, I am in the “ fhorphota’ " now. In 
the evenings we are reading “ Histcuy of flu* 'Hiirty 
Year.s‘ l’eaee“atul Ik^ranger. 'riioroughly disappoint- 
ed in Bdranger. 

Dec, t() -Alone this evening with very 

thankful, .salemn thoughts feeling the great and un- 
hoped for blessings that liave been given me in life. 
This last year, especially, has been marked l»y inward 


G ’s head h well* I h.ivr wjsiirji " Hrmm ^ 
j^’^j " ...fiiyijrsi , 4 iHhhf«nd» *rrMm 4 ^iUni 

.Slill whudU’l' it W»ll hr 4 %ni*rv»4“* 4 

liot), I have ii.ul mu* h -.uHi-itisy Jj-sit ir,v.,ri9 

yM/ivt/W/4a»ul<er! .1 ilr.|i iii Ii4. -r,* 

a bit of faillihil w<«tk sh.ii lud |*rih.i|*-s iffti4';:.. i 
primrose root in the ,in.i j,,,] , 3 , 4 vu-^ 

human he.uts iji ^e.n'» !«» « .»ine 

Buckle's i.1 a lH»ok lull «4 lit '.iriiAJ. ut- 

there are some 5*ifas»grly »> *«■, 

with its lumly phih»‘*'‘'|*by. i'>s 1- . t 

there is no such fhitti' .n /;rr ? .'-.s-: 

of qiuililies! (I ■*hi‘o'4 trll v-xs. -jith.- •..»**-.■ ; . 0 .- -..s 
he is a lua.Tssii.tn.tn an*! .1 |>hi •.•..■ I",:,.* ■.? ]--r. ■ '.1 

It is only by tweit rirg^Ustirs. a-t Ifii'-ic ili.jl hr i »n hir 
his way to lb© iwsstum Iw? i«-4ifii<s4rji 

lenglh“lhat ihe pNJgjr^s i 4 " t!i 4 tilai-j«l 3% hr|w-i .'■.»■ •;■.* «•*• 
tircly on llu* progrrsii l»f konillrtlgr, ;|i!h 53 -d s;-* ♦ • 3;;, 
been no inliioHH.ihy tin'j.il 4fh.u;<r 1 1 ■.’.«■•<■ *_ h 
presents th.il Mih- kI !lsr '.mI. . i 5 -.•si, U i .■. y - -r' 
been least ailrt|>.!.i!s »h,u!i <-■ 

y Vi'. .55 ( f ~ ' : ■ 

lovely tl.iy ! ■*. ! *', .r, 5 . 

couUl see Ilatnpstrad ii-au ihr J'.ui s - ■.;> -ii-.s 
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onmai, life has da'pcMK'd unspcakaljly clnrinf^^ ihc last year; I 
feel a greater capaeity lur moral aiul itiEolleetual en- 
joyment, a more aente .sense of my clefieieneies in 
the pa.st, a more solemn desire to iu- iaitld'nl to com- 
ing dutie.s, than I remember at any former jnaiod of my 
life. Ami my happiness Ijasdeepemsl tin*; thebless' 
cdnc.ss of a pel feet love and union glows daily. 1 have 
bad sonu' seveae sulfeiing this yi-ar lioiii anxiety about 
iny sister, and what will probably be .» final separation 
from her there has bt i-n no oihei le.d ttonble. few 
women, I fear, have hail sneh te.i-on as 1 have to 
think the long, sad yeais of youth ueie w-iuh living for 
the sake of miiUlle age. Out piospeelH ate veiy blight 
loo. I am writing my new novel, th is full of bis 
“ Physiology of t'omnion lafe.” He b.e. jiisl linished 
editing Johnston, for wbieh he is to have loo gMiniea.s, 
and we have both eneoma‘'emeiU to think th.n onr 
books jn.steoming out,” Sea side Studies” and *' Seeiies 
ofClleiieal bile,” will be well leeeived, So g,ond bye, 
dear 1857 1 M.iy I be able to look b.n k on 185,8 with 
an etpial consdonsnessof adv.uieeiiu nt in wotk ,rnd in 
heart. 


.SYM/.l/./AT. 

1,855, lo mei Jiini B, isqy. 

Return 111 iMigl.iiul - ! Sivn - It.tvav.Uri - Igi-a Slimi r.Mnfs 
re,Kl~ At lit len wi illeti -I rtu ri, i.i .Miv.l trinirll -- 'g ,i|rn| ( tMi iltf" 
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l.uu'-t aiiil 5 < ’i.'i! - .. -S' - . 
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fttMUitJ ill tiiiml .tml 5>.-.!y I < t r it j.;. 

— -( I’Jii'i .nui.iiii Ju !»' i;in U‘ 1 n. i ■ n n i ■ 
ri{jii(l Ut txui !•« lut fmiMji J \lf } < w ' ; 

liiilwyl ttfKij'f I’.iml HIIU'S ,ul -u- 1 

NiiVflf iln " " I J'lw I «.»)»<' I • I li» J jSi- Ss S > ■;! 

lictwcrti M(, If-ncj .m4 Mi | < us Is 4 L * v 
’* Atinm lull l«in " " Mi . t .iini 5 | i ‘ i nT, ' i x 
fimii J"hn Ui.u ] j., .,,11;, ,) , j 

Hcntliitj^ tatpy ni ilt<- I.ui'imv, r s.uu.!-. j i 

fifty guinf.ta Kfj'lv .. 

upprediitiint ■’la-tti-i’i i.« j;i 4 . SiWu., 1 ,< 

Bwmed-'-t'Hilch schiNiUn 4is Aiii-Jtu itt?u l.n 

iit'll -Iiitiilcrattrt*-” la-iirr {>» lUa. 
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Iitl f't'i.lV " I'lni-.ti.iiiilv .t!(»i Inin! 


I ^ . j 1 I 


■ ( ’.lit (//(,( .((id tlir -1. r }i, 

IldcM I Ir-.i I ip!|.i|| i-t ?.(. . 

Sill ial I Jlr I,. It. I |.| Ml -4, |; u 
M i’mI S.U .1 I ft 1IU> ’.I •' ! . | l 

1’. l-A-.in-. Ml t i itl,. ' i ; 

JHilKl'^ t>( '.I. (I |. . !■ I ■ \ 1 » . 

“"licatlni}' 1 ti.ijtri' . I'u', •u-, • 

8im on wilt! lluwrri™-'' «3 i 

Miftw llt‘nnt‘ll'”=-’l,ij'c in |rrsry.-'-‘ 


r.ip I . r 
> ’ 






348 Summary of Chapter VII. ( 1855 - 57 . 

Miss Ilrniu’ll Kits;i Pioiilirur 'riwitii«ht unt nrti<m-“Mr. and 
Mis. C'a i I .cUt r |i> John UI.h kwnttil n.uuitf cl l*y lu sv .sl«»ry -« 
hclliT til (’li.ulfH lUay’-- " I'lic Wuiu.ui ‘^Uitsiiou " ('Inst; of 
“ Clerical Sccnc.s " stnics— " Atl.un ludr " lMf}»iin—’ I<r« rives /‘t 20 
fur first cilitinn nt ".Simes «•! t IriHa! l.ilc Lritri tn Mrs. 
Hray-~™Ciil)clic[ in jtrnjilr’s Imr Lmn t<i JmIui Ill,ukwi«ul — 
Sheets uf " Clct ic.d Siriicsr” t.riiii ii< Mi*n nrinutl News- 
paper crilieisin— (.etter to Cliatlm Ih.iy " The l‘hilo.’.<t[iliy i.f 
Necessity ’‘-—Syiiipalliy with imliv idii.iS'i t ilijr* tion to Thrii^uv - 
I’hrenol(t}»y“— Ilappinras the Ik-iI ir?»nU that tan riirt touie mit »f 
science— Letters to Miv* tleniH U Ucailmg UiehlT •' I'lir Laini- 
ly "-"“1 1 Ulster lor Kii«i\vlc«lge -Unikh's*' 1 1 v <'| ( 'ivili/,ttion ’* 
“-“Aiilutiiii (kiys at Kit hniont! - Ke.nliia; the " Aj^; unrtniion*' - 
Harriett Mailinean’s ".Sketch ot the Liiii'h l iupm- in Iudi.i”- 
Macaulay's essays tin Clive ami ILisiingt Maior Hku kwoud e.ills 
and suspects idcnlily nf (Jrorge Kliot Uradini,* the "t 'hoephorai" 
““"lltHtory of the Thirty VratH' lV.ur'* and Ikdanijer Ihank* 
fuluMs in reviewing cx[tcticiite of 1857. 



APPENDIX. 


As this volume is going through the press, I have to 
thank Mrs. John Cash of Coventry for the follovi'ing 
valuable additional information in regard to the im- 
portant subject of Miss Evans’s change of religious be- 
lief in 1841-42, and for her further general recollections 
of the Coventry period of George Eliot's life i 

I was sixteen years of age in 1841 ; and, a.s I have 
already stated, my first remembrance of Miss Evans is 
of her call on my father and mother, with their friend 
and neighbor Mrs. Pears, when in conversation she 
gave expression to her great appreciation of the writ- 
ings of Isaac Taylor. The controversy raised by the 
“Tracis for the Timc.s,’’ which gave occasion for the 
publication of Mr. 'I'aylor’s “ Ancient Christianity,” 
l)eing now remote, I give the following extract from a 
footnote in Trench’s “ Notes on the Parables,” to show 
the infiuence such a work as Mr. Taylor’s would be 
likely to exercise on the mind of one who esteemed its 
author; and also the feeling it excited against an emi- 
nently religious man, by revelations which he desired 
and believed would serve the cause of New Testa- 
mnnl- The note is on the “Tares.” The 
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urc in the 'rarcs, and iinri'^inc tliomselvc’s wonderfully 
wise and useful when out of Cluircdi history (which 
ou^^ht to l)e tlie lii.slory of the r,i;dit and (lie 'rrnth) 
they liave made a shamehd history oferior and wieked- 
ncss.” 

It was upon her first or second interview witli my 
mother that Miss Means told her how shocked she had 
been by the miparent union of iclip.ious feelinij; with a 
low sense of morality anuaifj the p<'oplc in tin? district 
she. visited, who were mostly Metluuli.-.ts. She ^ave an 
an instance the case of a woman who, when a falsehood 
was clearly brou|.;lit home to her by her vi^dlots, said, 
“She did not feel that slu? liad }.p ievt-d the Spirit much.” 
Now those readers of the letters to Miss lanviH who 
arc acquainlt'd with modern Mvan^odii .dism, even in 
its “afterglow,” especially as it was picscut«sl to the 
world l>y Cihurt'h of Mngland teaching ami praeiiee, 
will recogni/.e its elmracUnbuics in the moral scrupulous- 
ness, the sense of (jbligalion on tlie part of ( 'In isiian.s 
to nvoitl the very appearance ofevil, the [Jiactical piety, 
which those letters reveal. 

Mrs. Mvan.s (Mi.ss Lewis tells me) vv.ts a very sedtjii.s, 
earnest-minded woman, anxiously concerned for the 
moral and religious iraining of her chihlreti; glad to 
place them under the rare of .such perstjus as the 
Misses I'kaidilin, to whose si htud a mother of a differ- 
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cicnt Christianity" or by the subjects of its modern 
revivals : it is probable that she may thereby have been 
led, as otlu'.is have been, to a reconsideration of the 
creeds of Christendom, and to further inquiry concern- 
in{>; their origin. 

On the same grounds it is likely that the presenta- 
tion of social virtues, apart from evangelical motives, 
wonlil impress her ; and L have authority for staling 
that to the imi\iiry of a friend in after-years, as to what 
inlluence she attributed the first unsettlement of her 
orthodox views, she cpiickly made answer: “Oh, Wal- 
ler Scott’s.” Now 1 well remember her speaking to 
me of Robert Hall’s confession that he had been 
made unhappy for a week by the reading of Miss 
Edgeworth’s 'Fales, in which useful, good, and pleasant 
lives are lived with no reference to religious hopes 
and fears; and her drawing my attention to the real 
greatness of mind and sincerity of faith which this 
caiulid confession betokened. Such remarks, I think, 
throw light uikui the 7C'(rr in which her own evangel- 
ical belief liad been alfected by works in which its 
d<igmas are not enforeeil as necessary springs of virtu- 
ous action. 

I give these .scattered reminiscences, in evidence of 
the halfunconscious preparation (of which Mr. Cross 
speaks) for a change which was, in my judgment, 
more gradual in its development, as well as deeper in 
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not only on her pari a vehemence of tone, startlinfi: in 
one so quiet, hut a enicleness in her ohjertions, an ab- 
sence of proposed solution of diirundtie.H, which partly 
distressed and partly pleased me (siiling ns I did 
mentally with my father), and which was in strange 
contrast to the satisfied calm wlu'eh marked her sub- 
sequent treatment of religious tlilfercnees. 

Upon my father's using an argument (common 
enough in those days) drawn from tlir present condi- 
tion of the Jews as a fulfilment tif piopliery, and say- 
ing, “If I were tempkal to tUmhl the truth of the 
Bible, 1 should only have to look at a Jew to confirm 
my faith in it," “Don’t talk to me of the Jcwsl" 
Miss Kvans retorted, in an irritated tone; “to think 
that they were, dehuled into expectations of a tem- 
poral deliverer, ami then {nmisheil becansc they 
couldn’t utider.stand (hat it was a spiritual deliverer 
that was intended 1 “ 'I'o something that followed 
from her, inlinuling the claim of cieatures uprm their 
Creator, my father ohjertetl, “ Hut we have no claim 
upon Uod.’* “No claitu upon (Sod!*’ .she teiterated 
indignantly; “we have the stroitgesi possible claim 
upon him.” 

I regret that I can recall nothing more of a conver- 
sation carried on for more than two hours ; hut i 
vividly rememher how deeply Miss Kvarts was moved, 



fcM'ciit persuasions, who were judged competent to 
briiifj forward the best arj^umemts in favor of orthodox 
doctrines. One of these was a baptist minialor, intro- 
duced to her by Miss b’ranklin ; he was said to be 
well read in divinity, and I remember him as an orig- 
inal and interesting preacher. After an interview 
with Mis.H Kvans, meeting my father, he said: “That 
yoitng lady must have had the devil at her elbow to 
suggest her doubts, for there was not a book that I 
recommended to her in .support of Christian evidences 
that she had not read." 

Mr. Watts, one of the professors at Spring Hill Col- 
lege (Independent), Birmingham, a colleague of Mr. 
Henry Koger.s, author of the “Eclipse of Faith," and 
who had himself studied at the Halid University, and 
enjoyed the friendship of Dr. d'hoUick, was requested 
(I think by my mother) to call on Miss Kvans. Flis 
accpiaintancc with (lennan Rationalism (rare in Eng- 
land in those d:iys) ciualificd him to enter into, and it 
wa.s hoimd to meet, dinicnllies raised by a critical 
study of the New Te.stament. After his first or second 
interview, my brother remembers his observing with 
emphasis, “ S/m has gone into the question and I 
can recall a reference made by him at a later date in 
ray hearing to Miss Evans’s discontent with her own 
.solutions— -or rather with her own standpoint at that 
time. This discontent, he said, “was so far satisfac- 
tory." Doubtless it gave him hope of the reconver- 

..r ^.1.. ...Krv -le (nlrl mv innHipr. nwakened 
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.sluaild be provcnlod from rending ihe.n. Slie ccniid 
bc! etmteiit were she allowed no olher book than 
Shakespeare ; and in ednealing a uhiUI, tin's would be 
the firsl book she would place in its haiuls. 

“Shu seems to have read a great deal of Italian 
literature, and siieaks with rajUure of Metaslasio’s 
novels. She has lent me ‘Le niie. Ih'igioni’ cli Silvio 
I’ellieo, in his own tongue, as a book to begin with, 
Slie says there is a prevailing l)Ut very mistaken idea 
that Il.di.in is an easy language, though she is exceed- 
itigly deligiUed with it. If at any time I wish to be- 
gin (Jennan, she. wouUl very much like to give me 
some instmelion." 

In addititm to llie above relating to Shakespeare, 
I recall the protest that my mother’s objection to his 
plays (my mother /lad been an ardent lover of “the 
jday”), on the ground that there were things in them 
that offended her, was n.s reasonable as the objection 
to walk in a beautifid garden, “becau.se toads and 
Weeds arc', to be found in it.” 

In a letter dated ]\larc;b 6, I write to my 

brother: “ \'nur ri'ciuesl, lIi:U you tnay bc informed as 
to llie pi (.-rise; naliii e of Miss ICvans’s philosophical 
view.s I shall Ibid it very dinkult to comply with, in- 
asmuch as on our last interview she did not express 
herself so fully on this subject as formerly; indeed, I 
believe she is not now so desirous of controversy. 
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lation of iho niiiul of Dcily, fit'. Sin* was vory anxious 
lo know if you inul IumkI Si hrllinj;/’ 

In a lutU'i’ atUlff.ssucl lo niy hrotluT at Spiing Hill 
College, and dated Oetobei' .uH, 1H44, I timl this 
reference to Dr. Hart is, wlui h.ul been ju eaehitig a 
charity .sermon in a chapel at Ibib-shi!! : 

“Miss Kvans has just been leptoachittg me for not 
informing her of Dr. II.uiD's pie.u hing, which she 
would have given anything (o hear, as she .says his 
‘(beat 'reatdter' left moo* delighlhil intjiressiuns on 
her mind than anything she ever re.ul, aiul is, she 
thinks, the be.si lamk that coultl be written by a tnan 
holding his principles." 

In tile same )etlc?r I mention a secomi lesson in (let 
man given me liy Miss Dvans. In one niitien Mmie 
time before, 1 tell my lH«)lhei of her kinil piopos.il, 
but add that my patents objeei "on account of lier 
dangerous .sentiments." She h.td, ln>wever,.Hinee calletl 
at our house, one morning to renew it: anti I wi-ll re 
member how eagerly 1 walchtnl my m«»lber, lot»king mi 
affectionately at Miss F.v.ins, and saying tpitclly, " Von 
know, with your superior intellect, f cannot help fear 
iiig you might influence Mary, tlunigh ytni niiglit not 
intend to do .so. Hut," she went on iti say, " her father 
does not agree with me .* he dtu'S not see any tlanger, 
and thinks we ought ntg ter refuse, an it is m very kind 
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go, with some intervals occasioned by absence, pretty 
regularly on Saturday afternoons, for nearly two years ; 
but it was not until the end of the second year, when 1 
receivcil Miss Kvans’s suggestion that the lessons were 
no lortger necessary, and should be discontinued, that I 
fully realized what this comiuinionship had been to me. 
Thu loss was like the loss of sunshine. 

No promise had been given that my religious belief 
should be undi.sturbed, nor was any needed. Interest 
was turned aside from Calvinism and Arminianism, 
which at an early age had engaged my attention, tow- 
ards manifc.stations of nobility of character, and .sym- 
pathy with human .struggles and sufTering.s uuder varied 
conditions. The character of the “ Marquis von Posa” 
(in ^'Don Carlos”) roused an enthusiasm for heroism 
and virtue, which it was delightful to expre.ss to one 
who so fully shared it. Placing together one day the 
work.s of Schiller, which were in two or three volumes, 
Mi.ss Evans said, “Oh, if / had given these to the world, 
how happy I should Ire 1” 

It must have been to confirm my.self in my traditional 
faith by confession of it, that I once took upon myself 
to say to her how sure I was that there could be no 
true morality without evangelical belief. “ Oh, it is so, 
is it?” she said, with the kindest smile, and nothing 
further passed. From time to time, however, her rev- 
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feeling which I contrasted, as I did Miss Evans’s abid- 
ing interest in great principles, with the somewhat fac- 
titious and occasional as well as fitful affection and 
concern manifest in many whom I looked up to as 
‘‘converted” people. 

Once only do I remember such contrast being made 
by herself. She attended the service at the opening 
of a new church at Foleshill, with her father, and re- 
marked to me the next day that, looking at the gayly 
dressed people, she could not help thinking how much 
easier life would be to her, and how much better she 
should stand in the estimation of her neighbors, if only 
she could take things as they did, be satisfied with out- 
side pleasures, and conform to the popular beliefs 
without any reflection or examination. Once, too, after 
being in the company of educated persons “professing 
and calling themselves Christians,” she commented to 
me on the tone of conversation, often frivolous, some- 
times ill-natured, that seemed yet to excite in no one 
any sense of impropriety. 

It must have been in those early days that she spoke 
to me of a visit from one of her uncles in Derbyshire, 
a Wesleyan, and how much she had enjoyed talking 
with him, finding she could enter into his feelings so 
much better than she had done in past times, when 
her views seemed more in accordance wnth his own, 

Kfifi wrAr/a r^oalltr Iacc cr\ 
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Of ci'itici.sms on German books read with Miss Evans, 
I recall one or two. In the “.Robbers," she criticised 
the attempt to enhance the horror of the situation of 
the abutulonecl father, by details of physical wretched- 
ness, as a mistake in Art. “Wallenstein” she ranked 
higher from an iiUellectiuil point of view than any other 
work of Hchiller’s. The talk of the soldiers in the 
“ Lapeer” slic pointed out to me as “just what it would 
be.” On my faint response, “I suppose it is!” she 
returned, “ No, you do not suppose — wc know these 
things and then gave me a specimen of what might 
be a navvy’s talk— •“ 'I'hc .sort of thing such people say, 
is, ‘ I’ll break off your arm, and bloody your face with 
the stum[).’ ” 

Mr.s. Bray tells the following incident, as showing 
her (puck perception of excellence from a new and un- 
known source. “We were sitting,” Mrs. Bray says, 
“one summer afternoon on the lawn at Rosehill, July, 
1H50, when Marian canu: running to us from the house 
with tin; Leader uewspaiier in her hand. ‘Here is a 
new potU come into the world !’ she exclaimed, and 
sitting down with us sIk^ rcuid from the IxaderWxo. poem 
('.died ‘Hymn,’ signed M., and ending with the line 
stanza: 

“ ' When I luave paaaed a nobler’life in sorrow ; 

Have seen rude masses grow to fulgent spheres; 

Seen how 'ro'd.ay ia fatlier of To-morrow, 
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by it. I’utting it into my bands one morning, she said, 
“There, read li—yeu will care for it." 

The “Life of Jean Paul Richter,” publislied in the 
Catholic Series (in which the head of Christ, by De la 
Roche, so dear to Iter, ii^ures as a vignette), was read 
and talked of with great interest, as was his “ Mower, 
Fruit, and 'rhorn Pieces,” translated by the late Mr. 
Kdward Noel of Hampstead, ('hoice little bits of hu- 
mor from the latter she greatly enj<iyi‘d 

Margaret Fuller’s “Woman in the Nineteenth Cen- 
tury," I think Miss FvanH gave tt» me. I know it in- 
terested her, as did Finerstm's '* Fssays." On his visit 
to Coventry, wc could not, unfortunately, accept Mr. 
Bray’s kind invitation to meet him at Roschill ; but after 
he had left, Miss Kvans soon came up kindly to g.Ive us 
her iminessions of him wliile they wne I'leNh in her 
memory. She told us he liad asketl her what had first 
awakened her to dee{) reflection, attd when .she an- 
swered, “ Rou.*i.seau‘.H Confessiims," he rem.uked that 
this was very inUncsting, in.asmiu h as C.itlyle had told 
him that very book had had the s.une elTeet npt)n hi.s 
mind. As / heard Kmensou's remark after his inter view.n 
with Mbi Evans, it was, “That young lady has a calm, 
dear spirit." Intercour.sc, it will be seen, was kept up 
with my family, otherwbu than through the lesscms, by 
calls, and in little gatherings of frierrds in evenings, 
when we were favoreil to hear Mbs Isvans sing. Her 
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generally — sometimes, she would confess, to an extent 
that quite opioressed her. When any object of charity 
came under her notice, and power to help was within 
her reach, she was very prompt in rendering it. Our 
servant’s brother or sister, or both of them, died, leav- 
ing children dependent on friends themselves poor. 
Miss Evans at once offered to provide clothing and 
school-fees for one of these, a chubby-faced little girl 
four or five years of age. Unexpectedly, however, an 
aunt at a distance proposed to adopt the child. I 
recollect taking her to say good-bye to her w'ould-be 
benefactress, and can see her now, standing still and 
subdued in her black frock and cape, with Miss Evans 
kneeling down by her, and saying, after giving her 
some money, “Then I suppose there is nothing else 
we can do for her.” 

My husband’s mother, who was a member of the 
Society of Friends, established, with the help of her 
daughters and a few others interested, an Industrial 
Home for girls about the age of fourteen. It was in 
the year 1843, and was, therefore, one of the first insti- 
tutions of the kind in England. The model was taken 
from something of the same order attempted by a 
young girl in France. The girls were, as far as prac- 
ticable, to maintain themselves, working under condi- 
tions of comfort and protection more attainable than 
in their own homes. The idea was new; the Home 
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amon^ many intlicalions of Miss Kv.uih’.s ever growing* 
zeal to .serve hunjatiily in a lun.itler vv.iy, muiivesl, as 
s/u' fell, by a higher aim than what she lettiusl ’‘tlrsiie 
to .save cnie's soul by in.ikiiig up eom * liaune! l«i! the 

JUKU'.” 

In these bio.itl views in this tlrsire lu btiitg her 
Ic.s.s atlvaitlageil neighlHUs ueajer her nwii level, to 
meet them on e<Hmnon gttuimi, to laisi* them .ibove 
the lialhliiy to eleemosynaty eh.uu) she had Mr. 
bray’s full s}mji.ithy. To me she ilurli Itnjuenfly 
upon his gc-nuine benev«t!eiH r. tipou he. wavs «»l atl 
vaiK'ing the iiileiesls ot the Wiaktng men, as being, irj 
her juilgntetit, wise .uul gotnl. .sin- visited pcuoilu al 
ly, in turn with Mts. lli.iy, mwa lf, ami a few otheis, 
an inf.uit school whii It .Mi. Iha) had brlprd {.» ‘.tail ; 
anti although thi-» soit o{ woik u.»s so hub* smfed li> 
iter, yet so iHUcit tltd site IrrI tiie fluty of hviug for 
others, esjtet ially tlie less pttvdegrd, lltal one mouiin;' 
site came to Mrs. Iliay, espresstog sttouglv iu r tlesiie 
to help in itny wank tiial could i»e |•.^vet^ Ih-i, ‘i'ite 
only thing tiiat could l>c tlnnight of was llir dUeUtalion 
of some lessons itt Nalur.d liisloty. t»u siinis of r aid 
board, needed llten, when prirtts r.f lise kimi were not 
to be procured for Hchools, Tin? t las'» t»f atdmals to 
be ilhislraled by Mis. ili.ty on the sheel taken by .\{iss 
Mvans was the ‘‘ Rtnlritii.'c,'* and at the tr»p a stjuinrl 



Iccturs on tota.1 nbstincncc’ thit i rt?ii-?fs|;'st;x to hjv® 
heard in Coventry, inough of*’* I cmtpciir;#:' ,, \ 
we knew something. The Itcjurer -Ai« tT,; |< Mr. 
Spencer, a clerg\-man at Hinton Cha?!;-',, tx%t 
Bath, and uncle of Mr. Herbert Spetjccr. r . ..ins 

was present at the lecture, with Mr, Bray 
afterwards he had some difficulty m rc-itrijr-vr.:; h»»r 
from going up, as soon as the lecture 'ani. ovt r. ‘r. ! ike 
the pledge, he thought, without due coTi».'.i.Itr.i:. | 
felt,” she said, speaking to me after’Anr*;* <f ti ■ lect- 
urer, “that he had got hold of a poaer for goud that 
was of incalculable worth.*’ 

I need scarcely say that I rcceivtil, o’.- r;g 'i. ^ ks- 
sons in German, some ‘'rules and k--,':? i.t'e’’ 

from Miss Evans. One of the was an injurctton 
to be accurate, enforced with the waraing ilsat the 
tendency is to grow less and less so as ee gfi older. 
The other was tolerance. How’ well 1 can rcrsember 
the remonstrance, “ My dear child, the great It-^aon of 
life is tolerance.” In the proverb, “ Live and kt hve,” 
she saw a principle involved, harder to act upon, snc 
would sa 3 k than the maxims of benevolence — I thmk, 
because bringing less credit with it. 

The reading of dramas and romances natorailj givm 
rise to discussion of their mato thefiie. Is 
love and marriage. Miss E«bs’'s feefieg waf » 6 b« as 
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marriapjcs wurt; nol prnrc.ssacily “ arrangt-'i,” ihc’y were, 
so too ofuni iiraolically : ytiung people being brougiil 
together, and receiving intimations that ntuiual interest 
was desired and exi)eeted, were apt to thil't into con- 
nections on gntunds not strong enough for die wear 
and tear of life ; and this, too, among the iniddh* as 
well as in llic higher elasses. Alter sjU’aking ol these 
and other facts, of how things wete and wtniUl he, in 
spile of likelihcunl to the eonttaiy, she wouhl end by 
saying, playfully, “ Now, remember I tell ytui lbi'», and 
1 am sixty !’* 

She thtmghl the stiingeney ttf laws teiuleting the 
marriage-lie (alt hat tlale) ill evoeable.ptatlieallywtirked 
injuriously j the effect being '* that many wives took 
far less pains to please theii htediaiu!'. in bchasim atul 
appearanee, heeanse they knew their t»w!t position to 
he iiivulnerahle,” Atul at a later time she spoke iif 
marriages on the Coutineu!, whett* sepal aiions diil not 
necessarily involve rliscrcdit, as ludiig vmy fietjiumlly 
far happier. 

One claim, as she regardeti it, fiom etpials to each 
other was this, the right Iti heat fioist the aggtievetl, 
“ V'on have ill treated me; ilt» yon not see your nn\ 
duct is nol fair, hmked nl fiom my sule f’ Siu h bank- 
ness wouhl, she .said, luing about gootl uiidetHtaudiug 
belter than relieenl rmhirance. Her own fili.tl piety 
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self responsible.” I did not at the time see the coia- 
nection between this view and the change of a funda- 
mental nature marked by Miss Evans's earlier conten- 
tion for our “claim on God.” The bearing of the 
above on orthodox religion I did not see. Some time 
ago, however, I came across this reflection, made by a 
clergyman of the Broad Church school— that since the 
claims of children had. in the plea for schools, been 
based on the responsibility of parents towards them, a 
higher piinciple had been maintained on tlie platform 
than was preached from the pulpit, as the basis of the 
popular theology. 

In my previous communication in the “Life” I have 
already made mention of Miss Evans's sympathy with 
me in my own religious difficulties ; and my obligations 
to her were deepened by her seconding my resolve to 
acknowledge how much of the traditional belief bad 
fallen away from me and left a simpler faith. In this 
I found her best help when, as time passed on, my 
brother saw he could not conscientiously continue in 
the calling he had chosen. As, however, his heresies 
were not considered fatal, and he was esteemed by the 
professors and students of his college, there was for 
some time hesitation. In this predicament I wrote to 
him, a little favoring compromise. My mother also 
wrote. I took the lettem to Miss Evans before post- 
ing them. She read mine first, with no remark, and 


^66 

“What arc you dnini:;; ?” she (jiiickly saitl \ and when I 
answered, “ Vou are l ij^hl -my imulit I’s U-ncr is tti the 
point, ami that only iiee»! she nodded aNieiil, aiuk 
keeping it, sent it enelosctl vvah a Unv litres Iiotn licr- 
self. 

I knew what I had chme anti m» ilitl she : tire giving 
up of the ministry to a young matt uitlntut tuher ie» 
sources was tin light uratier ; and as 1 tte.e tti go she 
.said, “'riiese are tin* ti.tgetlies hit ulmh the wot Id 
cares set little, Init whit h .ite s«t mm It to me,*’ 

Mote than iweniy ye. ns el,t|*'.ed lu dote I h.itl .ig.liu 
the piivilege of seeing (»e«tige Mmi, ami ili.it tm one 
occasion only, aftei her (iita! seislement in l,««mlon. It 
touched me tlet'ply to liml lit»w nnn h she had retaiitetl 
of her kintl intetest in all that t um t tind me ami 
mine, ami I tem.nked on this it» Mr. la-ue-., ulitt c.itne 
to the tlttttf with my dangtiier ami tn} self at p.iiiing, 
“Womlerful syittp.ilhy,” I s.iiii, ‘*1*» it mti.**” s.ntl 
he; ami whett I athhal, impiiiingly, d1ie power lies 
there?" “ I- itcpteslttmahly it does," was his .tmaver ; 
“she forgets nothing that h.tn rvn i«imr within the 
curl of her eyelash ; above all, she fotgeis m» one who 
has ever spoken to her one kim! woiil." 




